
BEGINNING A NEW SERIAL BY 

MRS HUMPHRY 
„•!!»• WARD W 

TH F ' (OF RICHARD MEYNELI i 









Gold Medal Flour 

Gives the right turn to Christmas baking. 

Lends ■wholesome goodness to dainty cakes, pies and puddings. 
The superiority of GOLD MEDAL FLOUR shows 
as plainly in fancy and special baking as in the appetiz¬ 
ing bread and biscuits of every day. 

AT ALL GROCERS WASHBURN-CROSBY CO. 


CDPyBIC-HT 1910 WMSHBUR N CROSBY CO niNNEAPOLlS HINN 


Washburn-Crosby Co., T.argest Millers in thf' World, General Offices, IMinneapolis, Minn. 
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Jewelry Slvekw/vrr China Class 
Leather Goods Stationery 

We opfer vou for Christmas 

Vean oFexperience and die lardcst and ricliesfc 
5t:oeU oForttsllc mcircliandisc in tnc wide, world.. 

Experience lias peHected our produet,estaUi5Ke<Lour 
standard, made our reputation, proved our guarantee. 

Our prices ore Eased upon smolL profits, and always 
represent full value. Small orders at low prices are in« 
vUed. When you. compare prices consider the cjuail^. 

Write iuliy yowr recjuirements; we <^ive you tke advati* 
to^c oFour experience, our stock ond our ctjuipmente- 

Oui" ^lue ^ook catalogue sent upon recjuest:—' 

It Is fulk oF tntormation out has no illustration3 


Fifth Avenue^ Street 
New York 
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l/nriifM T^nir^^ is the title of the Armour Calendar for 1911. With pencil, crayon 
^ and brush, Penrhyn Stanlaws, C. Allan Gilbert, James Montgomery 

Flagg and Henry Hutt have delineated our American Girl at that most interesting moment 
when enraptured with her ne w Hat, her new Dress, her new Jewels and box of freshly cut 
flowers. She is both charmed and charming. 

These four illustrations have an exquisitely designed cover in colors by Walter Ufer, 
using the peacock and rosebush to embody the idea contained in the calendar. 

No expensive calendar from the highest priced art shops can excel it in artistic merit and 
attractiveness—it is ad nitted to be the acme of the printer’s art, and this we offer free to you. 

Art Proofs for Framing 

We have reproduced a limited number of 
these drawings on extra heavy paper, with all 
printing left off. These make ideal studies 
for framing, ^^’e will send the one you select, 
prepaid, for 25 cents—or the set, with a calen¬ 
dar, for $1.00. 


How to Get This Calendar 

Send in the metal cap or the certificate under 
the cap from a jar of Armour’s Extract of Beef, 
with 4 cents to pay postage. 

We will send you the calendar by return mail. 
Or send 25 .cents in stamps and we will send 
the calendar. 


We Make This Offer 
to Induce You to Try 


t/frmours Extract of Beef 

We know one jar will prove to you why foreign cooks use only one-fourth as much compared with other extracts, 

consider extract of beef one of the first requisites rf good because it is four times stronger. 

cooking. You will find that Armour’s Extract of Reef works ‘‘Popular Recipes” is the name of our newest Cook Book, 

a transformation in all meat dishes. It makes sauces and giving many valuable recipes that will be an addition to any 

gravies appetizing—lets you utilize the lcft-oy;rs—helps household. It is free for the asking. Write tod.ay. 

you economize, for cheaper meat cuts gain delicious flavor. Armour’s Extract of Beef is the most valuable culinary 
with the addition of Armour’s Extract of Beef. It will asset you can have. Wc offer this beautiful calendar as 
save you many a weary hour in soup making, for it provides an inducement to you to prove it. 

you with an ever-ready rich foundation. You need Address Dept. A. H. 

ARMOUR^COMPANY 

( 96 ) CHICAGO 
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lURHARy-IUPLEXy 


RAZOR 


'SHAVE 
WITH A 
SMILE' 


If you did not get 
one last Christmas 


UPLEX 


URHAM 


SenJ for lUuslraUJ 
Booklet 


Standard Set, with Stropping Attachment and I I DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., IH Fifth Avenne, New York 

6 Donble-edged Hollow-ground Blades $5.00 | | DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., Ltd, - . gg Strand, London 
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THE COURTSHIP OF BUSINESS 

CHAPTER 11 


I. The camera is patterned after the human 
eye and in construction their principal elements 
are quite analogous. 

II. The retina of the eye has its counterpart 
in the sensitized film, while the image impressed 
upon each must be given special treatment to 
be seen. 

III. With the retina there is the excitation of 
nerves which transmit the stimulus to the brain 
for interpretation, and the brain reports instantly, 
and there is vision. 

IV. The sensitized film is as blank as the 
retina, until it has been subjected to additional 
treatment, and the treatment in the latter case 
is chemical. 

Now in regard to the things we see, it is a 
fact that there would be no such thing as vision 
if the optic nerves did not respond by completing 
the chain of events necessary to bring it about; 
and it is another fact that, although a visual 
impression has been made, there is not always 
conscious memory of all we see. 

The retina does not betray itself and fail to 
perform its function any more than does the film, 
and it is recognized by science, law and reason 
that a photograph is absolute evidence, being 
always true to the principles governing it. 

The point I wish to emphasize is this: whatever 
you see makes its impression upon the organ of 
sight, and this impression is wired to the mind or 
thought cells in the brain and then you begin to 
reason, about things seen. Of this latter your 
mind may or may not be impressed to the extent 
of full consciousness of everything you see, but 
when actual vision takes places, the image has 
been registered subject to recall. 

It may be that some time will elapse before 
anything arises to bring the impression into use, 
but it is there without question, awaiting theoper- 
ations of your memory. 

With regard to advertising: if you see an 
advertisement to-day, there has been a record 


made of this observance, and the seeing of it 
represents an atom of experience tucked away for 
future reference, and it is the quantity of stored- 
up facts and experiences that makes up the fund 
of human knowledge. 

Perhaps some physical want or desire may be 
the thing to start a mental search for a way to 
solve the requirement, and then without knowing 
how or where, something you saw prior to the 
need is photographed on the tablet of thought. 
And this idea or solution to the problem came 
from the storehouse of the mind, always being 
filled independent of the will. 

Advertising influences you and everyone having 
eyes to see and ears to hear, and the impressions 
of vision are precisely the same as those of sound. 

In order then to receive the right impressions, 
and to do full justice to yourself, it is important 
that your surroundings be in keeping with the 
best, for you are bound to be influenced some¬ 
where, somehow, and it might just as well be 
under the most favorable conditions where no 
greater effort and expense are required. 

In reading advertisements you are accumulat¬ 
ing information for immediate and future use, 
and the business houses that come before you in 
appeals which are regular and frequent are the 
ones you do not forget, while the infrequent 
advertiser is pushed aside for those easiest to 
remember. 

And when you see them appearing in a pub¬ 
lication like McClure's, with its lofty purpose, 
you can rest content in the thought that you are 
in touch with business under the most favorable 
conditions, and in so far as business and the 
products of mankind are so intimately allied with 
the life of every man, woman and child, it is a 
mighty important thing that we all give the sub¬ 
ject intelligent consideration so that you can 
spend your money wisely and with foreknowledge 
of the anticipated purchase. 

To he continued. 
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WALTHAM 


was the watch name he knew best in his boyhood—the 
watch his father and grandfather before him wore, 
—a watch “hoary with reputation.” This inbred 
confidence in -WALTHAM is strengthened in every 
generation by the constant application of modem watch¬ 
making methods to old-fashioned standards of integrity. 

Waltham is the oldest and youngest watch on the market. The 
highest inventive genius is always at its command, designing 
new models and keeping WALTHAMS constantly in the lead. 


''It's time you owned a W^altham." 

For a high-grade up-to-date watch—made as thin as it is safe to make a reliable 
timepiece; ask any JEWELER to show you a Waltham Colonial. Prices $50to $175. 


WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, 


WALTHAM. MASS. 
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McCLURE’S MAGAZINE 

- ® - 

THE PRESENT STATUS OF 

POLYGAMY IN THE UNITED STATES 


Salt Lake City, November i.—^The president of the quorum of the Twelve Apostles of 
the Mormon Church, Francis M. Lyman, yesterday denounced before his congregation the 
“ new polygamy ” which has been openly charged against the Mormon Church and has never 
been denied. Mr. Lyman is next in succession in the church to President Joseph Smith. 

“ This ‘ skulduggery ’ must cease. Some men and women have got into the fashion of 
having visions and dreams about this, but let me assure you that all such manifestations come 
from the devil.”—(Associated Press despatch to the New York Evening Post.) 



Seven apostles of the church—the ecclesiastical body that rules it—have 
taken plural wives since the manifesto. Not one of these apostles has 
been excommunicated. Sitting among the twelve now, there are apostles 
who have themselves performed polygamous marriages in recent years. 


President Joseph 
F. Smith, the husband 
of five wives — with 
all of whom he is liv¬ 
ing at the present time 
— and the father of 
forty-three children, 
openly says he is liv¬ 
ing in defiance of the 
revelation giving up 
plural marriages, that 
in so doing he is “de¬ 
fying the laws of God 
and man, ’ ’ and that he 
will continue to do,so. 

In two articles, the 
first of which will be 


published in January, 
Burton J. Hendrick, of 
theMcCLURE staff .will 
describe actual con¬ 
ditions. He will show, 
also, why the Mormon 
Church cannot con¬ 
sistently abandon 
polygamy, and will 
explain how, relying 
upon the revelations 
to Joseph Smith, the 
Mormons justify the 
breaking of their 
pledges and their pres¬ 
ent double-faced at¬ 
titude on this subject. 


BURTON J. HENDRICK 
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FOR JANUARY 



Special Fiction Feature 



MRS. BELLOC LOWNDES 


THE LODGER 

A MYSTERY STORY BY MARIE BELLOC LOWNDES 

TV/TRS, LOWNDES is the sister of Hillaire Belloc, the noted English 
historian, who lectured with such success in this country about twelve 
years ago. Her brother had a world-wide reputation as a historian before 
Mrs. Lowndes began to write at all, and her own success was assured from 
the publication of her first story. Two of her stories, “ The Decree Made 
Absolute ” and “According to Meredith,” have already been published in 
McClure’s Magazine, and were so widely read that they have made Mrs'. 
Lowndes almost as well known in this country as she is in England. 
Mrs. Lowndes herself regards “ The Lodger” as the best story she has 
written. It is founded upon a series of terrible and mysterious crimes 
which baffled the efforts of Scotland Yard some years ago. 

OTHER FICTION 

“ The Case of Richard Meynell,” by Mrs. Humphry Ward. “ Miss 
. Gregory’s Adventures,” by Perceval Gibbon. “The Rover,” by Katharine 
iBaker. “ The Prince’s Compliments,” by Freeman Putney, Jr. 
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T he DECEMBER CEKTURY begins the new life of 
Martin Luther which is going to be a notable addition 
to the series of great Century biographies. 

“Martin Luther was very human and very lovable, strikingly 
like our own Lincoln in his quaint humor, his homeliness of 
speech, his human sympathies, his simplicity of character, his 
clearness of vision.” 

Readers of Maurice Hewlett will enjoy his contribution to 
this December Century—a conversation between himself and 
Senhouse and Sanchia. In this number is the first of a 
series of articles on “ The Trade of the World,” which will 
appeal to 'American business men. Here is an article by 
Champ Clark on Congressional Oratoi-y. And stories! 
Everybody is reading Robert Hichens’s “The Dweller on 
the Threshold.” 

This December Century is a foretaste of what Century 
readers will have in 1911—a series by Professor Perreroon 
“ The Wives of the Caesars”; William Winter on “Shakspere 
on the Stage”; David Belasco on “ The Theater and the Box 
Office”; papers for women on the training of children in 
different countries (they will enjoy the finely illustrated 
article on the Colony Club in December). Joseph Pennell 
is making pictures of Chicago and Niagara for The Century; 
Thnothy Cole is engraving gi’eat examples of the old masters 
in American collections; and the work of such men as 
Sargent, Chase, Millet, Wiles, Castaigne, Gibson, and Frost, 
will be seen in every number. 

New subscribers begiuuing witb the December number may have 
November free of charge, and so obtain the first chapters of 
Hichens’s great serial. Price, $4.00 a year. 

THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 
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. . . THE NEW . . . 

COUNTRY LIFE PRESS 

of 

Doubleday, Page & Company 

Garden City, Long Island, New York 

OUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY take great pleasure in announcing their 
removal to their new home in Garden City, Long Island. Under rather un¬ 
usual conditions of light, air, and beautiful environments, the new Press of 
Country Life in America has been inaugurated. 

In no previous year have we been able to present such a noteworthy list of volumes 
upon many subjects and from authors both of wide reputation and unusual ability. In 
drawing to your attention the following few publications we believe that you will find 
much of interest, of value and of real pleasure. 

May we send you further particulars regarding our 
Fall and other publications? We shall be 
pleased to hear from you. 

MAL HOLIDAY EDITIONS 

COLLECTED VERSE 

By RUDYARD KIPUNG 

Mr. Kipling himself has selected the verse which 
appears in this definitive work. Illustrations in 
full color and gold and many elaborate decora¬ 
tions by the distinguished English artist, W. Heath 
Robinson, make this a volume which will be prized 
by every Kipling lover. Cloth, net, $3.50 (postage, 35c); Leather, net, $10.00 (postage 50c); Limited 
Edition of 125 autographed and numbered copies on large paper; net, $20.00 (postage, 50c). 




ARTHUR R.\CKH.\M 


RLTDYARD KIPLING 


RHEINGOLD AND VALKYRIE Beautifully illustrated by ARTHUR RACKIIAM 

We do not think it’s an exaggeration to say that Mr. Rackham stands to-day as the foremost living 
illustratoi of imaginative and poetic classics. He has chosen for this season the colossal story of the 
Nibelung’s Ring, and the result is the gift-book of the season. Thirty-three exquisite illustrations. 
Boxed, net, $5.00 (postage, 50c); Edition de Luxe, net, $15.00 (postage soc). 

REWARDS AND FAIRIES By RUDYARD KIPLING 

“In this book Rudyard Kipling has done some of his best work, and he is head of them all when 
he does that.”— N. Y. Globe, Illustrated by Frank Craig. $1.50. 
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THE MOTOR MAID 

By C. N. and A. M, WILLIAMSON 

'‘Glorious, shifting, delightful scenery through which the Williamson 
motors slip so readily and with such surprising adventures.”— N. Y. Evening 
Sun. Frontispiece by Melville du Mond and three illustrations in color 
by Frederick Lowenhcim. Fixed price, $1.20 (postage, 12c). 

FRECKLES and A GIRL 
OF THE LIMBERLOST 

By GENE STRATTON - PORTER 



MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON 


Two nature romances which have sold by thousands year after year. 

Uniformly bound and illustrated in color by Wladyslaw T. Benda. Each volume. Fixed price, 
(postage, i2c). Both volumes boxed. 


The Power 
and the Glory 

By GRACE MacGOWAN COOKE 

“A book that is alive and thril¬ 
ling with a triumph of a brave 
and beautiful girl nature.”— 
Richmond Times-Dispatch. 

Illustrated by Arthur I. Keller. 
Fixed price, $1.20 (postage 12c). 

WHIRLIGIGS 



GR.\CE MACGOWAN COOKE 


The Second 
Chance 

By MRS. NELLIE L. McCLUNG 

Author of '^Sowing Seeds in Danny'* 

Being a story of comical, mother¬ 
ly and irresistible Pearlie Watson 
and her transformation of that 
run-down farm, “The Second 
Chance.” 

Fixed price. Si.20 postage, (12c). 
Illustrated in color. 


By O, HENRY 


“ A book to read and put away for reading.”— N. Y. Herald. 

“ Each has its point, each its surprise. The sense of humor is never failing, the spontaneity and 
absolute freshness are things never to cease wondering at.”— N. Y. Evening Globe. 

Fixed price. Si.20 (postage, 12c). 


Let Me Feel Your Pulse 


By 0> HENRY 


The last story this inimitable writer put his hand to before his death. It is a life-line to cheerfulness. 
Illustrated by W. W. Fawcett. 50 cents. 


The Unforeseen 


By MARY STEWART CUTTING 


The story of the call of the great city and the girl who heard. It is Mrs. 
Cutting’s most finished piece of work. Illustrated by Will Foster. 
Fixed price, $1.20 (postage, 12c). 

RULES OF THE GAME 


By STEWART EDWARD WHITE 


A great new forest novel in which the adventures of Bobby Orde as forest 
ranger and lumberman are followed. Illustrated in color by Lejaren 
Hiller. Fixed price, $1.40 (postage, 15c). 



STEWART EDWARD WHITE 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY, GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK 
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PICTORIAL REVIEW 


FOR WOMEN 

The circulation of a magazine is a sure indi¬ 
cation of its popularity, its quality and its value. 

Three years ago the circulation of Pictorial 
Review was less than 200,000 copies per month. 
At that time several improvements were made 
in the business management of the magazine and 
a new editor was secured—Mr. Arthur T. Vance who for over nine 
years had been editor-in-chief of the Woman’s Home Companion. 

Immediately the magazine began to grow, until now the cir- 
i culation is 

OVER 600,000 COPIES MONTHLY 

No magazine could triple its circulation in three years without 
‘ giving a full dollar’s worth. 

I The special articles on timely topics of interest to women, the 

interesting fiction and the practical, common-sense departments on 
every detail of housekeeping and home-making are responsible for 
much of this tremendous growth. 

PICTORIAL REVIEW FASHIONS are responsible for the 
rest. Each new season’s styles are shown in Pictorial Review .gen¬ 
erally one or two months ahead of the newest styles in any other 
fashion publication. 

PICTORIAL REVIEW PATTERNS are sold in millions all 
over the United States. These patterns are the only ones with 
which a free cutting and construction guide is given. Pictorial 
Review patterns are economical of goods; they are easy to lay out, 
easy to cut, and easy to fit. When put together the garments hang 
right, set right, fit right. If you use Pictorial Review patterns once 
you will always use them. 

V 

Get acquainted with Pictorial Review. .The price is still one 
dollar for a twelve months’ subscription—and it is easily worth 
twice the price. Be sure to include Pictorial Review in your maga¬ 
zine order this year. 

THE PICTORIAL REVIEW CO. 

222-224-226 West 39th St. - - - . NEW YORK 
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By Way of Introduction to the 



Weekly Newspaper and Illustrated Monthly Magazine in One 


LYMAN ABBOTT, Editor HAMILTON W. MABIE, A«*ociate Editor 

N O other periodical has ever held exactly the position in the life of 
the Nation which The Outlook now occupies, and no other journal 
gives in the same efficient way the service which The Outlook renders 
to busy men and women who wish to keep accurately informed concern¬ 
ing the world’s doings. As a Weekly Newspaper, The Outlook presents in 
paragraphs and editorial articles a concise record and interpretation of 
current history and current problems. Its contributed articles discuss those 
problems and that history in terms of human experience. As a Monthly 
Magazine, The Outlook presents in the fourth issue of each month a large 
and varied group of illustrated articles, each tested by standards of literary 
workmanship and each having a vital editorial reason for its selection. Those 
who read The Outlook regularly soon become its enthusiastic friends. Ask them 
what it is that makes The Outlook different from anything else, and why it is 
that The Outlook is so often quoted in politics, in business, and in the home. 

Theodore Roosevelt 

is actively associated wth The Outlook as a member of its editorial staff, 
and those who wish to know what he really has to say on matters that 
concern the Nation’s welfare will find his views fully expressed in The 
Outlook over his own signature, v. His writings on current topics do 
not appear in any other newspaper or magazine. Under the title 
“American Workers in Town and Country ” Mr. Roosevelt will contribute 
three or four articles early in 1911 dealing with the social and industrial 
problems of the miner and farmer. The articles are based on his visits to 
the Pennsylvania coal mines and to the abandoned farms of New York. 

“ The New Nationalism ” is the title of an attractive volume 

containing the important addresses of Theodore Roosevelt’s recent Western Tour, carefully 
revised by the author, with a descriptive introduction by Ernest Hamlin Abbott, who accom¬ 
panied the party. It includes all the speeches that have aroused such insistent discussion 
throughout the land—the Osawatomie speech, the Denver address on the Supreme Court, the 
Columbus address on Oppression and Mob Violence, the Chicago speech on Public Honesty, 
and the speech on Conservation. This is a book of lasting value and National importance. 

The price of The Outlook is Three Dollars a Year. In order to 

introduce it to new readers we offer to present to any one not now a subscriber who sends Three 
Dollars and mentions this advertisement, a prepaid copy of “ The New Nationalism,” besides 
sending The Outlook until the first of January, igi2o Send your order promptly, addressing 

THE OUTLOOK - - 287 FOURTH AVENUE • . NEW YORK 
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Cottrell 

Saves You Money 

on what you spend for magcizines 
and periodicals for yourself and for 
Christmas presents. 

One Cent Spent 

for a postal and mailed to the ad¬ 
dress below will bring you by return 
mail my large Bargain List which 

Will SaveYou Dollars 

At the same time send me the list of 
periodicals you wish to subscribe for, 
or give as Christmas presents, and 
1 will quote you my special prices. 1 
furnish beautiful Presentation Cards 
when subscriptions are given as 
presents. 

D. D. COTTRELL Magazine Agency 
12 BUILD^N^ North Cohocton, N. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED 
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The Ladies’ 
Home Journal 

For 4 Cents a Copy 

The leading magazine in the woman’s field 
is now possible at this price by this plan: 

The Ladies’ Home Journal 24 numbers 

(A complete magazine twice a month) 

The Saturday Evening Post 52 numbers 


(A complete magazine every week) 

76 numbers 
at 4 cents each 

$3.04 

For Three Dollars 

We will send all 76 magazines during a year to any address. 
You cover the whole family reading: the ‘^Journal” for the 
child, girl or woman; the “ Post ” for the young man and man, 
and you have the undisputed leader in each field — the best. 

Can you do more with 
your Christmas money? 

Give three dollars to any of our authorized subscription 
agents, reputable newsdealer, or send to 

The Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia 










7 













McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



2 . 000 . 000 ^ 


UTION 


r<9ii ^ 
lOFFERSig 


‘ J.M.HANSON’S ' 

Magazine Agency 


^Lcxin£loTT^^ 


Save 
Magazine 
Money 


stamp of reliability 
for 1911—FREE for 


ITd c p our 

rKtbi LARGE 

C ATA LOG " Write iorlt Now 

Contains list of 3,000 magazines, newspapers 
and Club offers. 'It is the handsomest and 
most complete Magazine Guide ever published. 
It is crowded with profitable-to-you sugges¬ 
tions and you cannot afford to be without it. 
The name, “J. M. HANSON,” is the accepted 
and prompmess in the magazine field. This Catalog 
the asking—will 


Save You Magazine Money 

Why experiment with others? J. M. HANSON^S is the largest Magazine 
Agency in the world, and is known everywhere. Your address on a postal secures 
this valuable book FREE. 

Send us your name and address today! We do the rest. 


J. M. HANSON’S MAGAZINE AGENCY 


175 Hanson Block, Lexington, Ky. 
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KEEP IN TOUCH WITH 


The Christian Herald 
and The Outlook. 


Roosevelt 

All of his editorials and articles on National Issues during the coming 
year will appear in The Outlook and nowhere else. The Christian 
Herald, the great illustrated News Weekly, makes an offer of a year 
each—both for only $3.00, the price of one. By sending your order to-day 
you can obtain all of the coming 1910 issues of both magazines Free ! Your 
subscription for each begins at once and extends to January i, 1912. 


104 Magazines for only S3 


THE CHRISTIAN HERALD ^ 

T'WWIJ Issues, Including Twelve 

¥ Xllll VJ w A uVJMonthly Magazine Numbers 



Mr. Roosevelt has been hunting big game in Africa, but he is on a bigger hunt now—hot on the trail of the Bosses 
the Trusts, the Bribers and Corruptionists. Everything he says or writes from now on will be of vital interest to all who 
desire to be up to date. And though you may diiler with Roosevelt occasionally, yet you feel that he is, after all, the 
most potent!^ individual influence of our day for the wholesome purification of national life. 


These EIGHT Books for $1 Additional 



A Bird’s-Eye View 
of the Contents! 


If You Want 
To Know 


! How -To make a Will 
To indorse a Note 
To Invest your Jloney 
How -To entertain company 
I To amuse young folks 
To play all kinds ofgaines 
Kow-A girl can make money 
A girl can educate herself 
How -To get fice U. S. Land 
To build a home 
How -To cook all dishes 

Toculhouseholdexpenses 
How -To speak correctly 
To write correctly 
How -To instruct your boy 
To teach clean sports 
—and 100 other things 


Then Get 
These Books 


Our reason for offering vou these 8 volumes, each 4x6 inches in size, is to induce 
you to subscribe to The Christian Herald. It is the clean Weekly thatis always 
welcome in every refined Christian Home. It is newsy, always well illustrated, and 
replete with up to date Magazine Features. It carries the news of the World into 
more than 300,000 Christian Homes. Non-sectarian, brave and fearless, it is rec¬ 
ognized as America’s most popular Weekly of uplift and family helpfulness. Once 
you begin to read The Christian Herald you will never be without it. Take 
ailvaut.age of this opportunity to secure this up-to-date Weekly. The titles of the 
eight books are as follows: 

** Marvels of Modern Science,*’ ** Handy Man’s Mannal of Facts and 
Figures.” “Business Hints for Men and Women,” are three books that: 
First—keep you up to date on all achievements of Aeroplanes. Wireless Tele¬ 
graph. Radium. Seeing by Wire, etc. Second—How to get Free Land From 
the Government. How to Build a House. How to “Auto” in an Up-to-the- 
minnte Automobile Way. Third—How to Make a Will. Endorse a Note, 
Draw Up a Bill of Sale, Make an Investment, Understand a Deed, etc. 

“Helpful Talks with Girls,” “How to Speak and Write Correctly,” are 
helpful and fascinating books for the juveniles and the girl who is ambitious 
and industrious. They tell how a girl can increase her income and her 
popularity. How Always to Speak and Write Correctly, and many practical 
‘ don'ts ” on good grammar. 

“Practical Suggestions for Mother and Housewife.” You will find in this 
book a thousand hints that will make yoor home life brighter and better. 

“Healthful Sport for Boys.” The boy will read this book. It contains 
rules for every game that every boy should know. 

“Entertainments for Home. School and Church.” It tells how to entertain 
company, amuse yonng folks, provide holiday pastimes, amusements for 
church or school socials. 

Ilcpo Is Onr Offer! We will send you The Christian Herald from now until 
Jami.nry 1, 1912. and our beautiful 1911 Calendar, together with these eight books, 
entitled, “The Christian Herald Home Library,” all for only $ 2 . 50 . Or, if you do 
not wish the entire eight Volumes, we shall be glad to send you as many or as few 
of the books as you care for. Simply add 20 cents for each volume you order to 
the subscription price of The Christian Herald. Shipping charges prepaid. 

If you accept the offer ofTHE CIIRI.^TIAN HF.RALD and THE OUTLOOK, a Year 
SliiPV of each—Uith forfS.OO, by adding $1.00 to it w« will include, all charges prepaid, 
the set of 8 Valuable Books in our Helpful, Kascinabncr, ••CHIM'^TIaN HKRAl.D HOME LI 
BRAUV” de^'cribed alioee. Our 1911 calendar goes with ryrrj order lint you nnist act quickly, 
aa this very special arrangement is always subject to withdrawal, bubsoribe now so as to secure 
all of the 1910 issuea free. Bend today. 

THE CHRISTIAN HERALD 

985 Bible House :: New York City 
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THE 


McClure Scout 

Movement 


A NATION-WIDE OPPORTUNITY FOR EVERY AMERI¬ 
CAN BOY AND GIRL TO OWN A REAL GOLD BOND 

McClure’S Magazine 

Offers Each Scout a 

$50.00 Redeemable Gold Bond 

Paying $2.50 Interest each December 
and 

100 Twenty-Five Cent Pieces 

For Spending Money 


A famous American says : “ The hardest part of success 
for a boy is to earn his first $100.00.” And yet the chief 
attributes of success—energy and thrift—are to be found 
in every American boy and girl. It is the opportunity 
that is lacking. 

McCLURES MAGAZINE has supplied that oppor¬ 
tunity. If you would earn the foundation of a successful 
start in business, or the money for a college education or 
a scientific training, this is your chance. 

MAIL TODAY THE COUPON ON OPPOSITE PAGE 
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Each coupon represented a subscription to McCLURE’S 
Magazine. He has earned a Fifty Dollar Gold Bond and 
$25.00 in Spending Money besides. You can do it too. 


BOYS and GIRLS 
BECOME SCOUTS 


McCLURE’S Magazine wants to send you “THE McCLURE 
SCOUT,’* a little book telling all about Scouts, and How 
to Become One. It costs you nothing to get it. It costs 
you a lost opportunity if you don’t. 


S.S. McClure 
Company 
44-60 E. 23d St. 
New York City 

Please tell me how I can 
become a Scout, and send 
me your booklet, "THE 
McCLURE SCOUT." I want 
to earn a S50.00 redeemable gold 
bond. 


Mail the Coupon Today 


My name Is. 

My address Is.Street 

.City or Town 


My age Is. 


.. .State 
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30,000 Miles of Travel Without 
Leaving Your Easy Chair 

^ If you cannot spare the time or money to travel in 
foreign lands; 

^ If you have not visited any or all of the foreign coun¬ 
tries and cities you-would like to visit; 

^ If you appreciate that to be well informed you must 
have a knowledge of foreign countries and cities as they 
are to-day; 

^ If you realize that nothing is half so interesting, fas¬ 
cinating and instructive as travel in distant lands— 

Write us to-day 


We Will Bring Travel to You in the 


Buiqm Holmi^Tr^iogues 
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ROBERT W. CHAMBERS CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


The ForemostNovelist— CHAMBERS 

Robert W. Chambers is unquestionably Americans 
foremost novelist. Nearly two million copies of his 
recent novels have been sold. His latest and greatest, 

^‘THE COMMON LAW,” has just begun in the 
Cosmopolitan Magazine. It deals with a tremendously 
big problem of modern life, and will prove to be the 
story sensation of 1910-11. 


The Foremost Illustrator— GIBSON 

It is fitting that of all illustrators, Charles Dana Gibson 
should have been secured to furnish the pictures for 
this thrilling serial. Scarcely an American home but 
contains a reproduction of this artistes work. The 
creator of the famous Gibson Girl has outdone himself 
in illustrating “The Common Law” for 


The Foremost Magazine— (^MOPOLION 

The Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford stories and scores of X 

Kigp -fpkjifnrpc nrp nnnpnrincr rpcpnlji rKr ^ 


The Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford stories and scores of 
other big features are appearing regularly. 

Order it now from your newsdealer, or better still 
—take advantage of the offer below. 








/ 


/ 


A GIBSON DRAWING FREE. 

mclro /'Certain that vmi everv issue containincT this storv. fill out 


/ 


/ 


/ 


To make certain that you get every issue containing this story, fill out . 
the coupon in the corner of this advertisement and mail it with a dollar 
to us today. We will send you the COSMOPOLITAN for a whole / 
ygjjj.—twelve 15c numbers—$1.80 value for $1.00. If you also enclose / 
two two-cent stamps (the actual cost of postage) we will send you. ^ / 

absolutely free, an artist’s proof of a special drawing by Mr. Gibson, / / 

_i__ 1ft lA tn/'KAc Tlrvn’l- miett fliits ortoortlinitv ' 






ready for framing, 10 x 14 inches. Don’t miss this opportunity— 
fiil out the coupon now and mail it to-day. 




A-' 
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For Fine Correspondence or 
for General Business Uses 

WHITING 

PAPERS 

ARE STANDARD 



When you think of writing 
think of 

WHITING 

because the Whiting Papers 
have the qualities in tints, 
textures and finishes that 
make business and social 
correspondence easy and 
satisfying. The Whiting 
Papers have been the stand¬ 
ard for nearly half a century. 



REO. U. ®. PAT. 

WHITING PAPER COMPANY 

New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston 


A New Harold Bell Wright Book 

The Uncrowned King 


Size 4%x7 inches. Over 100 pages. Ten 
Illustrations in Tint and Color by John Rea 
Neill. Bound in Cloth, Stamped in Gold. 

Price, Net 75 Cents 

The Uncrowned King is different from 
anything previously done by the author, but 
it is distinctively a Harold Bell Wright 
book. It is a beautiful piece of literary 
work, that is unquestionably, the expression 
of inspiration. It appeals to everything 
that is true, noble and wholesome within us, 
and we feel that the author has given us in 
this volume, an insight of the temple of 
truth in our own lives. 

Other Books by Mr. Wright 


The [ 


HIS GREATEST NOVEL 
180,000 COPIES SOLD 


Calling of 
Dan IVlatthews 

By the Author of 

“The Shepherd of the Hills”—490,000 Sold 
“That Printer of Udell’s”—185,000 Sold 

Chicago Daily News. — “The story is strong and 
^yholesoIne, sincere and uplifting in ethical purpose, de¬ 
lightful in character-drawing and general-literary crafts¬ 
manship.” 

Oregon Journal, Portland,, — “It is this almost clair¬ 
voyant power of reading the human soul that has made 
Mr. Wright’s books among the most remarkable works 
of the present age.” 

Illustrations in Color by Keller 
12mo. Cloth, $1.50 

The Shepherd of the Hills f Bound uniform with 
That Printer of Udell’s \ above. Each, $1,50 

Sold by All Booksellers 

Or by the Publishers, The Book Supply Company 

Size, X 
Big Savings 

Books of all the Publishers 
WRITE US FOR IT TODAY 

catalog advertises books of all publish¬ 
ers. Bibles. Periodicals, etc. Bargains on every page. 
Books on all subjects. Hundreds or Fine Sets and Fine 
Bindings for your library. Every book carried in stock. 
Urders tilled promptly. Great reductions. Big savings. 
Catalogue sent postage prepaid, free on request. A 
q^uarter million buyers testify to the advantages we offer. 
Every piHchaser a satisfied customer. We want your 
orders. Our prices are convincing. Unequaled service 
for handling Public, Private and School Library orders. 

The BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, E" oKt 

E. W. REYNOLDS, Preeldent 

ESTABLISHED 1896 220-222 MoDTOe St., CHICAGO 


CATALOG 
FREE. 
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CLURE 
SCHOOL 
DEPARTMENT a 

□li^nOHf^fWWWWWWWIitfWWWW^ 



Leam Photography, 

Photo-Engraving or 3-Color Work 

Engravers and 3-Color Operators Earn $20 to$50 Per Week. 
Only college in the world where these paying professions are 
taught successfolly. EstablinhecL 17 years. Endorsed by interna¬ 
tional Association of Photo-Engravers and Photographers' Asso¬ 
ciation of Illinois. Terms easy; living inexpensive. Graduates 
assisted In securing good positions. Write for catalog, and 
speci/y course in which you are interesteai 
Illinois College of Photography or ) 945Wabash Av, 
Bisaell College of Photo-Engraving f Effingham. IIL 
L. H. BlSbELL. Pres. 


( g^iii|iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiHiiiiiiiiii|iiiiiiiiiii|iiiii|i|iii i^^ 


TheTome School for Boys 

An Endowed Preparatory School 

Tuition $700. Elaborately Illustrated Book 
on Request. 

DR. THOMAS S. BAKER. Port Deposit, Md. ^ 

...... 


1 


STUDY ELECTRICITY 

In this Electrical Center 

Complete college training In less time at 




less expense. Two year course, covering 
every phase of generation, transmission and 
application. Superb equipment—laboratory, 
machines and apparatus. Graduate engineers 
for Instructors. Winter Term begins January 

3.1911. Write for details. 



BRYANT & STRATTON COLLEGE 
No. 105, College Bids'., Buffalo, N. Y. 




The University of Chicago 

HONE Dept. 

STUIT 


offers 350 class-room courses to non-res<'dent 
students. One Enuy thus do part work for a Bach¬ 
elor’s degree. Elementary courses in many sub¬ 
jects. others for Teachers, Writers. Accountants, 
Bankers. Business Men. Ministers. Social Workers, 
Etc. Begin any time. 


18th Year 


U. of C. (Div.B ) Chicago 


III. 


Home-Making, the New Profession" 

s a lOO-paee hand-book—it’s FREE. Home-study domesttc 
cience courses. For home-makers, teachers and for well-paid 
positions. Bulletins: “Food Values,” 10c.,*‘Free Hand Cookine,” H e. 
MERICAN SCHOOL OF HOME ECONOMICS. 517 W. 69ih St.. CHICAGO, ILL. 


AMERICAN 

ACADEMY 

DRAMATIC ARTS 

FOUNDED IN ISM 


Connected, with 
Mr. Charles 
'Frohman’s- 
Empire Theatre 
and Companies 

Franklin , H. Sargent 
President' 

For Catalogue and Information, apply to 

The Secretary, Room 146, Carnegie Hall, New York 


STUDY 


WELLESLEY HILLS, MASSACHUSEITS. *» 

D 1 r>’J U 11 For Boys. Location, high, dry and bealtjiful, in 
JKOCK 1x10gC lUnll one of New England’s most beautiful residen¬ 
tial villages. Instructors able, experienced, mature. Thorough prep¬ 
aration for college. - Unusual attention given to boys under 17 years’ of ige. 
Well-regulated daily lives for all. Large, airy gymnasium, with swim- 
ming pool. For catalogue, address DR; G. F. WHITE. _ 

CONCORDVILLE. DEL. CO.. PENNSYLVANIA, Box 86. 

M l j near Philadelphia. 49th year. Wakes up bo>^s to 

aplCWOOQ duties of life. ' $400.00. Department for liitlc boys, 
12 years and under, $350.00. Limited to 40 boys. College or business. No 
tobacco. No hazing. Fine gym. Vacation from June 4tb to Sept. 16th, 
with or without instruction, $125.00. All outdoor sports. 

__J, SHORTLIDGE, A.M.. Yale, Principal. 

M M TT* There is only one school 

^ O WFT W A. for each boy or girl* Write 
fully what kind of school you seek, location preferred, expense limit 
for school year, etc., and you will receive, Tree of charge, catalogue^of 
schools meeting the reQuirements indicated. Complete 2.S2 page Directorsfof 
all schools and colleges in the United States, mailed for 10c to cover postage. 
Eddcational Aid Society, School lnfortniiti>>n Burfmn. 16?S-'I Flrn* Nat, rpnlc Bl>Te . i hinge 

.50 courses of study in common school 
and high school branches. In business, 
shorthand and pharmacy. Our diplomas 
arc honored In 25 tmiverslties, colleges 
and state normals, a recognition earned 
by honest, efficient service. You can¬ 
not afford to study with a school whose 
standard Is lower. lastnictors are col¬ 
lege graduates and former successful 
teachers, who devote themselves solely 
to our work. Ask for information today. 

INTERSTATE SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE 

376-380 Wabash A ve. Clilrago, 111. 

Government Positions 

^ 43,970 Appointments^^.® *”acie to civii serviw p^es 

* during the past year. Excellent 

opportunities for young people. Each year we instruct by mail thousands of 
persons who pass these examinations and a large share of them receive 
appoiniments to life positions at {840 to $1,500 a year. If you desire a posi* 
lion of this kind, write for our Civil Service Announcement, containing full 
Intormation about all government examinations and questions recently used 
by the Civil Service Commission. 

COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE.WASHINGTON. D.C, 

SECURED OR FKE 
RETURNED. Free opinion 
as to patentability. Guide Kook, 
Liat of Inventinna Wanted, 
and 100 Mechanical Movements free to any address. Patents 
■coircd by ns advertised free in World’s Progress. Sample copy free. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., Washington, D. C. 

WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST? 

by Rev. E. E. HALE. D. D., and other Unitarian literature Sent 
FREE. Address M. C., Arlington St. Church, Boston, Mass. 



PATENTS 
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“ HSYCHii,” * one of our new subjects for Chrislinas. 



are the accepted standard of art reproduction. 
They rank with art museums in their influence 
for good taste in pictures. Gold medal from the 
French Government. Over a thousand subjects 
to choose from in American Art. They make the 

BEST OF GIFTS 

Illustrated Catalogue, 320 cuts (practically a 
handbook of American Art) sent for 25 cents: 
stamps accepted. This cost deducted from 
purchase of the Prints themselves. 50 cents 
to $20.00. At art stores, or sent on approval. 

Exliibitluns for schools, clubs, churches, etc. 
Family Portraits done on private order, from 
daguerreotypes, tintypes, photographs, ivory, etc. 

* Copyright, 1910 by Sergeant Kendall: 1910, by 

CURTIS & CAMERON 

0pp. Public Library BOSTON 




GREAT 

jTor 


YT will be oreaf for yoap 
* boy. Gets next to a boy's 
heart. Shows him new ways of 
doing and making useful things; 
gives him latest news of clean 
sport; tells him cracking good 
stories of travel, adventure and 
boy life; assists him 
in photography, manual 
training and everyday 
science. 


The American Boy 

The magazine to help your boy in his 
study, and to exert a strong uplifting 
influence on his work and .ilay, 

A whole year for $1.00. 

lOc a copy ot news-stands* 

THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO., 
113 Uafestic Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 



FRENCH—GERMAN 
SPANISH—ITALIAN 

Is Easily and Quickly Mastered by the 

LANGUAGE 
PHONE 
METHOD 

Combined ivitli 

The Rosenthal Common Sense 
Method of Practical Linguistry 

You hear tli© livingr voice of a native professor 
1>roiiounoe each \v«u-d jiimI i)hias«. A few minutes’ 
daily practice, at spare moments, gives thorough conversa¬ 
tional mastery of a foreign language. 


Send for Interesting Hoofclet and Testimonials 
Till': T.ANGUAGE-rnONE METHOD 


fll8 BletrnpolU lintbling_ Rroarlway niid ICtli 8U,_ 


Young jVIan— 
Be a Lawyer! 

No other profession presents you with 
such opportunities for a su ccessf ul future. 

Law Is a WELL-PAID PROFESSION. Through practice 
and special business opportuniiies lawyers reap a golden 
harvest. A lawyer has POWER. The whole community 
ac‘s on his advice. Hii Influence extends Into the home 
and business lire. GREAT BUSINESS ORGANIZATIONS 
require lawyersfn positions of largest trust andprestJgo. 
A lawyer Is IN’DEPENDENT. He selects his clients, sets 
his price, practices where he likes, has few worries com¬ 
pared to the manufacturer or merchant, is absolute 
^master of the situation. ^ 

Young,man! If you have health, en- 
I ertTYt common sense, patience and a 
1 liking for lavvt.this school can thor- 
■ ouglily fit you for practice. Our grad¬ 
uates have been admitted to the bar in 
every State of the Union. 

Not a “short cut.” Not a makeshift 
Not a condensed summary. A complete 
College Law Course, covering every 
form of legal procedure and document. 
Prepared and taught by expert attor¬ 
neys. Books, lessons, side helps, lec¬ 
tures, illustrative cases, examinations, 
encouragement and counsel. Success¬ 
ful for 20 years. Write for the catalogue 
and “evidence.'' 


STUDY 

LAW 

AT 

HOME 


SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW 

12S VMafestlo Bldg., Oetroli, Mich. 


I GNORANCE of the laws of sclf^ and sex 
will not excuse infraction of Nature’s decree. 
The knowledge vital to a happy, successful 
life has been collected in “ SEXOLOGY.** 

A BOOK FOR 
EVERY HOME 

{Illustrated) 

By William H. Walling, A*M., M*D* 
It contains in one volume: 

Knowledge a Young Alan Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Sliould Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
AledicaUKnowlcdge a Wife Should Have. 

“Sexology” is endorsed, and is in the libraries of the heads of our 
government, and the most eminent physicians, preachers, professors 
and lawyers throughout the country. 

All in one volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 

PURITAN PUB. CO., 714 Perry Bldg., PHILA., PA. 





WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 


’Our graduales are filling High Salaried Posllions. 

EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 

in easy, rascinatlng work. Practical, Individual Home In- 

g- Btmetlon. Superior equipment. Expert Instructors. 

I Eleven years’ successful teaching. Financial returns guaranteed. 

I FRPP ARTIST'S of fine Instruments and ~ 

I I I1LL OUTFIT supplies to each student.j 

I 0“ 0.. I 

IsCHOOLof APPLIED ART I- 

■ Pounded 1899 AH Fine Arte Bld(;.r 

I ■ Battle Creek, Mich. ■ " 

Wanted 
Salesmen and Saleswomen 

Hundreds of good positions now open paying from $iOO to $500 
a No former experience required to get one of them. We 

will teach you to be a high grade Traveling Salesman or Sales¬ 
woman by mail and assist you to secure a good position where 
you can earn while you are learning. Write today for our Free 
Book, “ A KNIGHT OF THE GRIP,- com“^i?,Vour ,pJ^dal 
offer and testimonials from hundreds of men and women we have 
placed m good positions; also list of good positions open Address 
(nearest office) Dept. 113. 

National Salesmen's Training Association 
Chicago, New York, Kansas City, Minneapolis, San Francisco, Atlanta 
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# _ 

IS rrospectus to* 

Send for This Prospectus To-day.—It tells How to Add to Your Earning Capacity 
OU ought to know what sort of service the Universal Business Institute renders. You 
ought to And out how easy it will be for you to develop your ability. You ought to 
learn about the practical courses in business training this Institution teaches by mail. 
1 ou ought to know how, by expenditure of a very small sum of money, you can 
add to your fund of practical information—knowledge that you can use in your every 
day business—knowledge that will make your pay envelope fatter and make your 
position in life more Important. 

You ought to know the practical men who comprise the faculty of the 
Universal Business Institute. 

COURSES TAUGHT BY THE UNIVERSAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE; 

Comnierclnl Law, Corporate Orgranizalioii and Administration, Certified Public Aceonniant, 
Corporation Finance, Advertising, Brokerage, Acconnting, Cost Accounting, Practical 
Banking, Ri'al Fstate, Insurance, Salesmanship, Investments, Business Organization, 
Credits, and Private Fitiaiiee. Each eonrse complete In Itself. 

Learn at the earliest possible moment how opportunity is knocking at your 
door. If you want all this valuable information, send for prospectus F to-day. 
UNIVERSAL RUSINESS INSTITUTE, Inc., Dept. E, 

Fifth Avenue. Cor. 23rd Street. New \oiK Fily 


Learn Telegraphy 


WIRELESS AND MORSE 

at my Practical School. The demand for tele¬ 
graph operators far exceeds supply. Our 
school is recognized by Railway, Western 
Union and Wireless Telegraph Officials as 
being the foremost telegraph school in 
America. Our annual enrollment larger 
than any four other schools combined. 
Our instructors are practical operators 
with years of experience—our methods 
thorough. We own and exclusively occupy 
large modern building with best equipment. 
R. R. Train wire and complete wireless station 
school. Graduates assisted to positi*»iis. 
Living expenses low and may be earned while 
learninEasy payments. Correspondence courses also. 

Write today for free illustrated catalog and interesting testimonials. 

doi>(;e*s institute of telegraphy 

GEO. BI. DODGE, Pres. 2ud Street, Valparaiso, lud. 



CORTIINA-PHONE 


ENGLISH -GERMAN - ITALIAN-SPANISH -FRENCH 

or any other language can be learned 
quickly and easily by the Cortina- 
Phone Method. As satisfactory as a 
teacher and at a fraction of the 
cost. You will find it a pleasure 
instead of work. 

Write for booklet today 

CORTINA ACADEMY OF LANGUAGES 

Established 1882. 

863 Cortina Bldg., 44 W. 84h St., N.T. 




MINA-PHON 


rrtll CAN WRITE A ^SHORT STORY. Beginners 
w learn thoroughly under our perfect method; many sell llieir 
stories before completing the course. We help those who want to 
sell their stories. Write for particulars. 


8elioo^^hor»-Rtor^Wliiill£^ 

^J^ftHlXUSTIlATURr 

0 draw for mui^aziuts 
lod newspapers. 

Send fot ^'atalog 


We will teach you by mail how I 

School of lIlnstratioD, | 
66 Page Dldg., 
Ciiioaco, Ill. 


LEARN JEWELERS’ ENGRAVING 

A high salaried anil canily learned trade, taneht thurunghl.r liy mail. 'Ne will teach tLe be¬ 
ginner better engraving (lion ho can pnin tn yearfl of rigid apprenticeship. We will alto im¬ 
prove the akill of anv engmv.r. Send for onr catalog. 

TTie EiiRrrMvInfiT School. 1165 Page Bldg, Michigan Ave, Chicago, III. 

ART LESSONS 

In Freehand Drawl iisr, Water-Colors, Dll, 
Cliliia Painting', Illustratingr, Cartooning: 
FQFF Write at once for all particulars of tliis Special 
rilbk Limited Offer. N'» charge, no obligations. Your 
name and address brings you handsome, illustrated Prospec¬ 
tus and explanation of this unusual offer by return mail, free. 
Remember this offer is strictly limited. Take no chances. 

Write ntjw, FINE ARTS INSTITUTE. Studio 1029, Omaha 



Taxidermy 
Book 

FREE 



Mount Beautiful Birds 

Bo a Toxldermlst Monnt yonr own trophies, 

Bucli birds :*n'l animals. Decorate your 
home or make monev mounting for others. 

Taxidermists in great demand and handsomely 
paid. Siiccessi guaranteed or no tuition. Great 

book "How to Mount Birds 'nd Animals” 
sent Free. Men and women write today. N.w. School 
of Taxidermy. 1028 Elwood Bailding, Omaha, h'eb. 


"ENTIRE METHOD BY CORRESPONDENCE" 



BECOME 

A 

NURSE 



Two Chautauqua Graduate Nurses 

Miss M.argaret Agnes Hisr.op, Stratford. Ont. 
Miss Nora Agnf.se Currid. Newa rk, N. J. 

We have trained thousands of beginners and practical nurses, 
in their own homes, to earn $io to $25 a week. 

Send for our 9th 56-page Year Book, explaining method, with 
stories of actual experience by successful nurses. 

The Chautauqua School of Nursing 

272 Main St., Jamestown, N. Y. 


Earn $25 

,to $100 
a Week 



We will teach you by correspondence the 
most fascinating and profitable profession 
in the world. Send for our beautiful prpo- 
pectus. It’s Free. 

PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL 

Address f D«pt. 908. Par* BulMlof, Chlfi^ 
either office \ h*Pt. 908 lt>0 Waiiau tt , Paw York 


ANTON UNG 


The CHRISTOS of 
OBERAMMERGAU 

and Mrs. Lang will be members of our Orient party this 
Winter. Party sails by largest of Mediterranean steam¬ 
ships January 25. The only tour that offers 
A selected party 
A scholarly leader 
A private Nile steamer 
A private yacht in the Mediterranean 
(A second tour sails February 22.) 

Special Orient Announcement now ready. 

Bureau of University Travel, 43 Trinity Place. Boston, Mass. 



^ BE 

/AN 


ACTORC 


Actress or Orator 

Earn $25 to $200 Weekly 

Our course in Elocution and Dramatic Art Is complete, thor-^ 

* oagh and comprehensive. It enables you in a short time to qualify 
for a good paying position on the stage or speaker's platform. Learn 
by correspondence the most fascinating and best paying profession in 
the world. Illustrated Book on Dramatic Art, free. 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION,1151Grand Opera House, Chicago 

SHORT STORIES Ic. to 5c. a Word 

We sell stories, plays, and book MSS. on commission; 
we criticize and revise them and tell you where to sell 
them. Story-Writing-and Journalism taugiitby 
mail. Send for free booklet. “Writing for Profit;’* 
tells how. THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSO- 
-CTATION, 112 The Baldwin, Indianiipolls, Ind. 




INO MORE 


I I can cure you. Re 

— —-_ J putation world-wide. 

Established 16 years. Trial lesson explaining Homo In¬ 
struction, with 200-pago book, FREE. Answer at once. 
George Andrew Lewis, gj Adelaide Street, Detroit, Mich 
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comprise The 
NEW International Encyclopaedia are a 
royal gift which will compliment the Intelligence 
of giver and receiver. No other present can con¬ 
vey so much or will be used so much, reminding 
the recipient constantly of the giver and date of 
the gift. 



* 


INTERNATIONAL 

ENCYCLOPEDIA 


22 LARGE VOLUMES 70,000 HEADINGS 
OVER 20.000 ILLUSTRATIONS 


The New International is recopnized as the best and 
most reliable encyclopaedia of the day. It is the greatest 
work of the well-known publishing house of Dodd. Mead 
& Co. It is beautifully printed, richly bound and pro¬ 
fusely illustrated, having among its illustrations hun¬ 
dreds of rich color-plates, duotints and photogravures. 

Its style is graphic and much easier to understand 
than other encyclopaedias. It is arranged on a plan 
which makes it easier to consult than other encyclo¬ 
paedias. The information is brought down to 1910, the 
latest information available. 

Bindings : Cloth, Buckram, half Russia, and full 
Russia. The work is notable for fine presswork, excellent 
paper and fine binding. Terms: Cash, with discount; 
or our easy payment plan. 


Write for Our 80-pa^e Book 

Your name and address sent us on the coupon will bring book of 
FP“cimen articles and specimen illustrations (in colors and in black) 
with colored illustrations and descriptions of bindings and full 
descriptions of all departments, with prices and terms. If you write 
on your letterhead, or otherwise identify yourself, and request it, 
we will send sample volume (any binding) for examination. 

Get information at once, so as to give time for delivery before holidays. 


.Fill Ouf and Mall this Coupon. 

DODD, MEAD & CO., Publishers 

443 Fourth Avenue New York City 

Send me at once, without expense, or obligation, your 80-page 
prospectus-book of specimen pages with prices and terms for The 
NEW International Encyclopedia. 


Name. 


Occupation 


Dus. Address. 

Residence.. 

Town. State. 

141 McC. I 



Y OU can materially reduce the 
cost of your magazines and 
periodicals, and for the same 
money you now spend, add others to 
your subscription list. Our Combi¬ 
nation Club Plan, which insures this 
saving, is clearly explained in our 

Big Catalog— 
Sent FREE 

Contains a list* of 3,000 periodicals at 
lowest prices. Tells you how to get 
twice as many magazines for the same 
money and includes information val¬ 
uable to all magazine readers. The 

44 Bargain Pages 

in this FREE Catalog contain all the 

Best Magazine Clubbing Offers 

A postal brings it to you. 

Better WRITE for it TODAY. 

BENNETT’S 

192 Randolph St., Chicago, III. 
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copyright 1910 by Patriot Publishing Company, Springfield, Mass. 

Who Was There Whom You Knew 

Look with care at this ghostly picture—this strange old Civil War photograph. Perhaps 
among these Union soldiers about to venture into Petersburg—or among the besieged Con¬ 
federates who tensely waited for the fire of this gun—which roared destruction five minutes 
after this photograph was taken— perhaps, in that dread place, some one near and dear to you 
moved and fought and fell. 

To every American who gazes on a scene like this comes a sense of his own heritage, 
for the great Crisis that tested both North and South, found neither wanting in skill or cour¬ 
age,-and made our national Government, our unity, brotherhood and character. 

But where did we get this war-photograph? Why do we print it here? That makes a 
story in itself; for in securing this picture we secured three thousand five hundred more—an 
astonishingly vivid panorama of the greatest struggle in modern times. ^ 

We will send you that story well printed and illustrated by more pictures. Read this:— 


CDCC 12 Photographic 
Reproductions 
For the Cost of Mailing 

To give you some idea of the 
bigness of this work we have 
chosen 12 of the photographs 
at random, reproduced them 
carefully, and enclosed them in 
a handsome portfolio. These 
12 we will send you free if you 
send only 10 cents for the cost 
of postage. Even these sam¬ 
ples will be valuable acquisi¬ 
tions. 

Of course we cannot promise 
you one of these portfolios unless 
we hear from you before our 
supply is gone. We cannot af¬ 
ford to make up another edi¬ 
tion. So you had better send 
the coupon at once and make 
sure of this splendid addition 
to your library. 


How We Got the 3,500 Unique 
Civil War Photographs 


From Sumter to Appomatox—a camera and a dark-room 
under protection of Allan Pinkerton and the Secret Serv¬ 
ice followed the armies and the navies through the Civil 
War. The 3,500 photographs taken were bought by the 
United States Government for $30,000 and promptly 
buried in the War Department as an important part of 
our secret records. But the great camera genius who 
took the photographs kept a duplicate set for him¬ 
self. When he died, these too were lost, until 
nearly fifty years after the war, when they were 
found again. How they were taken—how they 
were lost—how they were found again—how 
the Review of Reviews secured them and put 
them into a superb set of books in ten vol¬ 
umes, so that they would be within the reach __ _^ 

of every American home, is a wonderful ! framing and contin* 
story that caiTt be told here. But read # J.^^ndsome port- 
the panel and send the coupon and you'll i story ’ of ^the^se^ IJhoto- 
get the whole story. We have the priv- i graphs and tell me how I 
ilege of offering these books for a lim- whole collection 

ited time only. We suggest you act/g^°ph!^\t!ose 
promptly to avoid disappointment. /cover the cost of mailing. 

Review of Reviews Company 
13 Aitor Place, New York 


HcC. 
12-10-16 

Review 
of Reviews 
Company 
13 Astor Place 
New York. R.Y. 
Send me, free 
of charge, the 
12 reproductions 
of your newly 
discovered Brady 
Civil War photo¬ 
graphs, ready for 


Name. 


^Address. 
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the Children’s 


G ive them St. Nicholas. There are more 
treasures in St. Nicholas for any child from 
three to sixteen than in Aladdin’s Lamp. Thousands 
of mothers and fathers say it is the best influence 
that ever came into the lives of their children. St. 
Nicholas is the most healthful friend that can be 
given to any boy or girl. In its pages lie hours and 
hours of happiness for children. It has the best and 
nothing but the best—Rudyard Kipling’s “Jungle 
Stories” and Mrs. Burnett’s “Little Lord Fauntle- 
r.oy” first appeared in St. Nicholas. 


Make Your Christ- 

Boy or 

St. Nicholas 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS OF ALL AGES FROM THREE TO SIXTEEN 
AT ALL BOOK STORES AND NEWS STANDS 
$3.00 A YEAR, 25 CENTS A COPY 


If You 
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Want 

Eyes to Speirkle 

A Few of the Fine Features for 1911 Are 


Ralph Henry Barbour’s 

New Serial, “Team-Mates.” 

L. Frank Baum’s 

“Ju^^gerjook,” a very original Story. 

“How Washington Escaped” 

Ten Little Known Adventures. 

Folk Songs 

With Words and Music. 


The Brownies 

Palmer Cox’s Famous Rhymes. 

The Forest Castaways 

A Splendid Out-of-door Serial. 

Stories for Girk 

In the Greatest Variety. 

John Martin’s Letters 

A Delight for the Youngest. 



Nature and Science— A Stimulating Department. 

St, Nicholas League — a Club with 60,000 Members. 

1100 Pages, 1200 Illustrations, Stories, Rhymes, Puzzles,—Over 
25 Features in Every Number 

mas Present to the 


Girl You Love 


ForBoys/Girls 

Send for Special Introductory Offers to 

DEPARTMENT C., THE CENTURY CO.. UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 
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SIR GILBERT PARKER 
The popular Canadian 
Novelist: 

“I have used Sanatogen at 
intervals since last autumnwith 
extraordinary benefit. It is to 
my mind a true food tonic, 
feeding the nerves, increasing 
the energy, and giving fresh 
vigor to the over-worked body 
and mind.” 


Hon. JOHN M.THURSTON 
ex U. S. Senator and Presi¬ 
dent of Republican League 
of U. S.: 


Renewed Nervous Energy 
for the Worn Mind and Body 

E very day brings new cares and worries, just as 
it brings new joys and pleasures. Nature’s balance 
is marvelously adjusted. Where you destroy, you con¬ 
struct—where you tear down, you rebuild. 

Each duty demands its toll. You must pay your way every day. 
Thus when you have depleted your nerve force, exhausted your 
bodily vigor and sapped your strength, you need a tonic to re¬ 
energize—a food to rebuild—you need 

Sanatoaen 

THE FOOD-ZtONIG 


It will repay your debt to Nature—restore you to normal health— 
and give you a reserve fund of energy and vitality on which to 
draw in times of overwork. Sanatogen combines Albumen, 
milk’s nutrient, and Sodium Glycero-phosphate, the acknowledged 
re-creator of brain and nerve cells, in the form of a fine, white 
powder, soluble in water, coffee, cocoa, milk or any non-acid 
beverage. It is endorsed in writing by over 12,000 practising 
physicians and by famous men and women the world over. 


Hon. WM. L. CHAMBERS 
Former Chief Justice Inter¬ 
national Court, Samoa, says: 
" Sanatogen has been used 
in my family with the most ex¬ 
cellent results, and I do not 
hesitate to recommend this val¬ 
uable remedy to those whose 
systems need building up. It 
is a most invigorating tonic.” 


” I can cheerfully recommend 
Sanatogen as a true food tonic, 
restoring the nerves and giving 
rest to the tired-out body.” 


HALL CAINE 


“Our Nerves of Tomorrow ”—Free 

Your nervous system is your slave or your master. What 
it does for you—and how you can make it more efficient 
—stronger—healthier—is the text of this interesting hook 
by a prominent physician-author. Everybody should read 
it and we’ll send you your copy postpaid. 



The dramatist: 

” My experience of Sanatogen 
has been that as a nerv'e food 
it has on more than one occa¬ 
sion benefited me.” 


Sanatogen Is sold in three sizes — $1.00, $1.90, $3.60 

Get if from your druggist—if not obtainable from him, write the 

BAUER CHEMICAL CO.""’®* "newYork”®'’""* 
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THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE 

(ENGLAND) 

SECOND ANNOUNCEMENT 


THE FIRST LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS TO THE ENGYCLOPyEDIA 
BRITANNICA (Ilth Edition) is being completed as the names are received 
from day to day, and the earlier sets will be despatched in the order of priority 
as indicated by the post-mark. 


AN OFFER MADE AS A TEST 


T he new Encyclopedia Britannica (Eleventh Edition) consists of a 8 volumes 
and index, comprising 27,000 pages, and the printing and binding of so 
large a work at one time will be without precedent in publishing. The 
work will be issued in two essentially different formats (on India and on ordinary 
book-paper), and in six kinds of binding. Its issue presents troublesome manu¬ 
facturing complications, in view of the large orders that must be given in advance, 
and there are no precedents to indicate what proportion of the total production 
should be in each form. 

Furthermore, the use of India paper for the Encyclopedia Britannica (Eleventh 
Edition) is an innovation—it marks a radical departure—and no sure basis upon 
which to conclude contracts for manufacturing in tens of thousands of sets could 
be reached except by making a test of the public taste, whether for the: 

(/) Indm^a£er^jm£ressio ^—28 vols. and index-—in cloth., fullflexible moroct ’ 
or full flexible sheepskin, each volume to be three-quarters of an inch thick; 
or for the 

( 2 ) Ordinar^^£a£er^Jmpressio ^—28 vols. and index—in cloth, half morocco or 
full morocco, each volume to be 2 inches thick. 

Total subscriptions of each kind are daily reported to London by cable, and 
instructions will be cabled to New York to close the first list as soon as the per¬ 
centages are definite enough to show how further manufacturing should be ap¬ 
portioned. Prices will then be advanced. 

For reasons which are obvious, the publishers have not committed themselves 
to large orders in respect of the two kinds of paper and six styles of binding— i.e., 
a comparatively small number of sets are on the press and in the binders’ hands 
for delivery soon after the New Year. 

In the contents and printed text of the two impressions {India paper and ordinary 
paper) there is no difference whatsoever; but by printing and binding some of the sets 
in accordance with an entirely new idea, while other sets are in the usual form, a sur¬ 
prising contrast has been effected. 

The volumes on India paper are about f inch thick. 

The volumes on ordinary paper are inches thick. 

One set weighs 80 pounds. 

The other weighs 203 pounds. 

One set occupies a little more than two feet of shelf space. 

The other occupies over six feet. 

Yet both are printed from the same type, both are in 28 volumes and index, both 

contain the same 27,000 pages. 40,000 articles, 7,000 illustrations. 450 full-page 

plates, and 417 maos. 












The UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE (England) 


THE PUBLIC TO DECIDE 

The public are left free to choose between 
volumes on India paper in flexible bindings, 
and volumes on ordinary paper in customary 
bindings. Neither the use of India paper nor of 
flexible bindings has ever before been applied to 
the production of a work of reference in even 
one volume approaching such a size, and the 
combined employment of both in a work of 28 
volumes and index, and likely to be distributed 
to the extent of many thousands of sets, is an 


THE NEW 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA 
(11th Edition) 

"'HE new edition (now on the Press) has 
been written on the same lines of com¬ 
prehensiveness and unquestioned authority 
which have given the Encyclopcedia Britannica 
a world-wide reputation since the issue of the 
First Edition in 1768 - 71 . It constitutes an en¬ 
tirely new survey of universal knowledge to 
1910 . No completely new edition has ap¬ 
peared since the Ninth ( 1875 - 1889 ). It con¬ 
sists of 28 volumes and index, comprising 
40,000 articles, 7,000 text illustrations, 450 
full-page plates, and 417 maps. The entire 
contents of the work have been under edi¬ 
torial control before a single page was sent to 
the printer, so that all the volumes are of even 
date, all are being printed at one time, and all 
will be delivered to subscribers at virtually the 
same time. The number of contributors is 
more than 1 , 500 , including scholars, specialist 
authorities, and practical experts in all civil¬ 
ised countries; £ 230,000 ($ 1 , 150 , 000 ) has 
been paid (to contributors and editors, as well 
as for plates, maps, illustrations, type-setting 
and corrections, office expenses, etc.) before 
a copy is offered for sale. The new work 
combines comprehensiveness with brevity; 
many thousands of short articles having been 
introduced for the first time. For quick refer¬ 
ence, the Encyclopcedia Britdnnica (Eleventh 
Edition) is the most useful work ever pub¬ 
lished. Among the new features are diction¬ 
ary definitions (dealing with technical or 
scientific words), biographies of living celeb¬ 
rities in all countries, a complete history, 
under alphabetical headings, of classical an¬ 
tiquity, bibliographies of all important sub¬ 
jects, exhaustive accounts of all new countries, 
the first connected history of modern Europe, 
detailed and authoritative articles on industries 
and all practical subjects, and the latest re¬ 
sults of archaeological research, of explora¬ 
tion, and scientific discovery. The new work 
contains more than twice as much information 
as the Ninth Edition, in little more than the 
same space, and, in the opinion of the Uni¬ 
versity of Cambridge, it is the most compre¬ 
hensive and most authoritative repository of 
knowledge in existence. 


experiment whose advantages may not at fiist 
appeal to all book-buyers. 

Notwithstanding the manifest superiority of 
the sets in the new India paper form—-their 
smaller bulk and reduced weight—the publishers 
do not wish to force the improvement upon sub¬ 
scribers, but have determined also to issue sets 
in the usual style. Customs change slowly, and 
it is impossible to foresee how readily the public 
will take to the new idea. 

MANUFACTURING PROBLEMS 

ORE than 450,000 sets of the last com¬ 
pletely new edition of the Encyclopaedia 
Britannica (including imperfect reprints sold in 
the United States and Canada) are now out of 
date, and will be superseded and displaced by 
the new Eleventh Edition (which is copyrighted 
in the United States, and cannot be reprinted or 
reproduced in whole or in part). 

The offer of the work is world-wide, and it is 
expected, considering the extraordinary sale of 
the Encyclopaedia Britannica in the past, that 
from 25,000 to 50,000 applications will be re¬ 
ceived by the Cambridge University Press within 
the next few months. In- the case of previous 
editions, libraries, Government offices, schools, 
colleges, universities, clubs, learned societies, and 
various other institutions, as well as the numer¬ 
ous class of educated persons (now larger than 
ever) have always subscribed for the Encyclo¬ 
paedia Britannica as soon as a fresh edition was 
ready. 

(I) THE PRINTING PROBLEM 

Should the number of early applications be no 
more than 25,000, it will mean the printing, in a 
very short time, of 725,000 large quarto vol¬ 
umes, each containing an average of 960 pages, 
or more volumes than are contained in any library 
in the United States, except the Library of Con¬ 
gress, and one other. 

Each page of the work measures 12 by 9 
inches, and the quantity of ordinary paper that 
would be required to print these 25,000 sets will 
be 2,192 tons, as much as W'ould be required to 
print 4,000,000 novels such as are usually sold 
at $1.50. 

(2) THE PAPER PROBLEM 

The employment of India paper introduces 
another entirely novel factor into the manufac¬ 
ture of this work. India paper has been used 
u chiefly for expensive Bibles, and since 

the demands of the book trade have been com¬ 
paratively slight, can be produced only in small 
quantities. It is made by but two mills in Eng¬ 
land, and m the United States by none. Eadi 
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set on India paper would require 6o lbs., and if 
75 per cent, of the first 25,000 applications call 
for volumes in this useful and attractive form, 
there will be required such a quantity of it as can¬ 
not be produced by the English mills in less than 
a year. It will, therefore, be necessary to de¬ 
pend for further supplies of India paper that 
will be immediately required, on the mills in 
b ranee, Germany, Sweden, and Italy, and in 
this event it will probably be necessary to place 
many subscribers on a waiting list. 

(3) THE BINDING PROBLEM 

Finally, the problem of forming an estimate 
as to the number of copies to be bound in the 
various styles (three for India and three for or¬ 
dinary paper) assumes a serious aspect in con¬ 
nection with a work of 28 volumes and Index. 
One set on India paper, whether bound in full 
flexible sheepskin (deep sea green) or in full 
flexible morocco (selected Cape goatskin, dark 
red), would call for the use of 15 skins. In the 
past, most buyers have chosen leather bindings. 
A thousand orders for leather-bound sets would 
be a comparatively simple matter, but if three 
out of four of the first 25,000 applicants prefer 
leather bindings, the number of skins that would 
he required will be 281,250. In the not impossi¬ 
ble event of having to effect a world-wide dis¬ 
tribution calling for the manufacture of 100,000 
sets within a short time, the problem of obtaining 
sufficient leather would be a very serious one. 
To leave an item of this kind to the last moment, 
and to enter the market with demands for im¬ 
mediate deliveries, would have but one result — 
the skins could not be had at once, and, even 
when they were to be obtained, a rise in price of 
50 per cent., or perhaps more, would have to be 
met. Under no circumstances could so large a 
quantity be obtained, except by making hard- 
and-fast contracts for monthly deliveries. Mean¬ 
while, thousands of subscribers would have to be 
content to receive their volumes after long delay, 
delivered, it might be, a volume or two at a time 
(as in the case of the Ninth Edition), according 
to the capacity of the binders. 

A LARGE CONCESSION 
ALLOWED TO IMMEDIATE 
APPLICANTS 

WHO, BY SUBSCRIBING IN ADVANCE, 
WILL ASSIST THE PUBLISHERS TO 
ESTABLISH THE PERCENTAGES 

I N view of the many unusual circumstances 
affecting the issue of the new edition, it has 
been decided to institute a practical test—to in¬ 
vite subscriptions in advance, but without any 
payment until after delivery. In order to ascer¬ 
tain from these advance subscriptions such per¬ 
centages as will determine the demand for the 



The Old Format (960 pages, 2^ inches thick) 
and the New (960 pages, X inch thick). 

This reduced photograph shows the difference in thick¬ 
ness between a volume of the new (nth) edition of the 
Encyclopaedia Britannica printed, as in previous editions, 
on ordinary paper (weight iiSlbs. to the ream) and the 
same volume printed on India paper (35 lbs. to the ream). 
Each volume was printed from the same type and em¬ 
braces the same contents. The India volume, in the opinion 
of those who have seen it, loses nothing in legibility and 
strength. It is bound in flexible leather covers, which 
may be doubled back against each other while the book is 
held comfortably in one hand. 


two kinds of paper and six styles of binding, and 
to use this as a basis for making manufacturing 
contracts on a large scale, a very substantial 
concession in price is offered to those who at 
once make a choice. 

The results of the contest between the new 
format and the old are not only being watched 
by the publishers from day to day, while they are 
waiting to hear from the public, but are of real 
interest to all readers and book-buyers in view 
of the part that India paper may sooner or later 
play in adding to the popularity and utility of 
the Encyclopaedia Britannica, and, it may be, of 
all other large works to be published hereafter. 











TEMPORARY PRICES AND TERMS 


upon which Advance Subscriptions are now being ac¬ 
cepted (at a substantial concession in the price) for the 

NEW ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA (11th Edition) 


published by the 

UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE (England) 


The New (nth) Edition of this Celebrated Work is a Fresh and Original Survey of 
Human Thought, Learning, and Achievement to the Year 1910 . A Small Edition is now 
being printed, and the first copies will soon be ready for delivery. The work, in 28 volumes 
and Index, will be in two forms: — 

(1) On India paper (very thin and light) in Three Styles of Binding: 
CLOTH, FULL FLEXIBLE SHEEPSKIN, and FULL FLEXIBLE MOROCCO, 
the volumes to be only | INCH THICK (about 960 pages). 

(2) On ordinary book-paper in Three Styles of Binding: CLOTH, HALF 

MOROCCO, and FULL MOROCCO, the volumes to be inches thick 
(about 960 pages). _ 


$ 4.00 a volume for Ordinary paper, bound in Cloth 
This is little more than half the price (30s. 
or $7.50 a volume) at which the Ninth Edition 
was sold when first issued, although the number 
of pages in each volume is larger by 100, the 
number of articles in the whole work by 23,000, 
the number of contributors by 400, and the body 
of information by at least ico per cent. 

The slight additional cost (25 cents) for the 
India paper volumes is not in proportion to ac¬ 
tual market valuations, as it is well known that 
books printed on India paper are always issued 
at high prices. 

To be increased to $ 7.50 a volume 
When, in the opinion of the Cambridge Uni¬ 
versity Press, the purpose of the present offer 
(see preceding pages) has been achieved, the 
price will be increased, and the work will ulti¬ 
mately be sold at the regular price of 30s. or 
$7.50 a volume (cloth). 

Payment after Delivery 

No money need accompany advance subscrip¬ 
tions, nor will any payment fall due until the 
volumes have been delivered. 


Terms of Payment 

After delivery, the cash price (at the special 
rate of $4.00 a volume for ordinary paper, and 
$4.25 a volume for India paper) may be paid in 
full, or at a slight increase may be divided into 
4, 8, or 12 monthly payments. Payment will also 
be accepted in monthly instalments of $5.00. 

Number of Early Sets Available 

Before proceeding with the manufacture of a 
large number of copies, the publishers wish to 
ascertain approximately the relative demand for 
the work in its two forms and six styles of bind¬ 
ing (see three previous pages), and until this 
information has been secured only a small num¬ 
ber of sets will be printed and bound. The first 
subscription list will, it is expected, account for 
all the sets already in process of manufacture. 
Subscribers whose applications are entered on 
this list will be placed on a basis of preferential 
treatment, that is, will receive the large conces¬ 
sion in price above explained. 

Those who prefer the India paper impression are 
particularly urged not to delay their applications, 
as the preparation of the sets in this form is a slow 
process. 


Note.—T he new ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA is offered direct to the public and no book-agents 

or canvassers are employed. 

APPLICATION FOR THE PROSPECTUS 


Full particulars of prices (in advance of publication), of deferred payments, bookcases and bindings, 
together with a prospectus containing an account of the work, with specimen pages, order form, &c., 
free upon application. 

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS (Encyclopedia Britannica Department), 

35 West 320 Street, New York. 

Please send me the prospectus of the new ENCYGLOP-^DIA BRITANNICA (11th Edition). 


Name 


McC- 2 P 


Profession or Business (with address) 


• Residence-.. 

Note.—T hose who possess copies of previous editions of the ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA (now out of date) are re¬ 
quested to advise us of the fact, and, if they wish to purchase the new edition, will be informed how they can dispose of 
their old editions at a fair valuation. 










GOOD KING WENCESLAS 


G ood King Wenceslas look’d out, 
On the Feast of Stephen; 
When the snow lay round about. 
Deep, and crisp, and even: 
Brightly shone the moon that night, 
Though the frost was cruel, 

When a poor man came in sight, 
Gath’ring winter fuel. 

“Hither, page, and stand by me. 

If thou know’st it telling. 

Yonder peasant who is he? 

Where and what his dwelling?” 
“Sire, he lives a good league hence. 
Underneath the mountain; 

Right against the forest-fence. 

By Saint Agnes’ fountain.” 

“Bring me flesh, and bring me wine. 
Bring me pine logs hither; 

Thou and I will see him dine. 

When we bear them thither.” 

Page and monarch forth they went. 
Forth they went together: 

Through the rude wind’s wild lament 
And the bitter weather. 

“Sire, the night is darker now. 

And the wind blows stronger; 

Fails my heart I know not how; 

I can go no longer.” 

“Mark my footsteps, good my page; 

Tread thou in them boldly: 

Thou shall find the winter’s rage 
Freeze thy blood less coldly.” 

In his master’s steps he trod. 

Where the snow lay dinted; 

Heat was in the very sod 

Which the Saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure. 
Wealth or rank possessing. 

Ye who now will bless the poor 
Shall yourselves find blessing. 


Dr. Neale 



Drawn by F. Walter Taylor 
“SHE HESITATED, STANDING THERE, ALL WHITE AND GOLDEN, AT THE TOP OF THE STAIR 


See "Miss CalF page 2IS 
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T he three years the grasshoppers 
were eating up Minnesota — eight¬ 
een seventy-four and-five and-six— 
“Jirn” Hill used to sit in front of 
his coal-and-wood store on the levee 
at St. Paul, talking about buying the St. Paul 
& Pacific Railroad. St. Paul was under 
25,000 then — a little frontier town. Hill was 
a well-known town character — a short, stubby 
man with long hair, one blind eye, and a reputa¬ 
tion as the greatest talker in the Northwest. 
For years he had been a familiar sight on the 
levee — sitting there, whittling at his old chair, 
and giving out nuggets of thought on current 
events. 

It was twenty years since Hill had drifted 
in, an eighteen-year-old Scotch -1 rish boy from 
Ontario, and begun work in a steamboat office 
on the levee in St. Paul; and now, in 1876, he 
was thirty-eight years old, and was a fixture of 
the town. And the town felt that it had his 
measure. He had been in a variety of things: 
he was agent for the Davidson steamboats on 
the Mississippi River and for the Kittson boats 
on the Red River, and he had prospered moder¬ 
ately. Everybody knew him and liked him; 


but no one took him very seriously. The idea 
of his getting hold of the St. Paul & Pacific 
was amusing. 

The St. Paul & Pacific Railroad was built 
largely with Dutch capital, which contributed 
to the building of so many American railroads. 
The bondholders had put nearly twenty million 
dollars of real money into building it. In 1872 
the Dutchmen believed that they were being 
badly swindled, and stopped the money; in 1873 
the road went into the hands of a receiver. It 
was an irregular thing, sprawling out of St. Paul 
in three separate branches. One went north to 
the Northern Pacific road at Brainerd; another 
one went west two hundred miles to the Red 
River; and the third was projected to the Cana¬ 
dian boundary, three hundred miles northwest. 
The first two were practically done in 1873, but 
only patches of the road to Canada were finished. 

Hill, Kittson, and Smith 

The most promising part of the St. Paul & 
Pacific, when it failed in 1873, was the branch 
west from St. Paul to Breckenridge on the 
Red River. Hill was the Mississippi River 
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Steamboat agent at one end; at the other end, 
an old Hudson Bay trader, Norman W. Kittson, 
ran two little old stern-wheel steamboats from 
Breckenridge to Winnipeg. One of these boats 
Hill had had built for him, taking the engine 
out of a Mississippi steamer that stuck on a 
sand-bar. Hill was a kind of jack-of-all-trades 
who had his hand in everything. 

A large proportion of the freight that Hill and 
Kittson handled was for the Hudson Bay Com¬ 
pany. It came up the Mississippi, went across 
on the St. Paul & Pacific to Breckenridge, and 
then up the Red River to Kittson's steamboats. 
The man who got it at the other end was Donald 
A. Smith, chief commissioner of the Hudson 
Bay Company at Winnipeg — or Fort Garry, as 
they called it then. 

Smith — now Lord Strathcona — was a lean, 
tall, urbane Scotchman with a soft manner and 
a long red beard. In 1876 he was fifty-six years 
old, with a life of strange, wild adventure be¬ 
hind him. Banished to Labrador by the gov¬ 
ernor of the Hudson Bay Company, when under 
twenty, to take charge of the company’s station; 
for thirteen years alone there — one white man 
among the Indians; in the ’6o’s practically king 
over all the great, savage territory of the com¬ 
pany on the waters entering Hudson Bay; cap¬ 
tured by Riel in the Half-Breed Rebellion of 
1870; sentenced to death by Riel, and saved 
only because Riel dared not kill him — Donald 
A. Smith had already achieved a career un- 
equaled, in its way, in America. But he had 
accumulated no great amount of money. 

IVanted — A Few Million Dollars 

It would be a great advantage to Smith to 
have a railroad from St. Paul to Winnipeg for 
gathering in his supplies when the Red River 
boats were frozen up in winter. He wanted it 
very much. The service on the St. Paul & 
Pacific between the Mississippi and the Red 
River was frightful. So in eighteen seventy- 
three and -four and -five these three men — 
Smith and Hill and Kittson — were growling 
about freight conditions, telling what they would 
do with the St. Paul & Pacific if they had it, and 
finally speculating on whether they couldn’t 
get hold of it. That seemed very unlikely. It 
would be a transaction running into the mil¬ 
lions. 

The only one of the three men who had any 
financial connections was Smith. The Hudson 
Bay Company banked with the Bank of Mon¬ 
treal; he was well acquainted there. So Smith, 
whenever he went East, kept calling the thing 
to the attention of George Stephen,— now Lord 
Mountstephen.— the head of the bank. 


7he Plague of Grasshoppers 

Minnesota certainly was a dismal place for 
investment just at that time. In 1873 Jay 
Cooke & Co., the backers of the Northern 
Pacific, failed; and the Northern Pacific came 
to a dead end forty miles east of Bismarck, 
in Dakota. In 1874 the plague of grasshoppers 
spread across the West. They ranged east¬ 
ward all over the western half of Minne¬ 
sota— square miles of them — and ate every¬ 
thing off the face of the earth. The State 
bought coal-tar and gave it to the farmers, and 
the farmers smeared it on long pieces of sheet- 
iron,— in a kind of fly-paper arrangement,— 
and dragged it around their fields, three or four 
sheets trailing after a horse. When the sheets 
were full of grasshoppers, they scraped them off 
with a board and left them in heaps. For ten 
years afterward you could see the little black 
spots on the prairie where these heaps had been. 
But it was of no use; the farmers could not raise 
anything. By 1875 they were giving it up and 
going out of the country. 

The Flip of a Penny 

In 1875 George Stephen and Richard B. An¬ 
gus, the second man in the Bank of Montreal, 
went to Chicago to look after a lawsuit there. 
They had made a big loan to the Joliet Steel 
Company, the Steel Company had failed after 
the panic in 1873, and the bank was suing to 
get some of its money back. The lawsuit in 
Chicago was adjourned, and they had two weeks 
on their hands, so they flipped a penny to de¬ 
termine whether to go to St. Louis or St. Paul 
to kill part of the time. The penny sent them to 
St. Paul. 

“I am glad of that,” said Stephen; ”it will 
give us a chance to see the prairies, and look 
over that St. Paul & Pacific Railroad that Smith 
is talking about.” 

They arrived in St. Paul one Sunday morning, 
and James J. Hill made theSt. Paul & Pacific peo¬ 
ple get out an engine and an old passenger car 
and take them over the line to Breckenridge. 
The country had been scoured by the grasshop¬ 
pers, and looked like the top of a rusty old stove. 
But Stephen was a broad-minded man, wise 
enough to know that the pest of grasshoppers 
could not last forever. It was the first time in 
his life he had seen the prairies, and they im¬ 
pressed him very much — the great empty level, 
miles of rich farm-lands, made a great contrast 
to the meager soil of eastern Canada and of 
Scotland, where he had been raised. He liked 
the idea of getting hold of the road, but he 
didn’t see how it could be done. Here was a 




transaction of millions, and Stephen himself had 
only a moderate fortune. 

That was in 1875. Meanwhile Hill kept talk¬ 
ing about the St. Paul & Pacific. He talked 
continually to everybody in St. Paul. He was 
getting wildly enthusiastic. When Hill was en¬ 
thusiastic he made a curious gesture with the 
little finger of his right hand, and in 1875 Hill 
was talking about the St. Paul & Pacific and 
waving his little finger excitedly at everybody 
in St. Paul. George Stephen was figuring what 
could be done for the finances. The only way he 
could see was to get the Dutchmen to stick and 
put up more money. 

A Forty-Cent Option 

Finally, in 1876, Stephen went over to Am¬ 
sterdam to see the Dutch bondholders. The 
Dutch had then, and have now, their own pecu¬ 
liar way of investing in securities — through 


what they call '‘administrations." Thousands oi 
small holders buy securities through these "ad¬ 
ministrations," who keep the bonds or shares, 
give the owners a certificate for them, and rep¬ 
resent the owners' interests in dealing with 
the corporations — doing everything, from 
collecting dividends to voting. This makes it 
very easy to deal with Dutch investors; the 
management of their investments is so cen¬ 
tralized. Stephen went to the manager of the 
house that had placed most of these bonds, and 
pleaded vigorously for more money to finish the 
road. The Dutchmen had had enough, and 
nothing would move them. 

"Pm no Don Quixote," said the manager. 

Stephen kept arguing; for he thought it 
was the only way the thing could be put 
through. 

" I tell you what we will do," said the manager. 
"We’ll give you an option on those bonds, if 
you like them so much." 
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'Hf you gave me an option you’d want some 
money for it,” said Stephen. ”I don’t believe 
I can give it to you; but how much do you 
want?” 

“One guilder,” said the manager. He knew 
Stephen, and realized that he was an honest, 
able, and entirely reliable man. 

“All right,” said Stephen. 

So, half in jest, he gave Stephen an eight 
months’option on the controlling bonds for one 
guilder. A guilder is worth forty cents. 

The price agreed upon, which Stephen was to 
pay for the Dutchmen’s bonds, was thirty cents 
on the dollar—less than the accrued interest 
which was due and unpaid on them. Eight 
months would give them a chance to see what 
they could do with the Minnesota legislature 
about the franchise. 

Kennedy, the Trustee, Comes in 

Then Stephen came back and started out to 
see what he could do. John S. Kennedy, a New 
York private banker — a cautious, side-whis¬ 
kered Scotchman — was either a trustee or the 
agent of the Dutch bondholders, or both, for all 
of the principal St. Paul & Pacific mortgages. 
Kennedy could be very useful to them. He 
knew just where the bonds they hadn’t got 
options on lay, and the best way to get at the 
bondholders and buy them out. They got him 
into the combination right away. Then Hill, 
who was an excellent “mixer,” and knew half 
of the people of the State in his position of 
station-master at St. Paul, began to work with 
the Minnesota legislature. 

It was at the time of the Granger revolution 
against the railroads in the Mississippi valley; 
the session of the Minnesota legislature was lim¬ 
ited to sixty days, and the Northern Pacific inter¬ 
ests, which already owned the worthless stock 
of the St. Paul & Pacific, wanted to get hold 
of the road. Hill had the fight of his life to get 
his bill through in those sixty days. The fran¬ 
chises and the land grant had lapsed with the 
failure of the railroad; it was necessary to re¬ 
vive them. For two months Hill buttonholed 
politicians, traded votes, compromised with 
the Northern Pacific people by giving them 
the branch to Brainerd, and shook his little 
finger in argument before the members of 
the legislature. But, up to the last minute, he 
seemed to have been beaten. Four days before 
the session closed, his bill had not passed the 
Senate, where it was introduced, and had not 
been acted upon at all by the House. It passed 
the Senate finally; then, by pure accident, the 
House passed it on the last or next to the last 
day of the session, under suspension of rules. 


There was one more thing for Hill to do. The 
road had been entitled to two million acres in 
land grants. The State had validated them; now 
it was necessary to get the Government to do so. 
This was done soon after the legislature closed. 

So, then, in the spring of 1877 they were ready 
to take over the St. Paul & Pacific. People still 
smiled at it in St. Paul, and wondered a good deal 
how Jim Hill had mesmerized a bank presi¬ 
dent like Stephen into getting him to put up the 
money. If it hadn’t been for the grasshoppers, 
it would have been different. But, as it was, 
no one could take it seriously. When the syn¬ 
dicate came to pay its lawyers, Bigelow, Flan- 
dreau & Clark, it offered them a choice 
between $25,000 in cash and $500,000 in stock. 
They took the cash, as everybody else in the 
section would have done. This was a mistake 
that cost them, principal and interest to the 
present time, some $15,000,000, all told. But 
they did not know then, and could not know. 
No one, of course, could guess the thing that 
was about to happen. 

The Grasshoppers Leave 

The spring of 1877 came in, and with it the 
usual plague of grasshoppers. They grew and 
increased for two months — swarms of little 
fellows who could only crawl and jump a foot or 
two high. Then, in the early summer, it came 
time for them to fly. One day, without the 
slightest warning, they left the country — 
swarms square miles wide. They never came 
back again, and, stranger than that, no one in 
the entire country either saw where they went 
or could figure it out afterward. 

A few of the settlers had stayed on the farms 
to make a fourth trial of the pest-ridden coun¬ 
try. The grasshoppers had eaten the young 
wheat, but, like early frost, their eating had 
merely driven back its growth, given it stronger 
roots, and really helped it. That year saw the 
greatest wheat crop for its area ever grown in 
that region. The farmers who remained started 
the new railroad carrying out their crops day 
and night. The station at St. Paul was piled to 
the roof with the baggage of farmers going 
back to take up the deserted farms. And Hill, 
with his twenty or thirty locomotives and few 
hundred cars, was frantic with success. He 
worked every possible source for more freight- 
cars; and, to get the troops of immigrants to 
his farms, he sent as far East as New York to 
buy a lot of discarded passenger-coaches given 
up bv the Harlem road. Any one familiar with 
the Harlem road at that time can imagine what 
the passenger-cars it abandoned in 1877 would 
be like. They had board seats, and in the for- 
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in addition several million dollars of 
profits. The old bond issues out¬ 
standing had aggregated $24,000,000, 
with an annual interest charge of 
$1,680,000. The new issues aggre¬ 
gated $16,000,000, with an annual 
interest of $1,120,000. So they 
saved on the outset $560,000 a 
year, to come to the stock in¬ 
stead of the bonds. Nearly enough, 
in itself, to pay four-per-cent 
dividends on $15,000,000 worth of 
stock. 

The Whole of Lake Miehif^an 

So, then, it was time for this syn¬ 
dicate to divide up. In May, 1879, 
the St. Paul, Minneapolis & Mani¬ 
toba Railroad was formed — the 
bonds were sold and the stock di¬ 
vided. The enterprise was divided 


ward ends of the cars were old box-stoves 
for cord wood. But they served their pur¬ 
pose, if they weren’t pretty. 

The plague of grasshoppers had made a 
new group of multimillionaires. If it had not 
arrived as it did, no one could have bought 
the St. Paul & Pacific for the price they paid 
for it. If it had not ceased all at once, they 
might have been unable to finance it. 

But now, with their forty-cent option on 
the bonds, they found themselves in the fortu¬ 
nate position of a man who can mortgage his 
property for more than he paid for it. fhis group 
of six men had paid out altogether $283,000 in 
completing the deal, making surveys, locating 
and negotiating for the remainder of the bonds, 
and getting their franchises and land grants. 
In 1878 they secured and advanced money for 
the receiver to complete the road. Stephen in 
the Bank of Montreal and Kennedy in New 
York easily found the money for it; capital was 
gladly advanced for so safe an enterprise. Then, 
in 1879, they paid for everything — the bonds, 
their expenses, and the advances for finishing 
the road out of two new bond issues, and made 






ONE OF THE OLD STEAMERS T AND- 
ING AT THE ST. PAUL LEVEE 


into five parts. Stephen, Smith, Kennedy, 
and Hill had one fifth apiece; Angus and 
Kittson divided the other fifth between 
them. Hill’s fifth was given to him. 

The question was, how much stock should 
they put out? Stephen, who was a very 
far-seeing man, wanted to make the capital 
$25,000,000. It would be done once and for 
all, he said, and if they tried to do it later 
they would be exposed to the usual cry against 
stock-watering. 

'‘Water!” said Hill. “We’ve let in the whole 
of Lake Michigan already!” 

Hill’s proposition was to make the capital 
only $5,000,000. Finally they compromised on 
$ 15,000,000. 


HILL’S OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE 
AT ST. PAUL IN l868. HIS NAME 
CAN BE SEEN ON THE BUILDING 
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Men IVho Knew How to Hold On 

Very few of the cloudbursts of fortune which 
created the multimillionaires of the last century 
equaled this one. It had cost this group of six 
Scotchmen $283,000 to get this railroad property; 
in 1883, four years after its incorporation, their 
invcstmentshoweda valueof nearly $40,000,000. 
The $15,000,000 of stock which they issued to 
themselves was worth $140 a share by 1882; that 
is, $21,000,000 in the aggregate. In 1882 they 
divided between a million and two million more 
of profit by issuing to themselves $5,000,000 more 
of this stock at par. In 1883 they issued to them¬ 
selves $10,000,000 worth of six-per-cent bonds 
for $1,000,000. Together with the profits from 
their first bond issues, they had securities and 
profits aggregating well toward $40,000,000. 

This was an interesting thing, but not of chief 
importance. The main thing was the strong 
young corporation which this group had secured, 
and which was to grow under their hands. It 
was a little thing, comparatively, in 1879: less 
than 600 miles of cheaply constructed railroad, 
49 locomotives, 58 passenger-cars, 761 freight- 
cars, and a capitalization of $31,000,000, about 
equally divided between stock and bonds. That 
was all. But before it, if rightly directed, was 
a future of tremendous and irresistible growth. 

It was in exactly the right hands to hold 
it — six wise, canny Scotchmen, of the type 
that has pioneered and developed the whole of 
the Canadian Northwest Every one of them, 
with the possible exception of Kittson, saw the 
growth that was coming, and every one of them 
held on to the property to get the benefits of it. 
Lord Strathcona, in particular, has framed his 
whole long business life upon the principle of 
buying cheaply in a new country and never 
letting go. It is a well-known Canadian tra¬ 
dition that he never sells anything. 

The Growth of a Railroad 

Now, it is absolutely necessary for a railroad to 
grow. If it doesn’t grow it dies, or is eaten up 
by the road that does grow. This has been an 
inexorable law of the railroad corporation in 
America. The one thing essential is that the 
growth be strong and healthy, but not too 
rapid. The early direction of the growth of this 
strong new corporation came into the hands of 
Stephen and Hill. Stephen was its president 
the first half dozen years, and Hill its gen¬ 
eral manager for ten years more. Stephen, still 
the one financial power in the combination, had 
charge of the all-important matter of raising 
money. The two men made a powerful combina¬ 
tion. Hill talked and schemed; Stephen built 


up a secure financial foundation. But more 
and more, after the first few years, James J. Hill 
became the railroad; the other men rarely 
went near it. Kennedy, indeed, testified, 
toward the end of his life, that he had never 
attended an annual meeting. Hill developed 
a great genius for railroading. He was not 
the old ''Jim'' Hill who sat whittling at his old 
wooden chair on the levee-front. His appear¬ 
ance had not changed, it is true; he still talked 
his eager plans to the bootblack, the minister, 
and the bank president; he still let his hair 
grow till his wife told him that he’d have to 
have it cut. But he was no longer the indi¬ 
vidual, Hill: he was a strong young railroad 
company personified. 

And so, from 1879, every year the St. Paul, 
Minneapolis & Manitoba kept growing. By 
1893 — as the Great Northern system — it had 
gone to the Pacific Coast, and had rolled up a 
mileage of 4,300 miles; in 1898 it had 5,000 miles, 
nearly ten times the number it started with. 
In 1893 it had a capitalization in the hands of 
the public of $143,000,000 — $103,000,000 in 
bonds and $40,000,000 in stock. In 1879 it had 
been capitalized at $31,000,000, about equally 
divided between stock and bonds. It had 
grown, that is, over seven times in mileage, while 
its capital had grown four and a half times. 

No man could have managed this more 
cheaply and more wisely than James J. Hill. He 
knew the Northwest from end to end; he spent 
more than three quarters of a million dollars 
surveying the best route for the Pacific extension 
to the coast. When the Pennsylvania Railroad, 
he said, was rebuilding great sections of its road 
on the fourth different location, it was enough of 
an object lesson; he intended to start right, with 
the lowest grades and the cheapest route. In 
spite of the impression that these roads were 
built with the proceeds of stock, the greater part 
of them — when not built from earnings — were 
built with bonds; and bonds at four or four and 
one half per cent, instead of seven, as at the 
beginning. The corporation was pursuing the 
logical course of a successful young monopoly 
— extending its plant with cheap borrowed 
money, and dividing the growing profits among 
the stockholders. 

Stockholders Get 000,000 More 

In 1898, when the road’s great period of ex¬ 
pansion to the West was about closed. Hill 
began his division of profits among his asso¬ 
ciates. 11 was a great and difficult task to avoid 
the public clamor that is so easily aroused by 
such an operation. Mr. Hill performed it 
wonderfully. The Interstate Commerce Com- 
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LORD STRATHCONA 
(DONALD A. SMITH) 


ROBERT B. ANGUS 


mission has paid this 
tribute to Mr. Hill's in¬ 
genuity in performing it: 

woujd be difficult 
to devise a scheme bet¬ 
ter intended to confuse 
and to conceal than that 
employed in the devel¬ 
opment and operation of 
the Great Northern 
System."* 

The way he divided up 
was, roughly, this. The 
operations to 1883 had 
given the stockholders 
$20,000,000 of stock and 
$10,000,000 of bonds, 
par value, for $6,000,000 
in cash. In 1890, by a 
very clever manipula¬ 
tion of bonds and stocks, 
the Great Northern 
Railroad was formed. 
This was a device calcu¬ 
lated exactly to double 
the stock issue. The 
stock of the old railroad 
company was guaran- 


* Opinion No. 820 , Interstate 
Commerce Commission, City of 
Spokane, Washington, et al.^ vs. 
Northern Pacific Railway Com¬ 
pany et al. 


teed a six-per-cent divi¬ 
dend by the Great 
Northern; the Great 
Northern could then dis¬ 
tribute the surplus earn¬ 
ings in a second dividend 
on its own stock. The 
net payment from the 
stockholders for this 
$20,000,000 of new stock 
— by use of a bond issue 
in 1888 — was $8,000,- 
000; the water was 
$12,000,000. 

In 1898 the final big 
division of this period 
made $19,000,000 more 
of water. Twenty-five 
million dollars in stock 
was given out. Although 
nominally the stock¬ 
holders paid $ 15,000,000 
for this, really their only 
payment was the $11,- 
000,000 in cash which 
the bonds, retired with 
the $15,000,000, cost 
them in 1892. Twenty- 
five million dollars more 


LORD MOUNTSTEPHEN 
(GEORGE STEPHEN) 
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ncapolis 6c Manitoba. The Great Northern 
Compan\- now came into full possession of the 
property. So now, at the end of this period, in 
1898 the stockholders had received $55,000,000 
of securities free — $46,000,000 in stockout of 
a total of §75,000,000, $9,000,000 in si.x-per-cent 
bonds. 

All of these securities were worth far more 
than their face value. The strong young cor¬ 
poration was well capable of paying large divi¬ 
dends upon them; and the management of the 
corporation still stayed in the same able and 
\ igorous hands. 

New Yorhers Come into the Group 

The group had changed somewhat with the 
years, but not essentially. Kittson had died 
in the '8o’s; all of the original men had dis¬ 
posed of some of their holdings; but by 1892 
there were only one hundred and twenty-two 
stockholders, great and small, in the Great 
Northern. Hill and Lord Strathcona, Lord 
Mountstephen and Kennedy, all held to great 
blocks. 

'Fhe most notable change was the addition 
to the group of capitalists from New York. 
D. Willis James, the head of the big metal-sell¬ 
ing firm of Phelps, Dodge & Company, of New 
York,—a friend of Kennedy, and a representa¬ 
tive, like Kennedy, of the old dignified, side- 
whiskered class of financier of the'6o's,— came 
in early. George F. Baker, president of the First 
National Bank of New York, acquired an in¬ 
terest of millions. The enterprise — like every 
great enterprise of the country — was feeling 
the great centripetal financial force drawing 
toward New York. But the group was intact, 
staying always with the property — their prop¬ 
erty, they considered it, as truly as a horse and 
wagon. And always Hill was watching the 
stock books of the company to see that the 
control lay in their hands. It was becoming a 
great property-; but as yet it was in its youth. 

^ Bargain of the Panic 

And now came the profitable and interesting 
Great Northern iron-ore deal. The panic of 
1893 had come, meanwhile, and new roads and 
little roads and weak roads were falling, and 
the strong roads were devouring them. Hill 
watched the Northwest with an acute and 
restless eye to see what his strong railroad 
should take in. 

There was a good little railroad going north¬ 
west from Lake Superior, called the Duluth & 
W innipeg, just being started by St. Paul and 
Baltimore men. It had out $750,000 of debt — 


largely in the form of demand notes in the 
banks of Baltimore. In 1894 FI ill sent down 
to Baltimore and bought up the demand notes. 
The little railroad Could not give him his money 
when he asked for it. So Hill petitioned for a 
receiver. It looked very much as if he would 
get it for its debts. 

Sudden and Unexpected Loss 

Then, all of a sudden, he lost it. He was out 
of town, traveling to the Pacific Coast, when they 
telegraphed him from St. Paul that the $750,000 
had been tendered the court to pay its notes. 
Hill telegraphed back at once to demand that 
payment should be made in gold. It was made. 
Hill understood at once. There was only one 
interest strong enough to do this. The Cana¬ 
dian Pacific had taken it and hitched it to their 
Duluth, South Shore & Atlantic Railroad. 
Naturally, Hill was very much disturbed. It 
was a road of excellent promise, especially be¬ 
cause it went up through the great new iron- 
ore district of northern Minnesota. But this 
was only the beginning of his troubles; in the 
next few months something far more serious 
happened. 

'fhe air was full, in 1894, of the development 
of the great iron-ore district above the north¬ 
west corner of Lake Superior— the greatest in 
the known world. John D. Rockefeller had 
taken over and begun opening his great Mesaba 
mines; the profits, even at that troubled time, 
promised to be tremendous. It was the one 
great speculative dream that obsessed the im¬ 
agination of the Northwest. 

WVight & Davis, the big Michigan lumbermen, 
were cutting off a great tract of timber-land in 
the Mesaba range to the west of the Rockefeller 
mines — thousands of acres. One day their 
workmen found iron ore under an uprooted tree. 
Everybody was familiar with the red stuff when 
they saw it. Then WTight 6: Davis bored, and 
found that their tract was full of ore. Before 
Hill could act, the Canadian Pacific people 
had got an option on these ore lands and the 
logging railroad, which ran from the Mississippi 
River, crossing the Duluth Sc Winnipeg on the 
way. 

Hi/rs Methods of Work 

James J. Hill is his railroad; for thirty years he 
has been nothing else. Night and day he works 
for it, with the enthusiasm of a fanatic. He is a 
tremendous worker,— in a very curious way,— 
planning, all the time, how he will extend and 
enlarge his road and distribute its great profits, 
and always talking his plans aloud to any lis¬ 
tener— from the barber to the Wall Street 



magnate. Those who know him best believe 
that he can think successfully only when he is 
talking, and talking to an auditor. And, day 
after day, he goes down the line of his acquaint¬ 
ances, telling them of his plans, getting their 
opinion of them, changing and improving them 
as he goes along, and finally bringing them out 
in an entirely different form from any he has 
talked about. For this reason his enemies have 
called him a liar. He is really an inventor, in¬ 
venting and planning aloud. He is, in fact, a 
very fortunate man; his enthusiasm drives him 
to accomplish an enormous amount of work, 
with the greatest of pleasure, every day. 

When Hill heard of the loss of this great 
iron-ore development, he was wild with disap¬ 
pointment. It was not the property alone — 
the value of that was only partly understood at 
the time: it was the traffic lost to his railroad 
as well. 

The Canadian Pacific was built very largely 
by Strathcona and Mountstephen and Angus — 
three of the men who were made multimillion¬ 
aires by the St. Paul & Pacific operations. It 
was, in fact, a direct outcome of the fortunes 
made in the American road. Hill and Kennedy 
had been with them at the beginning in the early 
'8o’s, but had dropped out. The Canadians 


were still directors in the Canadian Pacific, and 
Hill immediately went to them to get back the 
Duluth & Winnipeg and the tract of iron ore. 
He pleaded, threatened, claimed it was the Great 
Northern’s natural territory, and promised them 
a great east-bound traffic from his lines, and a 
perpetual right to run their trains across the 
Duluth & Winnipeg, if they would surrender 
it to him. His enthusiasm and promises 
won; they gave the whole thing over to him. 
But they never got the east-bound traffic prom¬ 
ised them. Hill did not give it, and it would be 
useless to try to go to law about it. Such con¬ 
tracts were not enforced by the United States 
courts. 

7he "Division of $100,000,000 from the 
Ore Deal 

The ore beds and the logging road cost about 
$4,500,000. From time to time Hill added on 
lands that had not been prospected, tongues 
of property which jutted into the main tract 
and rounded it out into one big whole. When¬ 
ever he saw desirable additions, he picked 
them up. In all, the additional cost was but 
a few million dollars. For twelve years Hill 
talked over this greatest single gift of the Great 
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Northern to its stockholders. In 1906 he dis¬ 
tributed it to them, one trust certificate for each 
share of stock, giving title to an equal share in 
the profits to every share of Great Northern 
stock. 

It was now clear that this was one of the half 
dozen greatest ore bodies in the known world — 
65,000 acres of land, a little over .100 square 
miles. In 1906 the United States Steel Corpora¬ 
tion leased 39,000 acres of this,— sixty per cent, 
— selecting what it thought to be the best terri¬ 
tory. This was estimated by Mr. Hill to con¬ 
tain 700,000,000 tons of iron ore. The Steel 
Corporation agreed to take out 1,500,000 tons 
in 1908, and to add 750,000 tons each year, 
until, in 1917, they reach the high point of 
8,250,000 a year. It is to pay 85 cents a 
ton for this ore the first year, with 3.4 cents 
additional each year succeeding; the Great 
Northern gets 80 cents a ton for hauling it, and 
the steel company bears all the cost of mining. 
It has now started on its contract, and has 
already expended many millions in develop¬ 
ment. When it reaches the maximum output 
in its contract, it will be paying out for ore 
19,817,500 a year, and for hauling $6,600,000. 
All the $9,817,500, together with the profits 
from the mines which are developed in the 
other forty square miles of ore lands, go to the 
Lake Superior Company, Limited,— the com¬ 
pany that holds the mines,— for distribution to 
the holders of the Great Northern ore certi¬ 
ficates. 

It is difficult to estimate exactly the real 
value of these 1,500,000 trust certificates. The 
$9,817,500 due from the steel company when 
its contract reaches its full proportions would 
alone pay a dividend of six per cent upon 
them — an income that should make them 
worth over $100 apiece; they sold for 85 
when first issued, and in the panic times of 
1907 went down as low as 37. A fair average 
price in the stock market since their issue would 
be $70 apiece; and at that price the free gift 
made of them by the Great Northern to its 
stockholders would be $105,000,000. 

Profit to Stock, ^260,000,000 

With this, in 1906, the Great Northern made 
its last division to its stockholders; and in the 
same year it made the last of several great 
increases of stock following 1898 and raised its 
own stock issue to its present figure of $210,- 
000,000. The accounts with the railroad stock¬ 
holders in the twenty-seven years since the 
original deal in 1879 stood, then and to-day, 
about like this. Stock outstanding, $210,000,- 
000, less $60,000,000 par value of free stock and 


bonds, leaves $150,000,000 paid in. This, less 
the gift of $105,000,000 worth of ore certificates, 
leaves $45,000,000 — the actual net cost to 
stockholders of the $210,000,000 of stock. 

With Great Northern stock — for years a reg¬ 
ular payer of seven-per-cent dividends — esti¬ 
mated at 145, the total value of the capital 
stock of the Great Northern Company is about 
$305,000,000; and so the profits of this dis¬ 
tribution have come to $260,000,000 in twenty- 
seven years — practically a quarter of a Cen¬ 
tura The original venture in promoting the 
concern was $283,000; so whatever stock the 
original group still retained — and they held 
great blocks of it — showed a net profit of a 
little less than 1,000 to i. 

It was a most remarkable showing to stock¬ 
holders, of which Mr. Hill is very naturally 
proud; a spectacular thing; and yet not the 
matter of chief interest. The Great Northern 
was now, in 1906, a company of nearly $360,- 
000,000 outstanding capitalization, eleven times 
as large as the corporation — the St. Paul & Pa¬ 
cific — which began the series of aggregations 
in 1879. And yet the Great Northern was a 
minor part of the greater aggregation which 
had been accomplished. 

The Pall of the Northern Pacific 

From the day the St. Paul, Minneapolis & 
Manitoba started west in 1887, paralleling the 
Northern Pacific, it was simply a case of the 
survival of the fittest between the two roads. 
In the end it was little short of murder. The 
Northern Pacific road was a rickety, sprawling 
growth of twenty years — fifty-four different 
companies tangled together into one system. 
It cost fifty per cent more per mile to operate 
than the Hill road; its fixed charges were fifty 
per cent more. When the panic came in 1893, 
the Great Northern earned more than ten per 
cent on its $20,000,000 worth of stock; the 
Northern Pacific lacked almost a million dol¬ 
lars of paying its current debts. The two roads 
had fought from the beginning — particularly 
in the way of building branch lines on their 
common territory. In 1893 the Northern 
Pacific was tottering; the Great Northern 
pushed what it could by cutting rates. On 
August 15, 1893, the Northern Pacific went 
into the hands of receivers. And the first 
feasible plan of reorganization announced called 
for its absorption by the Great Northern. 

There was no intention, on the part of Hill 
or his associates, to wreck the Northern Pacific 
so that they could take it over; the plan of the 
absorption came from another source. And it 
came simply from the logic of events; simply 
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because of two 
railroadsfight- 
ing for the 
same t e r r i - 
tory,one must 
be absorbed; 
simply, in the 
last analysis, 
because a rail¬ 
road is natu¬ 
rally and 
properly a 
monopoly, 
and, in spite 
of legislative 
efforts to make 
it competitive, 
must eventu¬ 
ally be estab¬ 
lished as a mo¬ 
nopoly. No 
one could ex¬ 
pect to take 
the Northern 
Pacific, just 
emerging, weak from 
ban kruptcy, and 
fight the Great 
Northern for the 
Northwest. So it 
was definitely 
agreed and ar¬ 
ranged that the 
Great Northern 
should take over 
the Northern Pacific. 

The Deutsche 
Bank, of Ber¬ 
lin, and Drex- 
el, Morgan 
& Co. had 
financed the 
bond issues 
that built the Northern Pacific. Early in 1895 
the following plan was agreed upon between 
these two interests and Hill. The Northern Pa¬ 
cific would be reorganized by an issue of $200,- 
000,000 bonds and 1 100,000,000 stock. The 
Great Northern would guarantee the low interest 
of three and four per cent promised in the bonds; 
in return for this, it would be given half of the 
new stock of the Northern Pacific. 

Great Northern Forbidden to Own 
Northern Pacific 

The arrangement was annuonced in May, 
1895; on March 30, 1896, the United States Su¬ 
preme Court decided that this plan was illegal, be¬ 
cause, by uniting two parallel and naturally com¬ 


peting roads,it 
created a mo¬ 
nopoly, which 
was contrary 
to the laws of 
M innesota.* 
So the rail¬ 
roads com¬ 
bined in an¬ 
other way. 

Statutes 
alter the path 
of the inevi¬ 
table drift to¬ 
ward railroad 
monopoly, but 
they h-ave 
never checked 
it. J. P. Mor¬ 
gan took up 
the Northern 
Pacific re or¬ 
gan ization 
and carried 
it through, and 
then handed it to 
the Great North¬ 
ern group as indi¬ 
viduals. If the 
Great Nor them 
could not own the 
Northern Pacific, 
the multimillion¬ 
aires who owned 
the Great Northern 
could. There is no 
restriction yet 
by law regard¬ 
ing the indi¬ 
vidual’s right 
to own what 
property he 
chooses. 

for Miiltimillionaires 

It was, then, the remarkable period in Amer¬ 
ican railroad finance when the multimillionaire 
formula by which this Great Northern group 
of financiers was created was to be repeated in 
the railroads and many of the industries of the 
United States. This movement was under the 
leadership of the financial center of New York, 
and more particularly under the management 
of J. P. Morgan & Co.— into whose hands the 
great bankrupt railroad systems of the country 
had come for reorganization. The money 
required for reorganization was to be secured 

* Pearsall vs. Great Northern Railway Co., i6i U. S. 647, 
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quite largely by the assessment of stockholders. 
A very considerable part of the stockholders 
refused to be assessed, and their stock fell back 
into the hands of the reorganization manage¬ 
ment. It lay there in great blocks. In the 
meanwhile the charges for interest on reorgan¬ 
ized railroads had been cut down between a 
third and a half; so that these reorganized roads 
were really worth much more than before their 
reorganization. It was a “bargain day” for the 
financial powers —■ or for the few of them that 
had ready resources — which built up new 
multimillionaires, swelled the fortunes of older 
ones, and concentrated financial control of the 
great corporations of the entire country beyond 
anything ever known before. 

S© far the Great Northern had kept out of 
New York pretty well in its financing; it had 
always had great surpluses in its treasury; and 
in the late ’8o’s Stephen and Hill had gotten the 
money for the extension toward the Pacific in 
London from Baring Brothers, before that great 
firm failed. Hill was in and out of New York, of 
course; he had offices in New York, where a large 
proportion of his new group of stockholders were. 
But now the Northern Pacific matter brought 
him, with the other roads, into the great finan¬ 
cial drift toward America's chief city. 

Episcopal Convention Brings Morgan and 
Hill Together 

In October, 1895, the National Convention of 
the Episcopal Church was held in Minneapolis. 
J. Pierpont Morgan, as every one knows, is the 
leading layman of that denomination in Amer¬ 
ica, and attended, as usual, its triennial gath¬ 
ering. • Hill is not an Episcopalian, but, as the 
leading citizen of the section, he and Morgan 
naturally saw a great deal of each other. They 
had known each other before, of course, but it 
is from the time of this Episcopal convention 
that the business and personal confidence and 
intimacy between the two men dates. 

It was the most natural association in the 
world, d'he positive, optimistic character of 
Hill, the strong, solvent character of his enter¬ 
prise, and the sound, conservative, and aggres¬ 
sive character of the group of men behind 
inevitably appealed to Morgan. These were 
men of the old generation of financiers, with 
whom he had been raised. Kennedy had been 
his friend for thirty-five years. 

In 1896 Morgan completed the reorganization 
of the Northern Pacific. Even before this, Hill 
and some of the Great Northern group held 
several millions of Northern Pacific bonds. 
The reorganization called for a $15 assessment 
on the common stock; a large number of the 


old stockholders refused to pay it, and conse¬ 
quently there was some $30,000,000 of this 
in the hands of Morgan as reorganizer. In 
February, 1897, Morgan sold $25,834,100 par 
value out of $80,000,000 of this common stock 
to Hill and Lord Mountstephen for the Great 
Northern groups for $4,133,456 — $16 a share.* 
The monopoly, which the capital invested in 
both roads demanded, had been accomplished 
•— as, in one way or another, it always is. 

^ Sure Profit of $25,000,000 

When all but a few of the railroad capitalists 
of the United States had their resources tied up 
by the panic, these men had great sums free for 
use, especially those of them who lived outside 
of this country and were unoppressed by the 
crisis here. Because of the opportunity this 
gave them, the same group of men repeated in 
the next four years their old and brilliant gains 
of 1877 *^79 ^he St. Paul & Pacific. The 

Northern Pacific before reorganization had had 
to pay in interest and rentals of other roads 
$i 1,000,000 a year; by reorganization this was 
cut almost in half— to a little over $6,000,000. 
The stock of the concern was almost $5,000,000 
a year nearer dividends than it was before. 
The stockholders, as usual, did not realize this; 
tens of millions of dollars’ worth of stock was 
thrown over. 

On the other hand, the men who had planned 
and intimately understood the reorganization 
knew perfectly well — especially after the con¬ 
nection with the Great Northern group had 
been made and a practical monopoly assured — 
the real value of the stock. Mr. Morgan stated 
this precisely on the witness-stand, in the case 
of Peter Power against the Great Northern, on 
March 26, 1902. 

“From the day that that plan of reorganiza¬ 
tion was issued,” he said, “we never had one 
moment’s doubt that, within a few years, and 
before the expiration of the time fixed for the 
voting trust, the common stock would have 
reached a point in its price where it could be 
sold at par or better.” 

In April, 1901, and before the “corner” of 
May — six months before the voting trust had 
originally been planned to expire — Northern 
Pacific common had gone up just about one 
hundred points. In two months more than four 
years the Great Northern group had seen a 
profit of just about $25,000,000 on their hold¬ 
ings. It was to be a great deal larger. 

It was not quite so large or so spectacular 
a profit as^ had been made at their opening 
operation s in 1879; but it was a vast profit at 

♦ See Peter Power vs. Great Northern. 





a comparatively small risk, and, more than that, 
it doubled, at one stroke, the great railroad 
system which the group held in their control. 
The length of the Great Northern road in igoi 
was 5,500 miles; of the Northern Pacific 5,600 — 
a total of more than 11,000 miles, out of the 
200,000 miles of railroad in this country. The 
control of it lay in the same old hands into 
which an erratic fortune had placed the St. 
Paul & Pacific, plus another great factor — the 
house of J. P. Morgan & Co. 

The Community-of-Interest Plan 

The Great Northern, for a quarter of a cen¬ 
tury sufficient to itself, had outgrown its own 
particular territory, and had become an integral 
part of the greater movement toward monopoly 
which was consolidating the railroads of the 
country. 

The United States, by the Interstate Com¬ 


merce Act of 1887, had forbidden “pooling” of 
railway earnings or business; failing this, the 
railroads had been turned into the much closer 
bond of common ownership of stock — either 
by individuals or by the railroad corporations 
themselves — which was becoming known as 
the “community of interest.” 

In those days of continual activity of the 
Government against monopoly of any kind in 
railroads, the financiers retired to the rights of 
private property as an irreducible stronghold. 
They were not only rights: they were the basic 
principle of the financial religion that these 
men had been taught — the sacred thing upon 
which society was founded. 

''(Men Who Own Property Can Do 
What They Like with It*' 

“The community of interests," said Mr. 
Morgan on the witness-stand, in the Peter 
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Power suit, 'Ms that principle that a certain 
number of men who own property can do what 
they like with it.” 

Question. "But they sha'n’t fight one 
another?” 

Mr. Morgan. "There is no fighting about it. 
If they choose to fight their own property — 
but people don’t generally do that.” 

Question. "Is not this community of inter¬ 
est one of working harmony?” 

Mr. Morgan. "Working in harmony, yes.” 

Question. "Even though they own compet¬ 
ing and parallel lines?” 

Mr. Morgan. "No; they own them all.” 

So in this, as often, legislation against com¬ 
binations created a still greater and closer con¬ 
centration of capital. 

CMorfian Decides to Extend to Chicago 

Both the Great Northern and the Northern 
Pacific in 1900 came no farther east than St. 
Paul; the Great Northern had never done so; 
the Northern Pacific had cut off the Wisconsin 
Central, which previously had taken it into 
Chicago, at the time of its reorganization. And 
now it w^as clearly necessary for each road to 
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have its own connection to the great railroad 
center of Chicago. As the purchase of any con¬ 
necting railroad system cost a great deal of 
money, the Great Northern and the Northern 
Pacific naturally decided to buy it together. 

Mr. Morgan has described the operation, in 
his blunt, straightforward fashion, in his testi¬ 
mony in the Peter Power case. 

"1 think,” said Mr. Morgan, "it was 1899 — 
it may have been 1898— I made up my mind 
that it was essential that the Northern Pacific 
Railroad Co.— Railway, or whatever you call it 
— what is it?” 

Mr. F. L. Stetson (his counsel). "Railway.” 

Mr. Morgan. "Railway should have its 
eastern terminus practically in Chicago; and, 
in the same manner, that the New York Cen¬ 
tral, of which I am a director, at that time or 
soon after decided the same thing with regard 
to their line; that the western terminus of their 
line should be in Chicago, practically, by acquir¬ 
ing the Lake Shore; in other words, that the 
transcontinental line should come to Chicago, 
and the eastern line should go to Chicago. So 
that was to be the central point. And I talked 
it over with a great many people interested in 
the Northern Pacific, and I found they all 













agreed with me, and the question came up as to 
how it could best be done. Of course, we were 
confronted with the question, which is always 
arising and repeats itself, as to whether a line 
that you want is an independent line, or whether 
it is a competing and — what is the other term?'" 

Mr, Stetson. ‘'Parallel/' 

Mr. Morgan. “Parallel and competing line; 
and from a study of the case 1 came to the con¬ 
clusion that there were but three lines available. 
. . . 1 said, take St. Paul, because the financial 
responsibility was less." 

So Mr. Morgan started out to buy the St. 
Paul from its board of directors — exactly as 
a farmer would buy a piece of land he needed 
to add to his farm. The St. Paul directors 
finally refused to sell. 

Hill Buys the Burlington 

Now, Mr. Hill had never wanted the St. Paul; 
he had wanted the Burlington. He differed 
from Mr. Morgan on this point simply because 
he was a railroad operator and Morgan was not; 
and the logic of his railroad property demanded 
the Burlington. There was a second necessity 
for his railroad, equally as urgent as an outlet 


to Chicago — the necessity of economical 
operation. 

The great drift of freight in the United States 
is from west to east; two loaded cars come east 
to one that goes back west. And every un¬ 
loaded car that passes over a railway represents 
a dead loss. Naturally, the effort of the Amer¬ 
ican railway operator is to secure the west¬ 
bound traffic. Hill was fighting with all the 
rest to get more than his share; and naturally, 
when it came to buying railroads to the east, 
he planned to get the greatest west-bound 
traffic that his great sources of money would 
buy. He did not want the St. Paul; he wanted 
the Burlington road, which stretched its 8,300 
miles, like a great drag-net, down the Mississippi 
to St. Louis, and across the rich prairies to the 
west as far as Denver. In the first four months 
of 1901 — together with Charles Steele, of J. P. 
Morgan & Co.— he bought the Burlington 
road for the Great Northern and the Northern 
Pacific. 

Burlington stock was quoted at about 165 at 
the time; it was closely held, and very little 
was for sale on the open market. Hill and 
Morgan offered, through the directors, $200 
a share in four-per-cent bonds — a trade that 
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was quickly taken by the stockholders. There 
was much criticism, at the time, of the 
high price paid. a few years,*' said Jim 

Hill, “they will be saying that I stole the 
road.’* 

“Take the Burlington stock at 200 and add 
it to the bonded debt per mile of the road,** he 
said, in the Peter Power case, “and it would 
give the average cost of the Burlington about 
142,000 a mile, which was about what it cost 
us; that is, $10,000 or $12,000 a mile less than 
any of these Granger roads are selling in the 
market. In other words, the Burlington was 
the cheapest property altogether.*’ 

There was never doubt of the value of the 
bargain. The Burlington has from the begin¬ 
ning thrown traffic to the Great Northern and 
the Northern Pacific; its profits have been well 
concealed, but, if necessary, it could have paid 


METHOD OF DISTRIBUTING GREAT 
NORTHERN CAPITAL STOCK 
INCREASES TO STOCK¬ 
HOLDERS 

ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS & MANITOBA 



Cash paid in 

Stock issued 

1879 

$ 15,000,000 

1882 

$5,000,000 

5,000,000 

1888 

6,000,000^ 


GREAT NORTHERN 


1890 

$2,000,000^ 

$20,000,000 

1892 

10,875,000^ 


1893 

5,000,000 

5,000,000 

1898 

. 

25,000,000“^ 

i8q8 


5,000,000* 

1899 

15,000,000 

I 5,000,000 

1900 

10,000,000 

10,000,000 

1901 

20,000,000 

25,000,000 

1905 

25,000,000 

25,000,000 

1907 

60,000,000 

60,000,000 

Totals 

$158,875,000 

$210,000,000 


Less profit of bond 
bonus of 1883 9,000,000 


149,875,000 

Less ore certificates 

at $70 105,000,000 

Total actual cost $44,875,0 00 

^ Cash payments for bonds, which were later re¬ 
tired means of stock increases. 

^$10,000,000 cash was paid in for stock; 
$8,000,000 of this was used to retire $8,000,000 
par value of bonds for which stockholders paid 
$6,000,000 in 1888. Net cash payment by stock¬ 
holders, $2,000,000. 

^$15,000,000 cash paid in; was used to pay for 
bonds sold to stockholders in 1892 for $10,875,000. 

^$25,000,000 Great Northern stock exchanged 
for $20,000,000 St. Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba; 
net stock increase, $5,000,000. 


the four per cent upon these bonds and half as 
much again. 

Ihe Geometrical Progression of the 
Multimillionaire 

It was a long march of events from the time 
Jim Hill left the coal-and-wood business in 
St. Paul, but a perfectly direct and simple one, 
once he had obtained possession of the St. 
Paul & Pacific. Railroads must aggregate; it 
is a law of the working of traction machinery 
as certain as gravity. The strongest road, in 
course of time, must inevitably take in its com¬ 
petitors. And upon the owners of the stock in 
the successful surviving corporation is focussed 
both the control and the profits of the whole 
aggregation, growing in almost geometrical pro¬ 
gression — two and four and eight times the 
power and profit with each successive growth. 

The operation works according to an almost 
invariable formula. The American railroads 
were built with bonds; beyond a certain speci¬ 
fied per cent — four or five or six — to which 
they were entitled by their terms, they got 
no share in the profits of the enterprise. 
When railroads aggregate, it is with bonds, 
again, that they pay for their additions. And 
so, in the successful railroad corporation, all the 
growing profits are aggregated upon the stock 
— the part of the securities that originally cost 
little or very frequently nothing, and whose 
control in the United States has been concen¬ 
trated in the few hands that grasped them at 
opportune times. And, in this way, in forty 
years there has arisen the wonderful spectacle 
of the growth of the American railroad for¬ 
tunes from nothing to hundreds of millions 
of dollars. 

cA Billion-Dollar Property 

And now the little group of men at the cen¬ 
ter of the great aggregation had accumulated 
an economic power that would have been in¬ 
conceivable twenty-five years before. Twenty 
thousand miles of railroad; a capitalization of 
over $900,000,000 outstanding; receipts of 
$110,000,000 a year — all came under their 
direct control. They had sold much of their 
stock in the Great Northern as time went on; 
but the group still held some $35,000,000 — 
nearly thirty per cent of the company’s stock — 
in the spring of 1901; with J. P. Morgan & Co., 
they held between $35,000,000 and $40,000,000 
of the $155,000,000 stock of the Northern 
Pacific — about a quarter of the whole. And 
through the Northern Pacific and the Great 
Northern they held the Burlington. 
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RECORD OF THE “HILL” RAILROAD EXPANSION 
(Statements at end of fiscal years, June 30. Compiled from Poor’s Manual) 



AVERAGE 

MILES 

STOCKS 

BONDS 

AND GUARANTEED 

TOTAL 

, GROSS 

NET PROFIT 

ABOVE ALL 

1880 

OPERATED 

656 

$15,000,000 

STOCKS 

$16,324,900 

CAPITAL 

$31,324,900 

EARNINGS 

$2,885,330 

CHARGES 

§555,795 

1881 

702 

I 5,000,000 

18,107,700 

33.^07.700 

3,700,852 

732,466 

1882 

926 

15 , 000,000 

18,646,000 

33,646,000 

6,629,694 

1,960,084 

1883 

1,203 

20,000,000 

20,791,720 

40,791,720 

9,090,63 I 

3.381,275 

1884 

I >378 

20,000,000 

31,3683000 

51,368,000 

8,256,868 

2,210,677 

1885 


20,000,000 

32,436,000 

52.436,000 

7.776.164 

2,352,240 

1886 

>.471 

20,000,000 

32,336,000 

52,336,000 

7.321,730 

1,654,380 

1887 

>»739 

20,000,000 

43,289,977 

63.289,977 

8,028,44^ 

•. 457 . 59 ^ 

1888 

2,304 

20,000,000 

55,283,944 

75.283,944 

9,561.905 

1,348,168 

1889 

2,932 

20,000,000 

60,985,000 

80,985,000 

8,586,566 

1,089,263 

1890 

3,000 

20,000,000 

85,778,900 

105,778,900 

9.582,93' 

2,327,090 

1891 

2,797 

20,000,000 

86,429,900 

106,429,900 

10,281,714 

1,638,621 

1892 

2,865 

20,000,000 

89,149,200 

109,149.200 

12,604,128 

1,943.476 

1893 

3>352 

20,000,000 

123.435.754 

143,435.754 

13,522,581 

2,182,330 

1894 

3>765 

25,000,000 

125,080,455 

150,080,455 

••. 345.357 

1,083,346 

1895 

4.374 

25,000,000 

•25,279,355 

•50,279,355 

16,530,425 

1.439.508 

1896 

4.374 

25,000,000 

•25,433.325 

• 50,433,325 

19,612,564 

2,292,547 

1897 

4.415 

25,000,000 

126,141,854 

151.141.854 

19,436,060 

2,457,267 

1898 

8,828 

180,000,000 

292,412,854 

472,412,854 

46,257,262 

9,985,344 

1899 

9.365 

230,000,000 

259,449,000 

489,449,000 

51,066.577 

12,427,653 

1900 

9.790 

254,000,000 

267,579,455 

521,579.455 

58,932,107 

• 9,9^0,360 

1901 

10,302 

255,000,000 

274,756,112 

529,756,112 

60,911,673 

'6,797,719 

1902 

18,484 

280,000,000 

640,81 5,982 

920,815,982 

131,214,982 

26,364,013 

1903 

18,935 

280,000,000 

656,923,652 

936,923,652 

149.566,131 

35,27',598 

1904 

19,263 

280,000,000 

680,071,239 

960,071,239 

151,810,119 

33,55',740 
39,976,759 

1905 

■ 9,599 

280,000,000 

680,039,585 

960,039,585 

160,222,010 

1906 

20,234 

305,000,000 

675.970.952 

980,970,952 

186,686,427 

45,878,670 

1907 

20,547 

354,272,892 

670.324.315 

1,024,797,207 

206,152,485 

45,730,'63 

Notes: 

St. Paul, 

Minneapolis & Ma 

nitoba stock placed 

in bond column 

from 1890 to retirement in 1899. 


Great Northera's “ proprietary lines" not included in mileage or gross earnings column in years 1891-4. 

Northern Pacific system included in above figures after 1897. 

Chicago, Burlington & Quincy system included in above figures after 1901. 

"Surplus" after charges from 1902 on is combined balance after making full allowance of four per cent 
on the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy collateral bond issue. Chicago, Burlington & Quincy stock, being 
nearly all owned, is not included in the above figures. 

Dates refer to condition at close of fiscal years — June 30 of each year. Figures of capitalization 
cover only stocks and bonds outstanding in the hands of the public on those dates. 

Average miles operated are usually somewhat less than total mileage owned or jointly controlled. 

The capitalization represents securities in the hands of the public. 


Taken altogether, it was one of the most 
remarkable groups of men ever got together in 
the country — these wise, aggressive Scotch¬ 
men and their few later associates. They would 
have been remarkable if for nothing else than 
that they had hung together for all these years, 
and taken for themselves the natural growth of 
a powerful corporation in a new and expanding 
country. But they were a group of old men 
now; it was twenty-five years since they under¬ 
took their venture with the St. Paul & Pacific. 
It occurred to them that they were about 
to die. 

^boiit to Die, We Consolidate 

Lord Strathcona was eighty-one, Mount- 
stephen seventy-two, Kennedy seventy-one, and 
even Hill was sixty-three, in 1901. It came to 
Kennedy — always the cautious one — as far 


back as 1897 ^hat they would better tie up 
their property, the Great Northern, so that no¬ 
body else should get hold of it. They did not 
now, to be sure, own the whole property, nor 
actually half of the stock; but they certainly 
controlled it; and they considered it as much 
their property as their houses. Why shouldn’t 
they? They had managed it always. A man’s 
property is his own. This new thing of singling 
out railroads for especial control by the Govern¬ 
ment they not only did not understand, they 
considered it an outrage. Their attitude was 
exactly like Mr. Morgan’s: a man has a right 
to do what he pleases with his own property. 
So they proposed to tie up their Great Northern 
stock in a holding company. Living or dead, 
the majority vote of their stock should rule the 
Great Northern Railway. 

When Kennedy proposed the plan, it found 
general favor among the party of old men. 
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They were a hardy set; Strathcona even now, 
at ninety, is still vigorously planning enter¬ 
prises that will occupy him for twenty years to 
come. Yet it was well enough to be safe. They 
did not act at once, but in the spring of 1901 
they were about ready to take it up. 

A Sudden Catastrophe 

Then suddenly out of a clear sky came a 
catastrophe. They were in danger of losing 
their property in the New York stock market. 
**Something had occurred,'' as Hill said later, 
''that never had happened in New York before 


O'NEILI. 

— an attempt to buy a control of $155,000,000 
of stock in the market." 

It was the Harriman-Schiff forces hunting 
the Northern Pacific and the Burlington. If 
they got them, Hill testified, the property of 
his associates, who had been with him so long, 
would be ruined; their plans and management 
would be taken by other hands; and the whole 
structure would be destroyed. 

The Old Guard of the Great Northern, and 
their ally, J. Pierpont Morgan, awakened sud¬ 
denly to defend their property in the greatest 
financial battle in American history — the 
Northern Pacific corner of May 9, 1901. 


The next article will describe the rise of the Harriman-Schiff railroad alliance ont of the Southwest, 
their battle with Morf^an and his allies^ and Ihe culmination of the ^reat movement 
of railroad consolidation throughout the United Stales 


GRACE FOR LIGHT 

BY 

MOIRA O’NEILL 

\y^HEN we were little childer we had a quare wee house, 

^ ^ Away up in the heather by the head o' Brabla' burn; 

The hares we'd see them scootin', an' we'd hear the crowin' grouse, 
An' when we'd all be in at night ye'd not get room to turn. 

The youngest two She'd put to bed, their faces to the wall. 

An' the lave of us could sit aroun', just anywhere we might; 

Herself 'ud take the rush-dip an' light it for us all. 

An' ”God he thanked!** she would say ,—**now we have a light,** 

Then we be to quet the laughin' an' pushin' on the floor, 

An' think on One who called us to come and be forgiven; 

Himself 'ud put his pipe down, an' say the good word more, 

* May the Lamh o* God lead us all to ihe Light 0* Heaven!** 

There' a wheen things that used to be an' now has had their day, 
The nine Glens of Antrim can show ye many a sight; 

But not the quare wee house where we lived up Brabla' way. 

Nor a child in all the nine Glens that knows the grace for light. 



THE MERRY CHRISTMAS 
OE GIOVANNA 

BY 

AMANDA MATHEWS 

AUTHOR OF “THE HEART OF AN ORPHAN/* ETC. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY WLADYSLAW T. BENDA 


OTHER of my thankful heart ,— 
Yesterday was Thanksgiving and 
the Principal said in chapel for us 
to count our bennyfits up to God. 
That was easy like anything because when he 
gave you to me seems like he said "'Giovanna, 
here is all your bennyfits in one package.” 

Our school turkey was big as a little ash barrel 


and the dinner so many courses it was like a 
week of meals tied together. 

1 fell awake in the middle of Thankful Night 
and first believed me to be back in the sylum for 
the many girls in white nightys. But when 1 
saw those nightys all embroidery and my shiny 
bed of brass and one girl to toast marshmallows 
on the steam heat 1 knew the difference and was 
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glad. Dolly my poet chum now rooms with me 
by both our wish. Dolly stood on her bed 
making her arms act like the priest’s and whis¬ 
pered a speech most out loud to say she had 
been taken with an idea in her sleep very grand 
even noble. 

The Eggsloosifs laughed much and whispered 
“ Here! here!” and sat on our beds and floors to 
listen and passed chockylet creams. Only one 
was sleepy and said pickle that idea but the rest 
put shame and pillows on her. I asked ” Dolly, 
is it a new poem?” and she answered “no but 
better for a poem is just litteryture and this 
idea is all true izem.” I asked “What's izem 
Dolly?” but she never explained. She made 
more speech but low for teachers wake easy. 
She said there is us pampered darlings of our 
doting parents and there’s orfuns who are Miss 
Fortune’s wafes and poor things. Her grand idea 
was for the Eggsloosifs to give the orfuns of the 
sylum a Christmas like they never dreamed 
could be in this world. The girls jumped them¬ 
selves up and danced in their bear feet for glad 
of my chum’s noble idea and 1 never loved 
Eggsloosifs quite so hard as that minute. 

Dolly put me in her speech to name me cyclo- 
pede of orfun lore who must understand their 
habits and for me to all times speak up. 

One girl said the orfuns could use her tree the 
next day after the day after Christmas. I said 
did they truly want the cyclopede of orfun lore 
to speak up? They answered ”Yes, lay on 
mack duff.” I shook some in my bed but lay 
on like they said and explained how orfuns must 
be ever grateful for trees but all years to have 
Christmas not on the hollyday but after other 
persons have finished tastes like cold potatoes 
to their souls. 

The girls said this must be no cold potato 
Christmas. They decided to beg their parents 
to sellybrate their presents at home Christmas 
Eve and to let them eat early Christmas Day so 
as to fetch the orfuns to the school before dark 
and all so promised except one girl that lives 
far off in the geography. 

Another girl said “ Lets give the orfuns turkey 
dinner before the tree,” but some complained so 
many relayshuns wait for presents they could 
not put that much allowance onto orfuns. 

But an Eggsloosif named Bessie made to 
answer “L.ets ask the Principal if we have no 
desferts on our dinners from now to Christmas 
perhaps she will give us turkey dinner for the 
orfuns.” 

The girl of sleepy replied “That is easy now 
to say when we have just finished mints pie and 
plum pudding and cake and ice cream and 
raisins and nuts all in one Thankful dinner but 
a month of no deserts would be terrible and 


must reduce us all to skinnybone.” The other 
Eggsloosifs made laughs on her and more pil¬ 
lows and said no deserts was allright with them 
for orfuns’ sake. 

Dolly poeted when she never knew she was 
going to. 

“Dear cyclopede of orfun lore, 

O wont you please to tell us more?" 

So I told how the presents of orfuns are most 
times the same for all. You look at your pres¬ 
ent and then 3 or 4 dozen orfuns hold the 
same in their hands and if you let go of it you 
can tell no more if it is really that one except 
yours was not broken and the one you now got 
is so. 

The Eggsloosifs had serious looks on them 
and said all gifts must be different. They sang 
to me Dolly’s poetry. 

"Dear cyclopede of orfun lore, 

O wont you please to tell us more?" 

So I told that if not the same then orfun 
presents must be already busted prettys of rich¬ 
ness. In my sylum Christmas one time 1 got a 
doll like 1 prayed by my bed very beautiful ex¬ 
cept she missed one foot and one hand and one 
eye and a crack in her cheek. I tried to think 
onto her all that was missed but I never could so 
I played instead how she had been whaled by a 
cruel father but was now a whole.and adopt 
by me to love better for her misseds and whales. 

Dolly hugged me and all promised no gifts 
must be busted and sang Dolly’s poetry at me 
again to speak up more. 

I answered “This next is too much for orfuns 
but O the ache I usto have in me for a present 
tied in tisshoe paper with a red ribbon! I ached 
and ached and ached for that like a pain to take 
medicine with a spoon for cure.” 

All exclaimed tisshoe paper with red ribbon 
must be wrapped round the gifts like for relay¬ 
shuns or anybody. 

I said 1 must wear my orfun clothes for them 
not to see me that usto be orfun now in dress 
of richness. Dolly made her arms act like 6 
priests for telling all to wear orfun dress same 
as me and look like wholes. The Eggsloosifs 
cried “O lets! lets! lets!” and the girl who lives 
far in the geography said she would write her 
family to let her stay and have cold potato 
Christmas at home after all had finished so 
she could wear a sylum dress. 

But I said that is no fair because orfuns want 
to stare at pretty clothes and not come here to 
see like their own selves in the lookinglass. 

Dolly was taken with another idea so big it 
made her most crazy — that was to put the 
pretty clothes on the orfuns’ backs to keep. 





DOLLY'S GRAND IDEA WAS FOR THE EGGSLOOSIFS TO GIVE THE ORFUNS OF THE SYLUM A 
CHRISTMAS LIKE THEY NEVER DREAMED COULD BE IN THIS WORLD” 
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She asked me how many orfuns and I answered 
I believed the orfuns to be about the same 
thickness of Eggsloosifs and she declared one 
girl must dress one orfun perhaps not new but 
good and pretty. 

All got excited and forgot teachers and the 
Principal opened the door in a keemono. Dolly 
disapeared under the blanket but her head was 
wrong way round to her feet on the pillow. 

The Principal went to look haughty but her 
eyes laughed and the girls begged her in which 
she came and they told her all. She said we 
might make Christmas for orfuns and econy- 
mize by no deserts for orfun turkey but now 
to bed and not catch our deathycolds which 
all so done very happy. 

It is my turn to practice scales on the piano 
so 1 will say goodbye, darling bennyfit Mother 
of me. Giovanna. 

An^el Christmas present Mother ,— 

We have so much orfun business in this school 
we almost cannot do our practice and lessons. 
The girls all secured easy the dresses but now 
have much trouble to find the right orfun which 
fits in the dress. All Saturdays go committys of 
Eggsloosifs to the sylum formeasuringorfunsbut 
just with their guess not to spoil the surprise. 

Dolly begged her dress off an Aunt with a little 
girl cousin. It is navy blue silk deckrated with 
ruffles so her orfun must be 7 like the dress. 
She picked out a whole named Lizzie to fit it 
fine so that is not her grief and woe but it comes 
of asking Lizzie what she wants for presents and 
Lizzie begged *'0 please a Mama and a Papa." 
Dolly has that kind of heart to promise first 
and then wonder if she can so now she*s got to 
anyway and it puts her most crazy. If Lizzie 
could just be the pretty kind but her com- 
pleckshun is pale trimmed with freckles and her 
teeth are some gone and not grown in yet. Her 
hair is red pigtales. Her nose skwints up a little 
but not enough to notice much and she has a 
good blue eye and a feckshunate dishpishin. 
Dolly names her hair tisshen but the Eggsloosifs 
laugh and say no, plain carrots. They all times 
advise Dolly to raffel her off at the tree with 
tickets but my noble chum will ever answer 
"Heethen creatures! raffel off your own orfuns 
if you want to but my Lizzie never do 1 raffel! 

I will find her sootybell parents or adopt her 
myself' 

It's a tight secret only Dolly lets me tell just 
you she's got the parents of Lizzie all picked but 
they don't know it yet and Dolly has awful 
scares to imagine how they will act when the 
news gets broke on them. It is an Aunt and 
Uncle not the one she begged the dress off of but 
another named Winnyfred and John with no 


child and rich like anything. Dolly makes little 
tacks on their hearts like to say "What is home 
without an orfun?" But her Uncle will ever 
answer "When orfun comes in at the door piece 
flies out of the window" which is a mistake for 
Lizzie is not the kind to break the window like 
Dolly's Uncle thinks. 

This does not discourage my poet chum. She 
has a skeem to fix all Christmas night at the 
tree. The Eggsloosifs will invite their relay- 
shuns and the halfs their whichever they got 
lefts'and the maytrun will company the wholes. 
Dolly says anybody must give thanks for pres¬ 
ents and never look like it is not the best thing 
they want in the big world so she will give Liz¬ 
zie to her Aunt and Uncle for a present and 
them to Lizzie for a present and all live happy 
ever after and three off her list. I tell Dolly a 
present can be no fair like a lady in our tenny- 
ment O awful poor and a daygo organist made 
a present to her little boy of a sick monkey that 
must all days eat cream and bannannas. Dolly 
says the cases are different but she will ask the 
Principal so I may be satisfied. 

Mother 1 had to choose the orfun of big 
mouth and little sense because nobody else 
could like her looks and ways but I know what 
feels you have to be that kind no person wants. 
She is most my size and will fit in my plain 
brown rainy dress or my red silk. The Princi¬ 
pal says in chapel "mind your conshents" so I 
asked mine which dress? One conshent says 
"Shame Giovanna selfish pig girl, think how 
that orfun put her finger to that red silk dress 
at the sylum the day it was bought and said 
'pretty pretty' and now with that dress on her 
she will be happy up to the sky and believe she 
is an angel." And then another conshent will 
speak "Ungrateful one to give away the so 
beautiful dress of red whistling silk the first 
bought you by your darling Bennyfactor Mother 
that whistles all the times of her! What can it 
whistle to that orfun of big mouth and little 
sense?" Now Mother what do 1 make with 
those conshents? Our letters must go far so it 
will be done before I get your advice to tell what 
conshent I shall mind. 

O if you could visit me that would be my 
Christmas present of the whole world but you 
say that cannot happen. 1 will try and not 
make too much sadness to myself for that be¬ 
cause when I am your daughter every day is 
Christmas for my thinks of you. 

Giovanna. 

Mother of my Christmas heart ,— 

There stays just your me tonight in this 
school of many girls. All the Eggsloosifs selly- 
brate Christmas Eve at home except her that 


“THE PRINCIPAL GAVE OUT THE PRIZES WITH MANY CHEERS FROM ALL" 


lives far in the geography and she went to 
Dolly's tree not to notice homesick aches in her 
soul like she got simptums. 

Dolly invited me so hard she most got mad on 
me not to go but 1 never could for lonesome. 
Here I have no lonesome but glad instead be¬ 
cause you said in your preciousest letter of all 
that this Eve 1 could know you were writing to 
me. Last Christmas 1 was mixed with many 
orfuns but felt like sollytude. This Christmas 
I got such company as nobody ever had that 
together we write to each other. Last Christ¬ 
mas at the sylum I received a work basket with 
two spools and thimbel but no surprise for they 
were all on the maytrun's bed when I swept her 
room and no names just any basket to whatever 


orfun. The maytrun named me ungrateful to 
cry but Mother how could Christmas be glad 
when my surprise was lost? 

I usto not think so much of Santa Claus as 
some to treat richness all times better than 
poorness but 1 learned off a kid on our doorstep 
at the tennyment that there isn't any. So its 
no fair to blame a person who never was any¬ 
body and 1 believe a really truly Santa Claus 
would act like his photograf looks and not 
forget the stockings of poorness- 

The s of poorness has the long tale because in 
that minute the maid knocked with a bundle for 
me. This is my thoughts to open that box. 
O! O! O! O! 01 O! O! To think you put in 
prettys for me to give to all the names in my 
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letters. Dolly will jump and dance at the nug¬ 
get buckle. Luigi will put a smile on him like 
anything to see the yellow pipe. O Mother 
never before in my long life did I give a present 
to any person. F'or somebody to look on me 
with present looks that will be my all new joy 
with this first Christmas to be your daughter. 

In the boxes corner stayed a little package in 
tisshoe paper tied with red ribbon. O the teeny 
gold watch with G on it in pearls and a pearl pin 
to fasten it on top of my heart! O Mother it 
never can be me that usto be orfun Giovanna 
to own that watch! It must be a fairy dream 
and 1 will wake up in the sylum to say “What 
a dream I dreamed!“ Always your presents 
talk to me of you or look at me with your looks 
but this watch speaks most of all not to stop 
in day or'night or get tired. 1 say to it “Little 

angel watch she is the Mother of my-“ And 

that watch so smart ticks back “heart, 
heart, heart, heart.'' No other watch could 
be smart like this of pearly G and teeny golden 
hands. 

O but it makes me feel twice as dreadful about 
your Christmas present you won’t get from me 
for an awful long time like next summer. If 
you are thinking this minute I forgot your 
present that is not the true but despare and 
most wear out my brains that is the true and 
now what looks like no gift. ' 

1 was going to buy you a pretty with the 
money you sent for a swetter but the Principal 
said in chapel to take the money of your parents 
to buy them gifts what love in that? Give 
them what costs you effort and self denial. 
And she talked more to say never give debty 
presents just because you owe them or hopeful 
presents to get one back. Dolly raised her 
hand and asked “What if somebody needs a 
present which they don't want?" The girls 
giggled to guess she meant Lizzie. The Prin¬ 
cipal replied “ Decide that yourself with love 
and tact. Young ladies you are dismissed to 
}’our classrooms.’' 

Dolly sa\’s love and tact and the Principal 
and a quarter which fell heads up are all on lier 
side to give Lizzie to her Uncle and Aunt at the 
tree. She made a poem for her parents out 
of her own poetry but I cannot poet for \ou 
Mother because it must fall on one out of the 
sky or its no good. A musical girl dedycated her 
parents many staffs full of tunes but I could 
only make you some scales what are notes up¬ 
stairs and downstairs and that would be no 
present. A very smart girl in lessons was to 
give her prize if earned which made me worse 
despare for many girls shorter in their skirts are 
longer than me in their grades which must put 
shame on you and the prize for spelling is past 


my hope so how could I think to earn a prize 
except for stupid and faults? 

Friday was the last day of this school turn, 
and the Principal gave out the prizes with many 
cheers from all and her of smartness earned the 
one for grammar which was a poetry book. At 
last the Principal said there was one more prize 
to decide by vote of all the girls which pupil had 
got most better in manners by trying hard. 
O Mother that prize was given to me and not 
by fair because no other girl here was ever orfun 
so I had the head start in backness. I was so 
scared I almost could not hold out my hand and 
to walk back to my seat I did not know where 
it stood with the Fggsloosifs to clap clap their 
hands so much. By and by when I opened the 
package the Principal asked me why I look so 
disapointed. I answered “It is very beautiful 
and never did I earn it but what can my 
Mother make with a Girl's Memory Book of 
School for a Christmas present?" She ex¬ 
plained that if 1 wrote it full of memorys for you 
Mother it would be a piece of real daughter 
present same as Dolly's and the musical girl's 
and her of smartnesses. But it is my grief and 
woe you will not get it in time for Christmas 
because I cannot write in it memorys that are 
not to happen yet but must wait till they 
happen. 

I have decided to give away my red silk dress 
because my Christmas conshent says “Gio¬ 
vanna you got such lots and that orfun so 
little." Omy little darling watch! It now ticks 
“You got to stop, you got to stop" because the 
electric will be off in one minute and so good¬ 
night Darling .Mother from little watch and me. 

Giovanna. 

Mother of my Merry Christmas Heart ,— 

The candles are just blown out on the orfun 
tree and I took a pink one not much burnt to 
put in the teeny silver candlestick Dolly gave 
me so I can write to you after electric is off. 

1 believe this candle likes to burn itself up for 
that because it waves round its little flame as 
if to speak “Giovanna remember me to vour 
Mother.” 

The Eggsloosifs all rushed back today quick 
as possible after their deserts to dress them¬ 
selves orfun style. Such laughs never were 
heard in the real kind. Then came the jenuine 
orfuns and O the looks on them to behold the 
immitashun orfuns! That orfun which usto make 
tall her pompydoor with the maps out of her 
geography said if she had known she was invited 
just to other sylum she never woulda come. 

The Eggsloosifs took each one her orfun to her 
room and dressed her all sweet and pretty and 
stylish like a girl of richness with two parents. 




LIZZIE STEPT CLOSE TILL UNCLE jOHN SAID. ‘WHOSE LITTLE GIRL ARE YOU? 


One orfun said to her Eggsloosif “ I thank you 
but keep this dress to your own self because 
you look worse poor than me.” And the father 
of that Eggsloosif is a looooooair. 

Mine which was her of big mouth and little 
sense all times touched the red silk with her 
finger and repeated “My red dress, my red 
dress'’ like m\' watch ticks and I was glad to see 
her love it that hard. 

Dolly’s Lizzie turned not pretty but so Dolly 
named her quaint and said that was more dis- 
tinggay. Lizzie asked “Will my new Mama 
like me better in this dress?” And Doll\' kissed 
her and pinned a card on her “Merry Christmas 
to dear .Aunt \Vinn\’fred and Uncle John from 
Dolly.” But Lizzie never saw Dolly wring her 
hands to me on the quiet to show what scares 
she got on herself. 


.Mother when all was finished theorfuns made 
immitashun Eggsloosifs like the Eggsloosifs 
made immitashun orfuns— I guess because the 
Eggsloosifs in dress of poorness acted like fixed 
grand for a party and the orfuns could not for¬ 
get so quick their scroocht down feelings even 
in dress of richness. 

Next was the turkey dinner with the orfuns 
in the chairs and the Eggsloosifs to act like maids. 
All their swallows could work fine and they were 
ver\' satisfied except Lizzie teased to sit be¬ 
tween her Mama and Papa but Dolly told her 
they were not yet come. 

After turkey dinner all went to the big hall of 
the Christmas tree and there stayed the parents 
and relayshuns and whichevers. Dolly looked 
so pityfull for her feelings on Lizzie a kind old 
man thought she was a jenuine and tried to 
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give her a dollar in her hand but she explaned 
no thank you. 

The janitor played he was Santa Claus and 
passed the presents and O the joy and surprise 
of those orfuns most paralized them. - I gave 
mine a doll because her sense is younger than 
she is and it seemed as if she couldn’t hug it 
enough and I was glad. 

But poor little Lizzie looked like weeps and 
said to Dolly “Where is my Mama and Papa 
like you promised?” My chum led her pretty 
near to her Uncle and Aunt where they sat and 
whispered to Lizzie which they were and ran to 
hide behind the tree. Lizzie stept close and 
close till Uncle John said “Whose little girl are 
you?” and she answered “I am yours, Papa,” 
and the surprise that Uncle had on him was 
wonderful. Aunt Winnyfred spoke “What 
nonsents! Run to your Mama, child,” but she 
answered “You are my Mama.” 

Uncle John looked on her card and exclaimed 
“O that Dolly!” .Aunt Winnyfred explaned 
to Lizzie how she did not want a little girl and 
all was mistake. 

Lizzie got that kind of disapoint which 
hurts so bad you don’t cry the first minute and 
they thought she was satisfied but she fell herself 
down on the floor and her grief and woe were 
dreadfull and she all times talked in her cry 


“O my Papa don’t want me! O my Mama 
don’t want me!” 

Dolly ran to comfort her but she would take 
no comfort. Aunt Winnyfred stood up and 
spoke, “Let us go! this is very painful! Dolly 
you must be punished!” But Uncle John an¬ 
swered “Why not take her along and look her 
over? Anyway she said first she was mine.” 
Aunt Winnyfred talked back “Just because you 
sat on that side so she came first to you.” So 
Uncle John carried her but Aunt Winnyfred 
held her hand. 

The little candle is most gone and so is my first 
merry Christmas but 1 got plenty of merryness 
this time to catch up on all 1 missed before. 

O Mother what a long chain you started b\' 
your goodness to me. The Eggsloosifs tied 
some more to that chain by this wonderful 
surprise on the sylum; Aunt Winnyfred and 
Uncle John made another piece to adopt Lizzie. 
And I never did a thing to make it longer but 
perhaps 1 can some day. That is my wish. 

1 have just one more minute to say Merry 
Christmas so with that I will stop my letter. 
Merry Christmas, Mother! Merry Christmas, 
orfuns! Merry Christmas, Eggsloosifs! Merry 
Christmas, all the people in the big world! 
Merry Christmas, dear God up in heaven! 

Giovanna. 



j 


The Adventufes 

of Miss Gfedori 

Perceval Gibbon 



The^ 
Adventui'e with 
the Slave J)ealei^ 


Illustrations 

W Hathefell 


I T was high morning when the Kaffir porters, 
jogging over a saddle of hill, checked and 
cried out at the far sight of the camp; but 
evening was at hand before they reached 
it. Lazaro, the half-caste interpreter, 
puffed to the front to take stock of it, staring 
down over the broken land with lowered brows. 
It lay in a little cup of valley, among those 
brooding hills that stretch south from Mount 
I rati toward the lost rivers of the heart of Mo¬ 
zambique. The one tent, which proclaimed it 
the habitation of a white man, shone under the 
strong sun like a patch of snow. Lazaro turned 
to call the news to his employer in the rear. 

**See,” he cried, pointing with a* lean dramatic 
arm. “I have bring-a you to an Inglez. To¬ 
night you will have a society.” 

Lazaro never failed to claim credit for any 
piece of good fortune that might occur; he 
waited now to be thanked for leading the 
party to this fortunate point. 

His employer came briskly up the last of the 
slope, and gazed out over the world spread 
below under the sun — a world crumpled like 
paper into naked hills and abrupt valleys. She 
nodded briefly. 

” 1 see,” she said. But what are we stopping 
for?” 

Lazaro smiled resignedly. ''Only to see,” he 
answered, and called to the Kaffirs. The party 
strung out again on the downward slope, weav¬ 
ing in a ragged line through the rocks and clumps 
of aloe, with the red dust puffing up like smoke 
from under their feet. At the rear, Lazaro 
ranged himself alongside of Miss Gregory to 
indulge her with conversation. He had been 
chosen for his post by a British consul down 


country, chiefly because of his skill in avoiding 
danger, but partly also because he spoke a fluent 
and recognizable English. The consul, who had 
lived most of his life in the tropics, disapproved 
of globe-trotting for ladies. Miss Gregory's 
project for a journey of half a year in the un-’ 
known interior seemed to him hardly proper; 
and he felt it due to her family that she should 
not move out of hearing of the English tongue, 
at least. Therefore he had prevailed on her to 
accept Lazaro. 

''He is said to steal quite a lot,” he told her, 
while Lazaro shuffled his toes in the sand out¬ 
side the consular veranda and smiled sidelong, 
"and perhaps he's not very clean; but think of 
the advantage of having somebody to talk to.'' 

So Miss Gregory had become Lazaro's master, 
and had fulfilled the consul's good intentions by 
listening to the complacent singsong of his voice 
across nearly two thousand miles of wilderness. 
She hastened now to forestall his small talk with 
a question. 

"Do you know whose camp it can be?” she 
inquired. 

“It can be anybody,” answered Lazaro pleas- 
•antly,''but not many. Only three-four white men 
come up here — all Inglez, all very bad people.” 

“How?” demanded Miss Gregory. 

“What you call bolt-from-a-police,” explained 
Lazaro blandly. “Ye-es; very bad people.” 

“1 see.” Miss Gregory was not at all dis¬ 
turbed. She had already met the discreet outlaw 
of the Coast, and had not found him formi¬ 
dable. She was fifty years of age and a woman 
of the world, and her world was wide enough to 
accommodate human beings of all kinds. She 
had it in mind that her travels should result in 
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a book — a big book, full of meat, spiced with 
character and pungent with real raw life; and in 
the meantime she saw all men in the light of 
possible literary material. Even Lazaro was 
down in her note-book. 

From the heights the little camp had seemed 
to lie just below, near enough to shout to; but 
there was a day of hard going across rough spurs 
of hill and straggling thickets of aloe and cactus 
before Miss Gregory and her party came forth 
at last to the cool stillness of the little valley 
in which the one tent was pitched. A last 
tangle of spiked shrubs let them through, and 
Miss Gregory stepped forth on to short parched 
grass within fifty yards of the tent. The sun was 
already over the hills to the west, and the world 
was beginning to breathe again after its day¬ 
long torpor of heat. Beyond the tent, cooking- 
fires were sending up their thin spires of blue 
smoke; about them, Kaffirs moved babbling, 
and a single white man, conspicuous in shirt and 
trousers among their sleek bare bodies, stood 
with his back toward her. There seemed to be 
some business going forward; his voice sounded 
in curt queries and was answered with obse¬ 
quious clamor. 

As Miss Gregory advanced, with Lazaro 
beside and a little behind her and the Kaffirs 
straggling in the rear, he turned and caught sight 
of her. He stared for a moment, as well he 
might, for white women do not come within a 
month's journey of that part of the world; but 
he recovered himself with creditable quickness, 
and came striding to meet her. 

‘'This is capital," he said—"capital!" and 
greeted her with a big, wandering hand. 

He was a big, fair man, with a deep stoop in 
the shoulders, and a large, mild, absent face. 
His pale eyes looked through big spectacles with 
an effect of simplicity and vagueness; there was 
about him an indoor, scholarly suggestion, most 
strikingly at variance with the background of 
scarlet-plumed aloes and hushed, listening 
negroes. He beamed in a kindly, preoccupied 
fashion on Miss Gregory. 

"Saw your camp this morning," she said. 
"Hope we sha’n't be in the way, you know." 

" In the way?" He waved the idea from him. 
" But it's capital, I tell you. So glad to see you. 
Fm Smith." 

Miss Gregory accepted the introduction, and 
imparted her own name. "Not Pirate Smith?" 
she inquired, as an afterthought. "I heard of 
Pirate Smith when I was at Chinde." 

He shook his big, fair head. "No," he said; 
"no connection. 1 know him, of course. He's 
a shy bird. No. They call me ‘Silly Smith,' for 
some reason. A chap gets all kinds of names 
out here, you know." 


"Yes," agreed Miss Gregory. "It's dread¬ 
ful." 

He looked like some monstrous child, with 
loose smiles straying upon his large pink face. 
He seemed as soft and agreeable as a kitten. 
He waved the staring Kaffir porters to the fires 
and the company of his own Kaffirs, and led the 
way for Miss Gregory to the front of his tent, 
where his folding table stood ready for the even¬ 
ing meal. He shambled as he walked; there was 
nothing about him that was not vague and in¬ 
nocuous and amiable. 

"Never could get used to eating my meals 
off the ground," he said. "A man must have 
some furniture. So I always carry a table and a 
chair." He made a sudden dive into his tent, 
and came out again with a collapsed chair in his 
hands. "Have the chair, by the way," he sug¬ 
gested, and struggled to open it. 

"Oh, please don't bother," begged Miss 
Gregory, as he pinched a finger violently in one 
of the joints of the ingenious machine. 

" I t's always like this," said Smith, looking at 
her worriedly as he sucked the hurt finger. 

He let the chair go, and it opened of itself as 
it fell. He stared at it with a manner of suspi¬ 
cion, and pushed it gingerly toward her. “ Have 
it, anyhow," he said. " Don't waste the beastly 
thing, now it is open." 

He left her and went over to superintend the 
erection of her tent, and Miss Gregory, watching 
him, saw that he possessed in the supreme degree 
the art of commanding Kaffirs. It is by no 
means a thing that any one can do; men spend 
half a lifetime in Africa and are no nearer it at 
the end than they were at the beginning. It is 
a gift more esteemed than virtue and more 
coveted than wealth. Miss Gregory had only 
heard of it, up to the present, in the casual talk 
of people she met; now she saw it, and recog¬ 
nized it forthwith. There was nothing of vio¬ 
lence or menace in the man's speech; he did not 
even raise his voice. He shambled at large 
round about the work, and delivered brief 
orders in the tones of commonplace speech; and 
Miss Gregory's weary "boys" tumbled over 
one another in an undreamed-of haste to obey. 
Even Lazaro — Lazaro, who never worked with 
Kaffirs, who had his own "boy" to serve him 
and play white man to, who spoke English and 
wore a hat — Lazaro was drawn in, too. He 
was checked on his way across the grass to 
speak to Miss Gregory. The big, dreamy man 
cast him a word over his shoulder, and without 
a protest, without even an answer, Lazaro fell 
to. His reproachful eyes made complaint 
through the fresh dusk to Miss Gregory, but 
the music of his tongue was stilled. It was a 
beautiful thing to see: Miss Gregory felt that it 






WHAT IS THIS? 


DEMANDED MISS GREGOKY 









*52 


THE ADVENTURES OF MISS GREGORY 


compensated her in some measure for months 
of Lazaro's conversation. 

‘'Do your ‘boys' ever disobey you?” she 
asked Smith, when he came to tell her that all 
was ready for her. 

“Disobey?” he repeated. “They never do 
anything else. Why?” 

“ I thought you seemed to handle them rather 
easily,” she answered. 

Smith shook his head. “You don't know 
'em,” he said. “ But you ought to see old Pirate 
Smith handling niggers. It’s like conjuring.” 

In Mozambique the evening redeems the day. 
While Miss Gregory, in her tent, repaired the 
havoc of the march with much cold water and 
some hoarded eau de Cologne, the daily marvel 
achieved itself. There came a breath of wind 
out of the east, and forthwith the world came to 
life, like one that springs from sleep to full wake¬ 
fulness. About the little valley, the bush was 
suddenly vocal. One heard movements, goings 
to and fro, the traffic of small beast life in the 
undergrowth; a parrot rent the peace with 
one raucous scream, and launched himself — 
a wedge of crude green — across the still air. 
Even the ground underfoot, baked and cracked 
with the oppression of the sun, became a theater 
of minute activities, and insects threaded among 
the stems of the dry grass. Night came striding 
up at the speed of the tropics; and when Miss 
Gregory, restored and refreshed, came forth 
from her tent, the sky was dark overhead and 
powdered with bold stars. A lantern on the 
folding table shed a steady light over the 
preparations for supper. 

It was a curious meal, a meal of highly civi¬ 
lized foods which none the less were character¬ 
istic of the wilderness. There are few things 
eatable that can not be and are not put into 
tins and sold on the East Coast of Africa to 
those whose memories are fresher than their 
palates. “Silly” Smith produced for his guest 
pdie de foie gras and lobster, as preliminaries 
to the eternal fresh venison one shoots for one's 
self. .He looked larger and more indeterminate 
than ever with the lantern shining on the twin 
moons of his spectacles; he was a sort of night¬ 
mare of an urbane host. 

“ By the way,” he asked, “ I suppose you’re 
not up here for — er — your health? Charmed 
to see you, of course, in any case; but I just 
wondered.” 

“I'm traveling,” explained Miss Gregory, 
sawing at the venison on her plate, “seeing the 
country; I’m writing a book.” 

Silly Smith hastened to show comprehension. 

“ It was your askin' about old Pirate Smith,” 
he explained. “That's what made me think 
that perhaps— ” He paused. “ Better shy that 


meat away,” he advised gravely. ” No use spoil¬ 
ing your knife. I'll chop you off a tender bit.” 

“No, thanks,” said Miss Gregory firmly. 
“No; I've only heard of Pirate Smith. They 
talk about him a good deal at Chinde. Rather 
a ruffian, I should imagine.” 

Silly Smith stared. “A ruffian — poor old 
Pirate? Not a bit of it,” he said. “He's not a 
gentleman, you know; comes of pretty poor 
stock an' all that; but there's no harm in him. 
Not”— he added thoughtfully—“not that you 
could call him an absolute saint, though.” 

“I suppose not,” observed Miss Gregory. 
She had heard the name spoken at Chinde, and 
since. It was given as the name of a peculiarly 
bloodstained scoundrel. She examined her host 
with fresh attention, as a man of singularly 
tolerant standards. 

“By the way,” she said, “since we're asking 
questions, are you up here for your health?” 

He smiled delightfully, almost gleefully. 
“Yes,” he answered confidentially. “Got away 
just in time, too. That was luck.” 

It was impossible to connect him with law¬ 
breaking in the picturesque forms that the 
Coast affects; one could as easily have imagined 
a murderous baby. And yet, men do not take 
to the bush for matters of small moment. Miss 
Gregory gasped and gave it up. 

“There is a man somewhere in Mozambique 
whom I had hoped to meet,” she said, abandon¬ 
ing her attempt to eat the venison. “ His name 
is Jeal — John Jeal. He was the son of a tenant 
of ours in Kent. Have you heard of him?” 

Smith pondered, “jeal,” he repeated. “That 
was his name in England, eh? How long has he 
been out?” 

“It would be about ten years,” replied Miss 
Gregory. “He was a big youth ten years ago, 
with very red hair and a squint.” 

“A squint, eh? I know somebody like that,” 
said Silly Smith; “but his name's not Jeal. No, 
I'm afraid I don't know your man. Do you 
want him particularly?” 

“ I merely wanted to see him,” explained Miss 
Gregory. “One doesn't like to lose sight of 
people entirely, and 1 promised old Jeal, his 
father, to see him if I could. They're very good 
yeoman stock, the Jeals; tenants of ours, father 
and son, for two hundred years.” 

“Ah,” said Smith, with interest. “And this 
one's broken adrift? A pity, isn't it?” 

It seemed to make him thoughtful. He blun¬ 
dered back to the subject several times during 
the evening. 

“Yeoman stock,” he would mumble reflect¬ 
ively, and turn his vacant eyes on Miss Gregory. 
“Your man seems like a throw-back, eh? Strain 
of devil in that family, somewhere.” He would 
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shake his head regretfully, as if he, too, had ex¬ 
perience of the small reliance to be placed in a 
carefully nurtured tenantry. 

There was a thin moon in the sky when Miss 
Gregory bade him good night and prepared to go 
to her tent. He shook hands with her uncer¬ 
tainly and gave her the lantern for her use. The 
subject was still on his mind. 

“ Jeal,” he said, when he had bidden her good 
night,—“Jeal. It's a good name, too. Family 
like that might have mixed its blood as far back 
as the Crusaders. And it breaks out in this 
fellow. Pity, isn't it?" 

From her pillow in the darkness of her tent, 
before she fell asleep. Miss Gregory heard the low 
rumble of his meditations as he walked to and 
fro under the paring of moon, and “Pity, too," 
reached her ears more than once. She was too 
tired for her regular nightly exercise with her 
diary and note-book, and postponed it till the 
morning. It was obvious that Silly Smith must 
go down in black and white in that copious 
record of Miss Gregory's experiences; she saw 
precious humanity in him for the book that was 
to come. ‘ Africa has always its novelties; but 
even Africa is not fertile in men who combine 
the appearance of a university don with — so 
far as Miss Gregory could gather — the dark 
past of a villain of melodrama. 

"Character," murmured Miss Gregory to 
herself. "Character is what one wants in a 
book of travels." 

And it was upon that note she closed her eyes. 

She was awakened in the chill of early morn¬ 
ing by the noise of voices near her tent — a 
babbling of Kaffirs, and now and again the soft, 
brief remarks of Smith. Also, there was another 
sound, which struck persistently through the 
mingled voices and lifted her sharply to her 
elbow — the sound of weeping. She listened 
acutely and made sure that she was not mis¬ 
taken: some one was sobbing brokenly near at 
hand, with a quality of abandonment in the 
sound at which Miss Gregory exclaimed shortly 
and bundled herself out of bed. The dawn chill 
made her shiver, and she dressed in haste; she 
came out to the open with a long cloak shroud¬ 
ing her. 

Smith and the Kaffirs were grouped near the 
fires, and the former turned round as she ap¬ 
proached. 

"Cold, isn’t it?" he remarked. 

"Yes," said Miss Gregory. "I thought — 
I'm sure I heard some one crying just now." 

Silly Smith nodded. "I shouldn't wonder," 
he said. "You see, a woman has just got into 
camp and-" 

Miss Gregory stepped round him as he stood 
before her, and the ring of Kaffirs opened out to 


make way. They were gathered about one of 
God's creatures, who crouched on the ground, 
with a face pressed into helpless hands, and 
uttered the slow, soul-shaking sobs of anguish 
she had heard in her tent. Miss Gregory halted 
in the middle of a stride and stared. It was a 
negro woman, foul with dust; there was blood 
here and there upon her body, from thrusting 
through thick bush. She half sat, half lay, in the 
center of that circle of men, and the noise of her 
sorrow never abated; the last protest of weak¬ 
ness and impotence was*eloquent in every line 
of her attitude. 11 was a slice of tragedy wedged 
suddenly into the scene. 

"What is this?" demanded Miss Gregory. 

Silly Smith mooned benevolently at her side. 

"We can't understand much of what she 
says," he replied; "but her game's pretty plain: 
she's bolted." 

Miss Gregory stared at him, understanding 
nothing. "Bolted — from where?" she asked. 

At the sound of her voice, the forlorn creature 
on the ground looked up. Her face — the pa¬ 
thetic mask of the negro, framed to be void and 
foolish — was alight with a sort of passion, hope, 
and servility joined together. She looked from 
the silent circle of staring black men to the one 
other woman. 

Silly Smith waved an uncertain hand to the 
large east. 

"She’s run from somewhere over there,” he 
said. "Got away in the night, you know. She 
doesn't seem to have been chained or anything." 

Miss Gregory’s lips parted. "A slave?" she 
asked, scarcely above a whisper. 

"Well"—Smith seemed to shy at the plain 
word. "You can call it that, you know. There's 
probably a train of 'em being marched north¬ 
east, and we don't want trouble with 'em. Now, 
do we?" 

"Trouble?" repeated Miss Gregory. The 
crouching woman's face strained toward her. 
"What do you mean — trouble?" 

The big, mild-looking man smiled down at his 
fingers. 

"Oh, I meant trouble,*' he answered. "If 
some one were to come after her, and found her 
here, you'd know what trouble stands for. 1 
was just telling her to be a good girl and clear 
out.” 

The woman shifted and crawled a foot nearer 
Miss Gregory's feet. That lady stood for per¬ 
haps ten seconds in thought. In the back¬ 
ground, the yellow Lazaro, shivering in the keen 
air, pursed his pliant lips disapprovingly. Silly 
Smith fidgeted and smiled and picked at his 
nails. 

"Very well," said Miss Gregory, at last. The 
hushed Kaffirs pricked their ears at the sound of 





“HE LAUGHED OUTRIGHT, AND ROSE FROM THE TABLE” 


her voice; they knew the ring of decision. “If 
she's fit to travel, I’ll take her with me at once. 
And if not-" 

Silly Smith dropped from his smiling reverie. 

‘'Ah! And if not?" he inquired. 

“Perhaps, in that case, you’d better move 
your camp beyond the reach of — er — trouble," 
suggested Miss Gregory. 

His eye met hers, and for the moment his gaze 
was steadv and full of calculation. 11 was as if a 


light had been flashed upon him and removed; 
that instant’s illumination showed a fell power 
under the man’s mask of manner. It lasted 
only while one might draw breath; then he 
smiled sheepishly again. 

“Oh, 1 don’t think I want to shift, you know," 
he answered. 

Miss Gregory nodded; she was his equal in 
resolution. She turned from him and stooped 
to the woman. At the touch of her hands, the 
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broken creature drew a short gasp; one could 
see how the revulsion of relief rent her. She 
closed her eyes and her head drooped; then, with 
her race’s instinct of obedience, she rose totter- 
ingly and went with Miss Gregory to her tent. 

Silly Smith watched the canvas flap fall be¬ 
hind them, and spat meditatively. His wander¬ 
ing eye seemed to appeal to earth and heaven 
for an explanation; but, when it rested upon the 
Kaffirs, their staring group dispersed forthwith. 
The illumination that had enlightened .Miss 
Gregory was an old story for them. 

In her tent. Miss Gregory, eager to ease the 
trembling woman, found herself baffled by the 
fact that the poor creature had no needs beyond 
rest and security. She seemed young; her limbs 
were of that splendid black-brown which ripens 
under the equator; the muscles rippled in smooth 
waves under the sleek skin. It was a comely 
animal and little more. The sorrowful negro 
face, so formed for grotesque passions, fell back 
to vacancy and the exterior shape of content as 
the woman let herself sink on the rug which Miss 
Gregory spread for her. She would not eat; 
rest was the first of her requirements; and there 
was a flash of perfect teeth as she looked con¬ 
tentedly up to her protector and turned to sleep. 
In five minutes she was breathing like a child, 
and Miss Gregory, sitting on her bed, surveyed 
her with frowning speculation. There had been 
no gratitude, no tears, nothing fervent or 
moving; the runaway slave was in safe-keeping 
again, free from responsibility and the dangers 
of independence, and could now sleep in peace. 

11 wasn't from slavery she ran,” reflected Miss 
Gregory. ” Perhaps it was from the particular 
slaver.” And, while these reflections were fresh 
in her mind, she reached for her note-book and 
proceeded to perpetuate them. 

The woman slept immovably, taking her fill 
of rest after a night of desperate flight. It was 
past noon when Miss Gregory stepped across her 
body and went out again. She had missed 
her breakfast, and had no intention of letting her 
host off the obligation of serving her with lunch¬ 
eon. No one who knew Miss Gregory would 
have expected it; and Silly Smith, who had 
known her for upward of twelve hours, made no 
mistake in this respect. The folding table was 
laid, with the foldingchair at one end and an up¬ 
ended whiskey-case at the other. Lazaro was 
placing knives and forks in position when she 
arrived. He showed the whites of his eyes at her. 

“Not go away to-day, Missis?” he asked 
quickly, in a whisper. Miss Gregory shook her 
head. “This Inglez very bad man,” sighed 
Lazaro. “Very bad. Missis; very rude. Better 
we go away.” 

He stopped there, and resumed the placing of 


the table equipment with jerking haste. Silly 
Smith had come out of his tent and was looking 
on agreeably. 

“ Young woman doing nicely?” he asked, with 
heavy politeness. “Yes? That’s good. But 
it’s a mistake, you know — a mistake. Like 
giving soup and blankets to another man’s ten¬ 
antry. Bad form, bad form. You don’t mind 
me tellin’ you?” 

Miss Gregory seated herself opposite to him. 
“Yes, I’ll take a little whiskey, please,” she 
said. “ I never was remarkable for good form, 
Mr. Smith, and soup and blankets are things 
of the past in my part of the world. When is the 
trouble you spoke of due to arrive?” 

“Oh, any time,” said Smith; “any time. If 
you hear any shooting, you’ll know it’s here. 
The wonder to me is that it hasn’t started yet. 
They’ve had time enough to follow her up by 
now.” 

Miss Gregory’s face set grimly. She had her 
moments of magnificence, and this was one 
of them. Smith peered at her short-sightedly 
through his spectacles, and there was no token 
of wavering in her. 

“ I thought the slave trade had been put an 
end to,” was all she answered. 

“It has,” said Smith. “There’s hardly any, 
really — not a dozen trips in a year. The 
markets are too far away, you see. You could 
count the fellows who go in for it on the fingers 
of one hand, and they’ve all got their own special 
customers.” He held up a plump freckled 
hand. “Let me see,” he said. “There’s King 
Jim — he’s one; there’s a Turk they call ‘Turkey 
Gall ’— he’s two; there's old Pirate Smith-” 

“The man you were talking of?” asked Miss 
Gregory. 

“Yes; that’s the chap 1 mean.” He smiled as 
he spoke; Miss Gregory wondered why. “Well, 
that’s all I can think of at the moment, but there 
are a couple more. They’re a rough lot. I 
really think I’d turn that girl out, if I were you.” 

“Oh, no,” said Miss Gregory. “Oh, dear me, 
no. She’s not going to be turned out. Please 
let that be quite clear. I need to be able to 
look my countrymen in the face; and that girl 
goes with me.” 

He laughed outright, and rose from the table. 
“Sure?” he asked. 

“Quite sure,” she replied. 

“ Right,” he said, and shouted to Lazaro. He 
flad still his studious droop, his soft and supple 
appearance, but there was a new briskness in 
him which warned Miss Gregory. She rose to 
her feet as Lazaro came running. 

“Sorry to disappoint you,” smiled Smith 
to her; “but you must let me have my way 
in this.” 




“SILLY SMITH WRITHED IN RESPONSE 
TO A SICKENING KICK” 


He spoke shortly to Lazaro in the native 
tongue, pointing at Miss Gregory, and then 
strode over the grass toward her tent. At the 
wave of his hand, his Kaffirs flocked after him. 
Miss Gregory made to go, too; but Lazaro, dan¬ 
cing in front of her in a nervous agony, stopped 
her with outspread arms. 

''Missis, Missis!” he cried beseechingly. 
"Please — please to stop still, Meester Seely 


Smith say I mus' make you. Please — please 
to stop still!” 

"Let me pass at once,” commanded Miss 
Gregory. 

Smith was at her tent door, and she pushed 
Lazaro from her. But he, with a last appeal to 
her to '‘please stop still,” laid hold of her jacket 
and hauled her back. She turned on him, flam¬ 
ing; but he only shut his terrified eyes and hung 
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on desperately. Miss Gregory struggled, but 
it was no use: Lazaro was more afraid of Smith 
than of anything else in the world; he obeyed his 
orders and held her back. 

She ceased to struggle; the purposelessness of 
it disgusted her. 

“Very well, Lazaro,” she said. “We will have 
a reckoning by and by; but now 1 will sit down.” 

He was only too glad to let her. She had seen 
Smith enter her tent with a couple of Kaffirs, 
and had heard the woman’s short cry as they 
roused her. She turned to take her chair again, 
but stood rooted. 

At the moment of her turning there had 
stepped forth from the fringe of the bush a tall 
white man bearing a rifle in the crook of his 
arm, and she stood now face to face with him. 
“White man” is the term, but this man was 
red — red and ardent, from the flame-colored 
hair under his hat to the great, cruel hands of 
him — a man tinted like fire. He was no less 
startled than she; he stared at her out of hard, 
narrow eyes that squinted evilly. He was big 
and limber and dangerous, potent and threaten¬ 
ing in every aspect. Miss Gregory took a quick 
step toward him. 

“Why, Jeal!” she cried. “Don’t you know 
me, Jeal? Don’t you know me — Miss Gregory 
— from the Hall?” 

The man gave ground with a motion like a 
stagger, and the blankness of mere amaze swept 
over his face. 

“Miss Gregory,” he repeated. “Well, if this 

ain’t-” He paused, still gaping, and put a 

hand to his hat. “Well, miss,” he said in a 
hard, matter-of-fact voice, “if this don't beat 
cock-fightin’!” 

Miss Gregory put a hand on his arm. “Jeal,” 
she said, “look.” 

.^cross the parched grass. Smith was coming 
forth from her tent, thrusting the Kaffir girl 
before him by the nape of the neck. Jeal looked 
with all his little eyes. 

“That’s my tent, Jeal,” said Miss Gregory 
urgently, “and he’s taking that woman to drive 
her into the bush. Don’t let him, Jeal.” 

“Eh?” Jeal needed a second or so to under¬ 
stand. “Your tent. Miss? Right.” 

It was as if she had touched the button that let 
loose the waiting forces of a machine. Jeal dis¬ 
charged himself from under her hands like some 
sentient projectile, brushing past Lazaro with an 
impetus that sent that faithful servant spinning. 

Miss Gregory sat down deliberately. She 
had good nerves, but the last few minutes had 
been full of stress, and it was as a confused and 
blurred picture that she saw Jeafs arrival in the 
midst of Smith’s grouping, the scattering force 
of his charge, the Kaffirs spouting from his im¬ 


pact as water spouts when a stone is thrown into 
a pool, the whirl of his blows, and the epic fall 
of Silly Smith. 

“Jeal’s my name,” floated across to her, in 
the tones of fury. “Call me 'Pirate’ again if 
you dare!” And the form of Silly Smith writhed 
in response to a sickening kick. “I’ll 'Pirate’ 
you, you dog!” 

Presently Miss Gregory, with her composure 
quite restored, sauntered across the grass. Jeal 
eyed her sheepishly, at an atrocious angle; Silly 
Smith sat up and blinked. 

“Thank you, Jeal,” she said. “That was just 
what I wanted. But I suppose 1 ought to be 
moving now. Mr. Smith will be glad to see the 
last of us.” 

Smith, seated on the ground, rubbed himself 
thoughtfully. 

“Oh, don’t think that,” he begged, settling 
his spectacles on his nose. His vague, benev¬ 
olent smile returned. “ Now, if only old Turkey 
Gall was to turn up, we could make up a hand 
at bridge.” 

Jeal scowled and his foot drew back. .Silly 
Smith, still smiling, edged, sitting, out of range. 

“Good old soup and blankets,” he murmured. 
“The tenants are grateful, bless ’em!” 

Miss Gregory turned to Jeal. “What you 
want, Jeal, is a holiday,” she said. “You ought 
to go back to Kent for a year. Do you no end 
of good. Your father’s getting old.” 

“Is he. Miss?” Jeal squinted more than ever 
in his embarrassment. “ I ’ope the Squire’s 
keeping ’is ’ealth. Miss?” 

“My brother? Yes, thanks. Now, there’s 
just one thing more I want you to do for me, 
and then we’ll pack up and move.” 

“Yes, Miss,” said Jeal. “Anything you like.” 

Miss Gregory smiled graciously, and beck¬ 
oned to Lazaro. He came at top speed, though 
manifestly anxious. 

“Lazaro,” said his mistress, “I’m not pleased 
with you. Now go with this gentleman and get 
a good beating, while the Kaffirs break camp.” 

“Come on, Lazarus,” said Jeal genially. And 
Lazaro went. A beating was bad,— as it 
proved,— but it was better than disobeying 
the man who squinted. 

Silly Smith, benevolent and dreamy, bade 
Miss Gregory good-by at theedgeof the clearing. 

“Good luck,” he said, with his big pink face 
wavering above her. “Wonderful how the old 
feudal spirit crops up, isn’t it? Breed ’em care¬ 
fully for three hundred years, give ’em tracts 
for their morals and pills for their digestion, and 
old Pirate Sm — Jeal, I mean — a man like 
Jeal is the result. Pity, isn’t it? Good-by.” 

He waved his hand to the scowling Jeal, and 
stood smiling till the bush closed behind them. 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF 

P ARTLY by my connection with 
journalism, partly by my Eton and 
social connections, I was led to in¬ 
timacy with some public men, with 
the Peelite circle at first, and after¬ 
wards with Bright, Cobden, and the Manchester 
school. Peel himself was always the object of 
my political allegiance. 1 saw in him a states¬ 
man, in his later days at all events, above party, 
who sought and studied with singleness of heart 
the good of the whole nation; and, though 1 had 
less respect for some venerable institutions than 
he had, 1 recognised his wisdom in preferring 
administrative reform, which he steadfastly 
pursued, to organic change. Beyond doubt, he 
had the confidence not only of the majority but 
of the most intelligent and respectable part of 
the nation. His fall before an unprincipled 
coalition of Protectionist Tories, office-seeking 
Whigs, English Radicals, and Irish enemies of 
the Union had increased my feeling in his favor. 

Of Peel 1 saw nothing. When I went to Lon¬ 
don he had fallen from office — not from power: 
he was still at the head of the House of Com¬ 
mons and of the country. Greville says truly 
that he would have been elected Prime Minister 
by an overwhelming majority. Soon after¬ 
wards he was killed by a fall from his horse. 
He was a good shot, but a bad horseman, having 
a loose seat. Care was supposed to be taken in 
buying horses for him on that account; yet the 
horse that killed him had been offered for sale to 
my father and other fox-hunters in our neigh¬ 
bourhood, and had been rejected for its trick of 
bucking and kicking. Our neighbour at Morti¬ 
mer, Sir Paul Hunter, met Peel riding in the 
park, recognised his horse, actually turned to 
warn him, but, fearing to intrude, abstained. 
The horse probably played its usual trick — 
threw Peel over its head; and he, falling with 
the reins in his hand, pulled down the horse 
upon him. The horse with his knee broke 
the rider's rib, drove it into his lungs, and thus, 
like the mole whose mole-hill killed William 
III., played a part in history. 


GREAT ENGLISHMEN 

PeeVs Qiiarrel with Lord George Bentinck 

It was currently reported, and the belief has 
found a place in Froude's Biography of Disraeli, 
that Peel wanted to send Disraeli a challenge 
for something said by him in the Corn Law de¬ 
bates. Peel did want to send a challenge, and 
for something said in the Corn Law debates; but 
it was not to Disraeli — it was to Lord George 
Bentinck. The Duke of Newcastle, who was 
asked by Peel to carry the challenge, told me 
the story. 

We were talking about our contemporaries at 
Eton and Oxford. This led to mention of Sid¬ 
ney Herbert and a reference to a false charge 
against Peel of having abused Sidney Herbert’s 
confidence in him. The Duke said that no one 
would be less likely to be guilty of such a thing 
than Peel, who was so sensitive about his rela¬ 
tion to his friends that, for aspersing it, he had 
wanted to send a challenge to Lord George 
Bentinck. The Duke proceeded to say that 
after the debate, when the House was up. Peel 
had asked him to wait while he wrote the cus¬ 
tomary letter to the Queen, then took his arm 
and walked with him towards his own house in 
Hyde Park Gardens, saying by the way that 
Bentinck’s language had been an aspersion on 
his honour and the Duke must carry a challenge. 
The Duke remonstrated. Peel insisted. They 
walked to and fro till workmen began to pass on 
their way to work. Peel was then persuaded 
to go to bed, the Duke promising speedily to 
return. Returning, the Duke found Peel still 
resolved to send the challenge; but at length 
consideration for what the Duke pleaded would 
be the feelings of the Queen, in case of serious 
consequences, prevailed. 

Having heard the story, I naturally asked how 
it was that Peel felt so much a blow of Lord 
George Bentinck’s bludgeon, when he showed 
such indifference to Disraeli’s poniard, of which 
he once only stooped to take cursory notice. 
The Duke’s answer was that, calling at Peel’s 
house on his way to the House of Commons, he 

*59 


i6o 


REMINISCENCES OF GREAT ENGLISHMEN 


had been shown by Peel, who took it from his 
bag, a letter from Disraeli asking place. That 
he had ever asked Peel for place Disraeli in the 
House of Commons denied. The letter which 
proves that he lied is now published by Mr. 
Charles Parker, and most abject it is. 

The Duke gave me the fact with full liberty 
to use it. I took a note of it from his lips. But 
I was also cognisant of it in another way, Peel’s 
correspondence having been opened to me by 
his literary executors for the purpose of a pro¬ 
jected Life. My inspection of the correspond¬ 
ence was confidential, and I felt bound not to 
embarrass the literary executors, especially 
when Peel had himself shown so much delicacy 
on the subject. It is not unlikely that the letter 
was before him in Peel’s bag when Disraeli’s 
falsehood was told. Thus the fact remained 
unknown until, after a long delay caused by 
various accidents. Peel’s correspondence saw the 
light. To me, however, it was well known what 
the man was who was making his gambling- 
table of my country. 1 do not feel sure that I 
did right in keeping the secret. Divulged, it 
might have averted mischief; but Peel had 
kept it. 

There was one slip in the Duke’s narrative. 
He said that if he would not take the challenge 
Peel threatened to apply to Lord Hardinge. 
Hardinge was then in India. But 1 found that 
he had acted for Peel in an affair with a Colonel 
Mitchell, and to this, no doubt. Peel referred. 
There was always fire under Peel’s snow, and he 
was of the old school of honour. 

TDisracli—''the Man Who Made a 
Gaming-table of His Country** 

Disraeli had, in reality, no great difficulties 
to overcome. He was a Jew by descent, but a 
baptised Christian. He was married to a rich 
wife. He started in public life as an adventurer, 
angling for a seat in Parliament by baits thrown 
out to both parties, and going through a series 
of transformations in the course of which he had 
a slanging match with O’Connell, who called 
him “the lineal representative of the impeni¬ 
tent thief.’’ In his “Letters of Runnymede’’ he 
fawns fulsomely on Peel and scurrilously abuses 
the Whigs. 

One part of his Parliamentary strategy was 
the concoction of little pointed sayings about 
the personal peculiarities of his opponents; as 
when he said of Horsman that he was a “supe¬ 
rior person,” and alluded to Hope’s “Batavian 
grace.” l.ord Salisbury was “a master of gibes, 
flouts, and jeers.” People were weakly afraid 
of drawing these shafts of ridicule upon them¬ 
selves. When, however, Disraeli tried to kill 


Gladstone by saying that he was a '"sophistical 
rhetorician intoxicated with the exuberance of 
his own verbosity,” the ridicule turned on 
himself. 

Disraeli’s strong point as a speaker was per¬ 
sonal attack, apart from which he was apt to be 
heavy. I heard him at the time of the Mutiny 
make a highly laboured speech on the Indian 
question, which evidently wearied and partly 
cleared the House. Even as a novelist he in¬ 
dulges in personal attack, though when he 
comes to deal with Lord Hertford his own 
sycophancy betrays itself and he shows a strong 
contrast to the free hand of Thackeray. His 
“Letters of Runnymede” are an extravagant 
imitation of Junius. He says to Russell, who 
had given him no provocation; 

A miniature Mokanna, you are now exhaling upon 
the constitution of your country, which you once 
eulogised, and its great fortunes, of which you 
once were proud, all that long-hoarded venom and 
all those distempered humours that have for years 
accumulated in your petty heart and tainted the 
current of your mortified life. 

Disraeli's Extravagant Flattery of 
Qjieen Victoria 

He avowed that he was a flatterer, having, as 
he said, found the practice useful. To the Queen 
he “laid it on with a trowel,” and with most 
satisfactory effect. He once opened a sitting of 
the Privy Council with an extravagant compli¬ 
ment to her as an authoress. He was overheard 
pandering to her hatred of Garibaldi, and, when 
she said that she had been told the same things 
before, said: “Then it must be true, for no one 
would tell your Majesty anything but the truth.” 

Peel could not give Disraeli place, but his 
reply to him was perfectly courteous, and it 
seems that he encouraged him at his rather 
unfortunate debut in the House of Commons by 
a kindly cheer. Disraeli presently commenced a 
series of laboured attacks on Peel. His object 
at this time was blackmailing, for he protested 
against being ruled out of the party, and 
afterwards asked Graham, Peel’s colleague, for 
patronage. The split between Peel and the 
Protectionists opened a grander game. That 
he had lampooned the Corn Law squires in 
“Popanilla” did not prevent his flinging him¬ 
self into their arms and glutting at once his 
revenge and his ambition by a series of most 
intensely venomous attacks on the great 
convert to free trade. 

He was fortunate in the split between Peel 
and his Protectionists. He was fortunate in 
finding such a tool as Bentinck, with his 
sporting reputation, his stolidity and violence, 
wherewith to work upon the angry squires. He 



was fortunate in finding a patron like Lord 
Derby, all-powerful with the Tory and Protec¬ 
tionist party, and at the same time not unjustly 
nicknamed ''the Jockey/' with a good deal of 
the turfite in his character, and, though sup¬ 
posed to be a paragon of high principle, not too 
scrupulous to take a leap in the dark with the 
highest interests of the nation, if thereby he 
could dish the Whigs, of whom, at the time of 
the Reform Bill, he had been about the most 
violent. He was doubly fortunate in the sudden 
death of Bentinck, who was ferociously sincere 
and would never have consented to the second 


part of his friend's game, jettison of Protection. 
He was fortunate, again, in having on the throne 
no longer Prince Albert, who abhorred him, but 
Prince Albert’s widow, highly receptive of the 
flattery which, to use what was reported as his 
own expression, he laid on with a trowel. 

His cleverness nobody denies. It was shown 
by leading the gentlemen of England out of the 
path of honour. But his whole course was one 
of manoeuvring with a selfish aim. Long as was 
his career, not one good measure of importance 
bears his name. Nor in his speeches is there 
anything high or noble, anything that can be 
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quoted for its sentiment, anything that shows 
genius, unless it be the genius of the literary 
stabber. His elaborate oration on India at the 
time of the Mutin\', which I heard, was very 
heavy, and thinned the House. His vindictive¬ 
ness was truly Oriental. In his Life of Lord 
George Bentinck he still gloats over the recollec¬ 
tion of Peel rising “confused and suffering” 
from his attacks, as he fancied, though it was 
really pain at the rupture of the tie with party 
and friends, about which Peel’s feeling was in¬ 
tense. The passage is interesting, read in 
comparison with Peel’s scrupulous delicacy 
in respecting the confidential letter suing for 
place. 

Disraeli Slanders Gohhdn Smith in 
His Novel ‘ ‘ Lothair' ’ 

It may have been partly by suspicion of my 
possession of an unpleasant secret that Disraeli 
was moved to follow me across tlie Atlantic and 
try, as he did in “Lothair,” to brand me as “a 
social sycophant.” His knowledge of my social 
character was not great, for I had only once met 
him in society. His allusion to the “Oxford 
professor” who 
was going to the 
United States 
was as trans¬ 
parent as if he 
had used my 
name. Had 1 
been in England, 
where my charac¬ 
ter was known, 1 
should have let 
the attack pass; 
but I was in a 
strange countrx', 
where, made by a 
man of note, the 
attack was likel\' 
to tell. I therefore 
gave Disraeli the 
lie, and neither 
he nor any of his 
organs ever ven¬ 
tured to repeat 
the calumny. 

Surely nothing 
can be more das¬ 
tardly than an 
attack on char¬ 
acter under cover 
of a pseudonym. 

However false 
and malicious the 
slander may be. 


the person attacked cannot repel it without 
seeming to recognise its aptitude. 

In “Popanilla” will be found clear proof that 
Disraeli was not a Protectionist, but a satirist of 
Protection. He took to Protection for the pur¬ 
pose of his conspiracy against Peel, with the 
intention of throwing it over, as he did, when 
his object had been gained. This programme 
he could not have carried out if Lord George 
Bentinck had lived, instead of being re¬ 
moved, as he was, just at the right moment, by 
a sudden death. Bentinck was an honest fanatic, 
and would never have allowed Disraeli to turn 
him round for the purpose of the game. I n Ben¬ 
tinck, who had the character and confidence of 
the land-owning gentry, which Disraeli lacked, 
was found the exact tool required by Disraeli. 
The charge against Peel of having “murdered” 
Canning, which Disraeli in his Life of Bentinck 
has carefully credited to his “friend,” was Dis¬ 
raeli’s own invention and infused by him into 
his dupe. Bentinck had been Canning’s private 
secretary'. It was not likely that he would have 
followed Peel all those years if he had believed 
him to be the betrayer of Canning, and had he 
been himself devoted to Canning, as Disraeli 

pretends, though 
Greville scouts 
the idea. 

At the time 
when Peel de¬ 
clared for free 
trade, dire dis¬ 
tress prevailed. 
Tens of thou¬ 
sands of working¬ 
men were out of 
employment. 
Grass was being 
boiled for food. 
Weddi ng-rings 
were being 
pawned by the 
hundred. In Ire¬ 
land a terrible 
famineimpended. 
Yet this Semite, 
who had shown 
that he saw and 
ridi'culed the fal¬ 
lacy of Protec¬ 
tion, as he con¬ 
tinued when Pro¬ 
tectionism had 
served his turn to 
do, could for his 
own revenge and 

advancement 

coolly play the 
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Protection i s t 
game. 

The Conserva¬ 
tives who had 
stuck to Peel 
through the Corn 
Law conflict, and 
though few in 
number were the 
brains of the 
party, included 
Graham, Lord 
Aberdeen, Glad¬ 
stone, the Duke 
of Newcastle, 

Dalhousie, Card- 
well, Sidney Her¬ 
bert, and Can¬ 
ning. Having 
hovered fora time 
between the two 
camps, they ulti¬ 
mately coalesced 
and finally fused 
with the Liberals. 

The six younger 
members of the 
group had been 
not only taken 
into office but 
personally trained 
by Peel, who was 
master of all de¬ 
partments and 
was unique in devices to provide the country 
with a succession of statesmen. 

My chief political friends of the group were 
the Duke of Newcastle and Edward Cardwell. 
The Duke had been, like me, though somewhat 
before me, in Coleridge's house at Eton, which 
I have said was a bond. 

With Newcastle and Cardwell I was very 
intimate, passing much time and meeting in¬ 
teresting people in the houses of both of them. 
Clumber, the Duke’s abode, was in itself very 
interesting as a great historic house still full of 
historic treasures, gifts, some of them gifts of 
Royalty to statesmen of old. Among these was 
a superb pair of Sevres vases, the gift of the 
King of France. They had been lent to an ex¬ 
hibition, where one of them was swept in a roll 
of cotton off a packing-table and smashed to 
pieces, but had been very skilfully put together 
again. The Duke was trx ing to redeem the 
estate encumbered by the extravagance of his 
predecessors, one of whom had indulged his 
pride by buying and tearing down a vast and 
sumptuous mansion in the neighbourhood, that 
Clumber might have no rival. But saving must 
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have been diffi¬ 
cult when such a 
household as I 
saw in the domes- 
tic chapel at 
Clumber was to 
be maintained, 
fhese households 
must have eaten 
deeply into the 
revenues of the 
landed aristoc¬ 
racy of England. 

The present 
King,* then 
Prince of Wales, 
was at Clumber. 
In his honour, a 
banquet was 
given in the state 
dining-room, with 
the ancestral des¬ 
sert service of 
gold plate, which 
did not seem to 
me very dazzling 
in its brilliancy, 
dhe mayors of 
neighbouring 
towns were in¬ 
vited. Ice to cool 
wine had just 
come intofashion. 
One of the max- 
ors took it for an entree, got it on his plate, 
first tried to cut it, then carried a lump of it 
to his mouth with a spoon. A well-trained 
footman, seeing the situation, whipped away 
the ice, but the Max'or’s confidence was shaken 
for the rest of the feast. 

Gladstone Described by His Friend Lord 
Selborne as ** Morally Insane'" 

My memories of Gladstone, with whom 
1 was also very intimate, I will not dwell 
upon here — his almost miraculous powers of 
work and speech, his mastery of the art 
of framing great measures and carrying them 
through Parliament, his triumphs as a finan¬ 
cier, his general though less unchequered merits 
as a statesman, his virtues, graces of char¬ 
acter, and piety as a man. Nor need 1 touch 
upon his weaker points — his liability to self- 
deception and casuistry, or the violent impul¬ 
siveness and combativeness which hurried him 
at last into his Irish policy and made his 
great friend and admirer. Lord Selborne, de- 



* King Edward XUI. was living when this was written. 
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scribe him, in a letter to me, as ''morally 
insane/’ 

Even in his intellect there was a strange 
mixture of weakness with strength. 11 is difficult 
to believe that the same man can have made 
the budget speeches and written as Gladstone, 
in the full light of research and science, wrote 
about theology and Homer. His fancy, heated 
with political fray, grew wild enough to com¬ 
pare the abolition of the exclusionist Parliament 
of Ireland to the massacre of St. Bartholomew. 
In the earlier part of his career Gladstone, I sus¬ 
pect, was unconsciously controlled by the gentle 
influence of friends such as Cardwell and New¬ 
castle, both of whom he lost. Of Mr. Morley’s 
Life the first two volumes are historical as well 
as admirably written; this can hardly be said 
of the last. 

It docs credit to Peel’s largeness of mind that 
he should have recognised and promoted high 
ability in a character so different from his own. 
Gladstone was loyal to Peel, but I do not think 
he ever loved him. Peel was an orthodox Prot¬ 
estant and Erastian, while Gladstone was a 
High-Churchman, with Ritualists for his special 
friends, and hankering for reunion with Rome. 
After Peel’s death, and when Protection, as 
Disraeli said, was "dead and damned,’’ Glad¬ 
stone would have taken the Conservative leader¬ 
ship if Disraeli had not stood in the way. Disraeli 
professed his willingness to go, but did not go. 

Gladstone's Championship of the 
Oppressed 

That for which I could never cease to be 
grateful to Gladstone was his noble advocacy of 
the cause of the oppressed; of the cause of the 
Italians oppressed by Austria and the Bourbons; 
of the cause of the Christians oppressed by the 
Turks. Here, at all events, he was perfectly 
single-hearted and sincere. His sympathy was 
with everybody who was struggling to be free. 
This it was mainly, I believe, which led him, in 
the .American War of Secession, to lean to the side 
of the South, and, in a not very happy moment, 
to proclaim that Jefferson Davis had made the 
South a nation. His course gave offence to 
strong [liberals. It was probably with a view 
to regaining their good opinion that he wrote 
one of them a letter saying that if the South 
were separated from the North he would willingly 
see Canada annexed to the North. The avowal 
would not have satisfied those who desired the 
extinction of the slave power, while it might 
have embarrassed the writer if he had ever been 
called upon again as Minister to deal with 
Colonial questions. It was therefore destroyed. 

It may safely be said that it was not without 


serious misgiving that Gladstone went into the 
Crimean War. This probably was the real 
source of his secession from Palmerston’s Gov¬ 
ernment. It happened that when he was 
meditating that step I was with him, one morn¬ 
ing, on business. Our business done, he went 
on to talk to me, or to himself, about the war in 
a way that betrayed his intention. He said 
that Russia had offered us the terms originally 
demanded, and that if the Trojans would have 
given back Helen and her possessions, the Greeks 
would have raised the siege of Troy. It did not 
occur to him that the terms originally demanded 
might not satisfy after the expenditure of so 
much blood, or that when he had roused the 
pugnacity of the bulldog it might be difficult to 
call him off. 

Criticisms of Gladstone's Public Character 

I can hardly attempt here fully to discuss his 
character — his public character, of course, 1 
mean; for his private character, it need not be 
said, was admirable in every way. Labouchere 
said that he did not object to Gladstone’s having 
aces up his sleeve, but he did object to his think¬ 
ing that the Almighty had put them there. 
Jowett, who always withheld his confidence, 
said something much more severe. Simplicity 
certainly was not Gladstone’s ordinary char¬ 
acteristic, nor could it be denied that he had a 
singular power of self-deception. It was the 
general impression that he would have taken the 
Conservative leadership if Disraeli had been out 
of the way. Having become the Liberal leader, 
he threw himself into his part with all the im¬ 
petuosity of his nature — persuading himself, 
perhaps, that he had long been a Liberal, as he 
persuaded himself that he had long been in¬ 
clined to Home Rule. It cannot be denied that 
his great Liberal moves. Disestablishment and 
Home Rule, coincided, though he might not be 
conscious of the coincidence, with the exigencies 
of his struggle for power. 11 has now been pretty 
well proved that his sudden dissolution of Par¬ 
liament in 1874 without consulting his col¬ 
leagues, which appeared so unaccountable and 
for a time wrecked his party, was his mode of 
escape from a personal dilemma in which he had 
involved himself by taking the salaried office of 
Chancellor of the Exchequer without going to 
his constituents for reelection. I was at Man¬ 
chester when the dissolution was announced, 
and I remember the astonishment and conster¬ 
nation which it caused. 

Archbishop Tait told me that what he most 
feared in Gladstone was his levity. This may 
seem paradoxical; yet 1 believe the Archbishop 
was right. That Gladstone’s moral aspirations 



were high cannot be doubted. It is more doubt¬ 
ful whether his sense of responsibility was very 
strong. At a dinner-party at which I was pres¬ 
ent, he came up late from the House. He was in 
the best of spirits and seemed to have nothing 
on his mind. At last he spoke of the motion of 
which he had just given notice in the House. 
The motion, as afterv/ards appeared, was one 
which would have brought the two Houses into 
collision with each other, and the notice of 


which had been given amidst extreme excite¬ 
ment. W hen his love of power and his pug¬ 
nacity were excited, it is questionable whether 
he thought much of anything but victory. 

Gladstone Not a Statesman of the 
Highest Class 

That Gladstone was a statesman of the very 
highest class I should find it difficult to believe. 
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His moves always seemed to be impulses rather 
than parts of a settled plan. In his speeches on 
the extension of the franchise he failed to indi¬ 
cate the polity which he expected to produce, 
and talked fallacious commonplace about unit¬ 
ing the whole people about their ancient throen. 
If he attacked the Lords, it was not that he had 
deliberately made up his mind in favour of a 
change, but that they came in his way at the 
moment; and the constitutional doctrines which 
he put forward on that occasion were the angry 
fabrication of the hour. His proposal to give 
Ireland a Parliament of her own, and at the 
same time a representation in the United Par¬ 
liament which would have enabled her to hold 
the balance of parties and practically to dom¬ 
inate there, can hardly be mentioned with 
calmness. 

As a speaker he was in the highest degree 
effective, but the effect was produced by his 
command of the subject, by the ascendency of 
his character, by the impressiveness of his man¬ 
ner and an admirable voice, rather than by any 
grace or force of language. He was at his best, 

I think, in expounding a great measure and 
steering it through the House. He had, as was 
said before, marred the freshness of his style by 
overmuch speaking in debating clubs early in 
life. His prolixity, which Disraeli called his 
verbosity, was not felt by the hearers of his 
speeches, who were rather struck by his com¬ 
mand of perfectly correct language; but it is 
greatly felt by his readers. 

'"We are much better off than you are for a 
leader,” said a Conservative Member of Par¬ 
liament to a Liberal. “Ours is only an un¬ 
principled scoundrel; yours is a dangerous 
lunatic.” 

Lady Russell’s <^Ansieer to the Report of 
Gladstone’s Insanity 

Tories were always saying, and half believed, 
that Gladstone was literally insane, and stories 
of his insanity were current. One was that he 
had gone to a toy-shop and ordered its whole 
contents to be sent to his house. I asked Lady 
Russell whether there could be any foundation 
for this report. Her answer was: “I begin to 
think there must be, for 1 have heard it now 
every session for several years.” 

If Gladstone had not, like Brougham, the 
vanity of versatility, he had the propensity in 
large measure. It is true that his amazing 
powers of acquisition enabled him, in a way, 
to deal with many subjects. But his writings, 
enormously voluminous and various, are of 
little value. His controversv with Huxley about 
Genesis displayed his weakness. His argument, 


in effect, was that the Creator, though un¬ 
scientific, had come remarkably near the truth 
about his own work and had all but hit upon the 
nebular hypothesis. In his Homeric and myth¬ 
ological lucubrations there are some things that 
are interesting, but there are others so fantastic 
that their publication shakes one's confidence in 
the general wisdom of the man. He once pro¬ 
pounded to me a Homeric theory which he was 
going to give to the world, founded on a philo¬ 
logical discovery which he supposed himself to 
have made. 1 felt sure that the discovery was an 
illusion, and tried to convince him of this, with¬ 
out effect. Just then his brother-in-law, Lord 
Lyttleton, who was a first-rate classical scholar, 
came into the room. He evidently saw the 
matter as I did, yet he allowed himself to be half 
talked over, and 1 suppose the fancy went into 
print. Before the publication, Gladstone gave 
a Homeric dinner to half a dozen scholars, 
including Milman and Cornewall Lewis. The 
ostensible object of our meeting was to discuss 
(jladstone's theories. But of discussion there 
was very little. I suspect it was not easy for 
adverse truths to find access to the Great Man. 
It was very difficult to convince him by ar¬ 
gument, but I suspect he was more open to 
infusion. 

There was nothing fine or indicative of high 
intellect in his face except the fire of the eye. 
The whole frame bespoke nervous energy. 
Gladstone was a first-rate sleeper. At the time 
when he was being fiercely attacked for his 
secession from Palmerston's Government, I was 
told by a common friend whom I met one 
evening that he was in a state of extreme ex¬ 
citement. I happened, next morning,to have 
business with him. 

He went out of the room to fetch a letter, 
leaving me with Mrs. Gladstone, to whom I 
made some remark on the trying nature of his 
situation. She answered that her husband came 
home from the most exciting of the scenes, laid 
his head upon his pillow, and slept like a child; 
that if ever he had a bad night he was good for 
nothing the next day, but that this very rarely 
happened. 

Greville's “Journal” has revived the memory 
of the Peelites; and an article appeared the 
other day, by the survivor and the most re¬ 
nowned of the group, in which, as a set of men 
taking their own course and remaining outside 
the regular parties, they were designated as ‘'a 
public nuisance.” One cannot help surmising 
that they incurred this severe judgment in some 
measure by their similarity to a set of public 
men who at the present time are so misguided as 
to refuse at the call of a party leader to say 
what they think false and to do what they 
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think wrong. It is the car of the Caucus 
Juggernaut rolling backwards over political 
history. 

The Men of PeeTs Party 

Though I never was in public life, 1 saw a good 
deal of some of the Pcelitcs, and from them 
heard about the rest more than, after the lapse 
of many years, I can remember. The acquaint¬ 
ance of the Duke of Newcastle I made through 
our common tutor at Eton, Edward Coleridge, 
who died the other day, and of whom, amidst 
the flood of biography, 1 wonder no memoir has 
appeared. Coleridge was the Arnold of Eton. 
He was a very Eton Arnold, it is true; and, as he 
was not head master, but only an assistant, his 
sphere was rather his own pupil-room than the 
school. But in that sphere, and in his own way, 
he did for the very dry bones of education at 
Eton what Arnold did at Rugby. ''My Tutor’' 
was greatly beloved, as he deserved to be, by 
all his pupils, and the connection always re¬ 
mained a bond. It drew together even those 
who, like the Duke and myself, had not been 
contemporaries at Eton. 

Of Sidney Herbert I did not see so much. He 
was the model of a high-bred English gentleman 
in public life. To the elevation of his character, 
fully as much as to his powers of mind, he owed 
his high position, his designation as a Prime 
Minister that was to be, and the tears shed over 
his early grave. He had the advantage of 
historic rank and of wealth associated with the 
poetry of Wilton. Of aristocracy he was the 
very flower. The special qualities of leadership 
he can hardly be said to have shown, and, 
though he administered the War Office well, 
I should not suppose that his power of work 
rivalled that which was possessed by some of his 
associates. He had, however, beneath a quiet 
bearing and a slight appearance of aristocratic 
listlessness, plenty of courage and not a little 
force of character. Disraeli, who hated him as 
Peel's "gentleman," attacked him bitterly, and 
found that he had better have let him alone. 
"If a man wishes to see humiliation, let him 
look there," said Sidney Herbert, pointing at 
Disraeli (who had thrown over Protection) with 
his finger, beneath which even Disraeli cowered. 
Sidney Herbert was a High-Churchman, and 
Wilton Church shows that the aesthetic element 
of the school was strong in him. Mr. Gladstone, 
as all the world knows, was a High-Churchman 
also; so, in a less degree, was the Duke of New¬ 
castle; and the combination of political Liberal¬ 
ism with Ritualism may be said to have had its 
origin in the secession of the Peelites from the 
Tory party. 
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''Clemency Cayining'' and the Sepoy 
Mutiny 

Of Lord Canning I saw something in con¬ 
nection with the Oxford University Reform 
Bill, with which he was charged in the House of 
Lords, and for the debate on which I was set to 
cram him. He seemed to me, I confess, slow of 
apprehension and somewhat puzzle-headed. It 
was believed that he was sent to India to get 
him out of the Cabinet, where he gave trouble 
by his opinionativeness; and everybody shud¬ 
dered, when the Mutiny broke out, at the 
thought that India was in his hands. 1 was 
dining with Sir Charles Trevelyan, who had 
been head of a college in India, and a chairman 
of the East India Company was one of the 
guests, when news arrived of the capture of 
Delhi by the Sepoy mutineers. Great was the 
consternation. It was increased by mistrust of 
Lord Canning, then Governor-General. 

These misgivings he nobly belied. He met 
the tremendous peril well, and saved the char¬ 
acter of the country by keeping control over the 
bloodthirsty frenzy of the dominant race, there¬ 
by earning for himself the epithet, meant as 
opprobrious, but really glorious, of "Clemency 
Canning." What the frenzy in India was, and 
into what jeopardy it brought the honour of the 
Imperial country, may be learned from the 
letters of the good L.ord Elgin and from those 
of Russell to the Times. One commander pro¬ 
posed impalement. In England also frenzy 
reigned, and horrible were the yellings of lit¬ 
erary eunuchs displaying their virility by cries 
for blood. Philanthropy itself, in the person of 
Lord Shaftesbury, was carried away so far as 
to countenance stories of the mutilation of Plng- 
lishmen by the rebels, which, after bringing on 
a storm of vengeful fury, proved unfounded. 
We had a terrible lesson on the moral perils of 
the Empire. 

Tutoring the Late King Edward, When He 
Was Prince of Wales 

As professor of history at Oxford I had for 
a pupil the present King, then Prince of Wales.* 
He was a comely youth, like his mother in face, 
and with a slight German accent, showing, as he 
had not been in Germany, that German was 
spoken in his domestic circle. His manner was 
very engaging and he was thoroughly good- 
natured. 1 am sure I bored him when I went to 
examine him in history. A malicious story was 
current about Prince Albert's death. It was 
said to have been caused by sleeping in an un¬ 
aired bed when he had gone down suddenly to 


♦This refers, of course, to His late Majesty, King Edward VII. 
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Cambridge, where his son then was, to break 
off a bad engagement. I can say positively that 
the story was untrue. I was invited to go with 
the Prince’s party to Canada, but could not 
leave my Chair. The notion that 1 wanted any¬ 
thing in Canada was preposterous. 1 was hap¬ 
pily and perfectly settled for life. The King 
has always shown a kindly remembrance of his 
old preceptor. 

My excellent friend Dr. Acland,* the pro¬ 
fessor of medicine, in whose house many a 
pleasant evening was passed, went with the 
Prince to Canada. He was very affable, and not 
very guarded. At a ball at Quebec he was 

♦Afterwards Sir Henry Wentworth Acland—1815-1900. 


accosted by a stranger of gentlemanly manner, 
who drew him into conversation about the 
Prince. He said that the Prince was extremely 
amiable, but had not the brains of his brother; 
the Duke of Edinburgh. When the stranger 
went away, some one asked Acland whether 
he knew to whom he had been talking. 
Acland said that he did not. ‘‘That was the 
correspondent of the New York Herald” 
A day or two afterwards the Prince came 
down to breakfast flourishing in his hand a 
copy of the New York Herald and saying, 
“Acland, I see that you think I am very 
amiable, but I have not the brains of my 
brother Edinburgh.” 


TWO POEMS 


BY WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS 


YOUTH AND AGE 

T hough leaves are many, the root is one: 

Through all the lying days of my youth 
1 swayed my leaves and flowers in the sun; 

Now I may wither into the truth. 

TO A CERTAIN COUNTRY HOUSE 
IN TIME OF CHANGE 

ll OW should the world be luckier if this house 
^ * Where passion and precision have been one 
Time out of mind became too ruinous 
To breed the lidless eye that loves the sun 
And the sweet laughing eagle thoughts that grow 
Where wings have memory of wings and all 
T hat comes of the best knit to the best; although 
Mean roof-trees were the sturdier for its fall. 

How should their luck run high enough to reach 
The gifts that govern men, and after these 
To gradual Time’s last gift a written speech 
Wrought of high laughter, loveliness, and ease. 


J 




lS)t (Bait «f 

Cl ^tftal 1[\ovtl 


'iRr'l 



A FOREWORD 

M ay I ask those of my American 
readers who are not intimately 
acquainted with the conditions 
of English rural and religious 
. life to remember that the dom¬ 
inant factor in it — the factor on which the 
story of Richard Meynell depends — is the 
existence of the State Church, of the great 
ecclesiastical corporation, the direct heir of 
the pre-Reformation church, which owns the 
cathedrals and the parish churches, which by 
right of law speaks for the nation on all na¬ 
tional occasions, which crowns and marries and 
buries the Kings of England, and, through her 
bishops in the House of Lords, exercises a con¬ 
stant and important influence on the lawmaking 
of the country? This Church possesses half the 
elementary schools, and is the legal religion of 
the great public schools which shape the ruling 
upper class. She is surrounded with the pres¬ 
tige of centuries, and it is probable that in 
many directions she was never so active or so 
well served by her members as she is at present. 

At the same time, there are great forces of 
change ahead. Outside the Anglican Church 
stands quite half the nation, gathered in the 
various non-conformist bodies—Wesleyan, Con¬ 
gregational, Baptist, Presbyterian, and so on. 
Between them and the Church exists a per¬ 
petual warfare, partly of opinion, partly of 
social difference and jealousy. In every village 
and small town this warfare exists. The non¬ 
conformist desires to deprive the Church of 
her worldly and political privileges; the church¬ 


man talks of the sin of schism, or draws up 
schemes of reunion which drop still-born. 
Meanwhile, alike in the Church, in noncon¬ 
formity, and in the neutral world which owes 
formal allegiance to neither, vast movements 
of thought have developed in the last hundred 
years, years as pregnant with the germs of new 
life as the wonderful hundred years that fol¬ 
lowed the birth of Christ. Whether the old 
bottles can be adjusted to the new wine, 
whether further division or a new Christian 
unity is to emerge from the strife of tongues, 
whether the ideas of modernism, rife in all 
forms of Christianity, can be accommodated to 
the ancient practices and given a share in the 
great material possessions of a State Church; 
how individual lives are affected in the passion¬ 
ate struggle of spiritual faiths and practical 
interests involved in such an attempt; how con¬ 
science may be enriched by its success or steril¬ 
ized by its failure; how the fight itself, ably 
waged, may strengthen the spiritual elements, 
the power of living and suffering in men and 
women — it is with such themes that this story 
attempts to deal. Twenty-two years ago I 
tried a similar subject in Robert Elsrnere.” 
Since then the movement of ideas in rdligion 
and philosophy has been increasingly rapid 
and fruitful. I am deeply conscious how little 
I may be able to express it. But those who 
twenty years ago welcomed the earlier book 
— and how can I ever forget its reception 
in America! — may perhaps be drawn once 
again to some of the old themes in their new 
dress. 

Mary A. Ward. 
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I 

ULLO, Preston! don’t trouble to 
go in." 

The postman, just guiding his 
bicycle into the rectory drive, 
turned at the summons and dis¬ 
mounted. The Rector approached him from 
the road, and the postman, diving into his 
letter-bag and into the box of his bicycle, 
brought out a variety of letters and packages, 
which he placed in the Rector’s hands. 

The recipient smiled. 

"My word, what a post! I say, Preston, 1 
add to your burdens pretty considerably.’’ 

"It don’t matter, sir, I’m sure,’’ said the 
postman civilly. "There’s not a deal of letters 
delivered in this village." 

"No, we don’t trouble pen and ink much in 
Upcote Minor," said the Rector; "and it’s my 
belief that half the box's and girls that do learn 
to read and write at school make a point of for¬ 
getting it as soon as they can —for all practical 
purposes, anyway." 

"Well, there’s a deal of newspapers read 
now, sir, compared to what there was." 

"Newspapers? Yes, 1 do see a Reynolds’ or 
a People or two about on Sunday. Do you 
think anybody reads much else than the betting 
and the police news, eh, Preston?" 

Preston looked a little vacant. His expres¬ 
sion seemed to say, "And why should they?" 
The Rector, with his arms full of the post, 
smiled again and turned away, looking back, 
however, to say: 

"Wife all right again?" 

Pretty near, sir; but she’s had an awful bad 
time, and the doctor he makes her go careful." 

“Quite rig!:it. Has Miss Puttenham been 
looking after her?" 
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"She’s been most kind, sir, most attentive, 
she have," said the postman warmly, his long 
hatchet face breaking into animation. 

"Lucky for you!" said the Rector, walking 
away. "When she cuts in, she’s worth a regi¬ 
ment of doctors. Good day!" 

The postman looked after him with an ex¬ 
pression that was not only friendlx', but eagerly, 
militantly friendly; and, with a murmured ex¬ 
clamation, he mounted his bicycle and rode orf. 

Meanwhile the Rector passed on through the 
gate of the rectory, pausing as he did so with 
a rueful look at the iron gate itself, which was 
ofT its hinges and sorely in want of a coat of 
new paint. 

"Disgraceful!" he said to himself. "Must 
have a go at it to-morrow. And at the garden, 
too," he added, looking round him. "Never 
saw such a wilderness!" 

He was advancing towards a small gabled 
house of an Early Victorian type, built about 
1840 by the Ecclesiastical Commissioners, on 
the site of an old clergy-house, of which all ; 
traces had been ruthlessly effaced. The front 
garden lying before it was a tangle of old and 
for the most part ugly trees: elms from which 
heavy, decayed branches had recently fallen; 
acacias choked by the ivy which had over- 
grown them; and a crowded thicket of thorns , 
and hazels, mingled with three or four large 
and vigorous though very ancient yews, whiclv ^ 
seemed to have drunk up for thernselves all 1 
that life from the soil which should have gone j 
to maintain the ragged or sickly shrubbery. *1 
The trees also had gradually encroached upon i 
the house, and darkened all the windows on the 'J 
porch side. On a summer afternoon the deep m 
shade they made was welcome enough, but on U 
a rainy day the Rector’s front garden, with its J 
coarse grass, its few straggling rose-bushes, and™ 
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its pushing throng of half-dead or funereal trees, 
shed a dank and dripping gloom upon the 
visitor approaching his front door. Of this, 
however, the Rector himself was rarely con¬ 
scious; and to-day, as he with difficulty gath¬ 
ered all the letters and packets taken from the 
postman into one hand, while he opened his 
front door with the other, his face showed that 
the state of his garden had already ceased to 
trouble him. 

He had no sooner turned the handle of the 
door than a joyous uproar of dogs arose within, 
and before he had well stepped over the thresh¬ 
old a leaping trio were upon him — two Irish 
terriers and a graceful young collie, whose 
rough caresses nearly made him drop his letters. 

‘‘Down, Jack! Be quiet, you rascals! 1 
say — Anne!'* 

A woman's voice answered his call: 

“ Tm just bringing the tea, sir." 

“Any letter for me this afternoon?" 

“There’s a note on the hall table, sir." 

The Rector hurried into the sitting-room to 
the right of the hall, deposited the letters and 
packets which he held on a small, tumble-down 
sofa already littered with books and papers, 
and returned to the hall table for the letter. 
He tore it open, read it with slightly frowning 
brows and a mouth that worked unconsciously, 
then thrust it into his pocket and returned to 
his sitting-room. 

“All right!" he said to himself. “He's got 
an odd list of ‘aggrieved parishioners’!" 

The tidings, however, which the letter con¬ 
tained did not seem to distress him. On the 
contrary, his aspect expressed a singular and 
cheerful energy as he sat a few moments on the 
sofa, softly whistling to himself and staring at 
the floor. That he was a person extravagantly 
beloved by his dogs was clearly shown mean¬ 
while by the exuberant attentions and caresses 
with which they were now loading him. 

He shook them off at last with a friendly 
kick or two, that he might turn to his letters, 
which he sorted and turned over much as an 
epicure studies his menu at the Ritz, and with 
an equally keen sense of pleasure to come. 

A letter from Jena, and another from Berlin, 
addressed in small German handwriting and 
signed by names familiar to students through¬ 
out the world; two or three German reviews, 
copies of the Revue Critique and the Revue 
Chretienne, a book by Solomon Reinach, and 
three or four French letters, shown by the cross 
preceding the signatures to be the letters of 
priests; a long letter from Oxford, enclosing 
the proof of an article in a theological review; 
and, finally, a letter sealed with red wax and 
signed “S. .Marcoburg" in a corner of the en¬ 
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velope, which the Rector twirled in his hands a 
moment without opening. 

“After tea," he said at last, with the sudden 
breaking of a smile. And he put it on the sofa 
beside him. 

As he spoke the door opened to admit his 
housekeeper with the tray, to the accompani¬ 
ment of another orgy of barks. A stout woman 
in a sunbonnet, with a broad face and no fea¬ 
tures to speak of, entered. 

“I’ll be bound you’ve had no dinner," she 
said sulkily, as she placed the tea before him 
on a chair cleared with difficulty from some 
of the student’s litter that filled the room. 

“All the more reason for tea," said Meynell, 
seizing thirstily on the teapot. “And you’re 
quite mistaken, Anne. 1 had a goloptious 
bath-bun at the station." 

“Much good you’ll get out of that!" was the 
scornful reply. “You .know what Doctor 
Shaw told you about that sort o’ goin’ on.” 

“Never you mind, Anne. What about that 
painter chap?" 

“Gone home for the week-end." Mrs. Wellin 
retreated a foot or two and crossed her arms, 
bare to the elbow, in front of her. 

The Rector stared. 

“1 thought 1 had taken him on by the week 
to paint my house," he said at last. 

“So you did. But he said he must see his 
missis and hear how his little girl had done in 
her music exam." 

Mrs. Wellin delivered this piece of news very 
fast and with evident gusto. 11 might have been 
thought she enjoyed inflicting it on her master. 

The Rector laughed out. 

“And this was a man sent me a week ago by 
the Birmingham Distress Committee — nine 
weeks out of work — family in the workhouse — 
everything up the spout. Goodness gracious, 
Anne, how did he get the money? Return 
fare, Birmingham, three-and-ten." 

“ Don’t askme, sir," said the woman in thesun- 
bonnet. “1 don’t go pryin’ into such trash!" 

“Is he coming back? Is my house to be 
painted?" asked the Rector helplessly. 

“Thought he might," said Anne briefly. 

“ How kind of him! Music exam — Lord save 
us! And three-and-ten thrown into the gutter on 
a week-end ticket, with seven children to keep, 
and all your possessions gone to ‘my uncle.’ And i t 
isn’t as though you’d been starving him, Anne!" 

“ 1 wish I hadn’t dinnered him as 1 have 
been doin’!" the woman broke out. “But 
he’ll know the difference next week! And now, 
sir, 1 suppose you’ll be goin’ to that place again 
to-night?" 

Anne jerked her thumb behind her over her 
left shoulder. 
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“Suppose so, Anne. Can’t afford a night 
nurse, and the wife won’t look after him.’’ 

“Why don’t some one make her?” said 
Anne, frowning. 

The Rector’s face changed. 

“Better not talk about it, Anne. When a 
woman’s been in hell for years, you needn’t ex¬ 
pect her to come out an angel. She won’t for- 
givehim,and shewon’t nurse him — that’s flat.” 

“No reason why she should shovel him off 
on other people as wants their night’s rest. 
It’s takin’ advantage — that’s what it is.” 

“ 1 say, Anne, I must read my letters. And 
just light me a bit of fire, there’s a good woman. 
July! — ugh! — it might be February.” 

In a few minutes the bit of fire was blazing in 
the grate, though the windows were still wide 
open; and the Rector, who had had a long 
journey that day to take a funeral for a friend, 
lay back in sybaritic ease, now sipping his tea 
and now cutting open letters and parcels. The 
letter signed “ F. Marcoburg” in the corner 
had been placed, still unopened, on the mantel¬ 
piece facing him. 

The Rector looked at it from time to time; 
it might have been said by a close observer 
that he never forgot it; but, all the same, he 
went on dipping into books and reviews, or 
puzzling — with muttered imprecations on the 
German tongue — over some of his letters. 

“By Jove! this apocalyptic Messianic busi¬ 
ness is getting interesting. Soon we shall know 
where all the Pauline ideas came from — every 
man-jack of them! And what matter? Who’s 
the worse? Is it any less wonderful when we do 
know? The new wine found its bottles ready — 
that’s all!” 

As he sat there he had the aspect of a man 
apparently enjoying the comfort of his own 
fireside. Yet, now that the face was at rest, 
certain cavernous hollows under the eyes, and 
certain lines on the forehead and at the corners 
of the mouth, as though graven by some long 
fatigue, showed themselves disfiguringly. Yet 
the personality on which this fatigue had 
stamped itself was clearly one of remarkable 
vigour, physical and mental. A massive head 
covered with strong black hair, curly at the 
brows; eyes grexish blue, small, with some 
shade of expression in them which made them 
arresting, commanding even; a large nose and 
irregular mouth, the lips flexible and kind, the 
chin firm—one might have made some such 
catalogue of Meynell’s characteristics; adding 
to them the strength of a broad-chested, loose- 
limbed frame, made rather, one would have 
thought, for country labours than for the vigils of 
the scholar. But the hands were those of a man 
of letters —bony and long-fingered, but refined. 


touching things with care and gentleness, like 
one accustomed to the small tools of the writer. 

At last the Rector threw himself back in his 
chair, while some of the litter on his lap fell to 
the floor, temporarily dislodging one of the ter¬ 
riers, who sat up and looked at him with reproach. 

“Now, then!” he said, and reached out for 
the letter on the mantelpiece. He turned it 
over a moment in his hand, and opened it. 

It was long, and the reader gave it a close 
attention. When he had finished it he put it 
down and thought awhile, then stretched out his 
hand for it again and re-read the last paragraph: 

You will, I am sure, realise from all I have said, my 
dear Meynell, that the last thing I personally wish 
to do is to interfere with the parochial work of a man 
for whom 1 have so warm a respect as 1 have for you. 

1 have given you all the latitude I could, but my duty 
is now plain. Let me have your assurance that you 
will refrain from such sermons as that to which I have 
drawn your attention, and that you will stop at once 
the extraordinary innovations in the services of which 
the parishioners have complained, and I shall know 
how to answer Mr. Barron and to compose this whole 
difficult matter. Do not, 1 entreat you, jeopardise 
the noble work you are doing for the sake of opinions 
and views which you hold to-day, but which you may 
have abandoned to-morrow. Can you possibly put 
w'hat you call the results of criticism*’—and, 
remember, these results differ for you, for me, and 
for a dozen others 1 could name — in comparison 
with that work for souls God has given you to do, and 
in which He has so clearly blessed you? A Christian 
pastor is not his own master, and cannot act with the 
freedom of other men. He belongs by his own act 
to the Church and to the flock of Christ; he must 
always have in view the “little ones” whom he dare 
not offend. Take time for thought, my dear Meynell, 
— and time, above all, for prayer,— and then let 
me hear from you. You will realise how much and 
how anxiously I think of you. 

Yours always sincerely in Christ, 

F. Marcoburg. 

“Good man — true bishop!” said the Rector 
to himself, as he again put down the letter; 
but even as he spoke the softness in his face 
passed into resolution. He saTnk once more 
into reverie. 

The stillness, however, was soon broken up. 
A step was heard outside, and the dogs sprang 
up in excitement. Amid a pandemonium of 
noise, the Rector put his head out of the window. 

“Is that you, Barron? Come in, old fellow; 
come in!” 

A slender figure in a long coat passed the 
window, the front door opened, and a young 
man entered the study. He was dressed in 
orthodox clerical garb, and carried a couple of 
books under his arm. 

“ I came to return these,” he said, placing 
them beside the Rector; “and also — can you 
give me twenty minutes?” 

“Forty, if you want them. Sit down.” 


y 



“‘MY DEAR FELLOW! NO WOMAN OUGHT TO MARRY UNDER NINETEEN OR TWENTY” 
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The newcomer turned out various French 
and German books from a dilapidated arm¬ 
chair and obeyed. He was a fresh-coloured, 
handsome youth, some ten years younger than 
Meynell, the typical public-school boy in ap¬ 
pearance. But his expression was scarcely 
less harassed than the Rector’s. 

“I expect you have heard from my father,” 
he said abruptly. 

”I found a letter waiting for me,” said .Mey¬ 
nell, holding up the note he had taken from the 
hall table on coming in. But he pursued the 
subject no further. 

The young man fidgeted a moment. 

” All one can say is”— he broke out at last — 
“that if it had not been my father, it would 
have been some one else — the Archdeacon, 
probably. The fight was bound to come.” 

“Of course it was!” The Rector sprang to 
his feet, and, with his hands, under his coat¬ 
tails and his back to the fire, faced his visitor. 
“That’s what we’re all driving at. Don’t be 
miserable about it, dear fellow. I bear your 
father no grudge whatever. He is under orders, 
as I am. The parleying time is done. It has 
lasted two generations. And now comes war — 
honourable, necessary war!” 

The speaker threw back his head with em¬ 
phasis, even with passion. But, almost im¬ 
mediately, the smile which was the only posi¬ 
tive beauty of the face obliterated the passion. 

“And don’t look so tragic over it! If your 
father wins — and as the law stands he can 
scarcely fail to win — I shall be driven out of 
Upcote. But there will always be a corner 
somewhere for me and my books, and a pulpit 
of some sort to prate from.” 

“Yes; but what about 7/5.^” said the new¬ 
comer slowly. 

“Ah!” The Rector’s voice took a dry intona¬ 
tion. “Yes — well! — you liberals will have to 
take your part and fire your shot some day, of 
course — fathers or no fathers.” 

“1 didn’t mean that. Where shall we be 
when you desert us — leave us to ourselves, 
without a leader?” 

“1 sha’n’t desert you — unless I’m turned 
out.” 

“No; but you expose yourself unneces¬ 
sarily!” said the young man, with vivacity. 
“ 11 is not a general’s part to do that.” 

“You’re wrong, Stephen. When my father 
was going out to the campaign in which he was 
killed, my mother said to him, as though she 
were half asking a question, half pleading— I 
can hear her now, poor darling!—’John, it’s 
right for a general to keep out of danger?’ and 
he smiled and said, ‘Yes, when it isn’t right 
for him to go into it head over ears.’ However, 


that’s nonsense; it doesn’t apply to me. Fm 
no general. And I’m not going to be killed!” 

Young Barron was silent, while the Rector 
prepared a pipe and began upon it; but his 
face showed his dissatisfaction. 

“I’ve not said much to father yet about my 
own position,” he resumed; “but, of course, 
he guesses. 11 will be a blow to him,” he added 
reluctantly. 

The Rector nodded, but without showing any 
particular concern, though his eyes rested 
kindly on his companion. 

“We have come to the fighting,” he repeated, 
“and fighting means blows. Moreover, the 
fight is beginning to be equal. Twenty years 
ago — in Elsmere’s time — a man who held his 
views or mine could only go. Voysey had to 
go; jowett, 1 am inclined to think, ought to 
have gone. But the distribution of the forces, 
the lie of the field, is now altogether changed. 
/ am not going till 1 am turned out; and there 
will be others with me. The world wants a 
heresy trial, and it is going to get one this 
time.” 

A laugh — a laugh of excitement and discom¬ 
fort — escaped the younger man. 

“You talk as if the prospect were a pleasant 
one!” 

“No— but it is inevitable.” 

“It will be a hateful business,” Barron went 
on impetuously. “My father has a horribly 
strong will; and he will think every means 
legitimate.” 

“I know. In the Roman Church, what the 
Curia could not do by argument they have 
done again and again — well, no use to inquire 
how! One must be prepared. All 1 can say is, 

I know of no skeletons in the cupboard at 
present; anybody may have my keys!” 

He laughed as he spoke, spreading his hands 
to the blaze, and looking round at his com¬ 
panion. Barron’s face in response was a face 
of hero-worship, undisguised. Here, plainly, 
were leader and disciple — pioneering will and 
docile faith. But it might have been observed 
that Meynell did nothing to emphasise the 
personal relation; that, on the contrary, he 
shrank from it and often tried to put it aside. 

After a few more words, indeed, he resolutely 
closed the personal discussion. They fell into 
talk about certain recent developments of 
philosophy in England and France—talk that 
showed them as familiar comrades in the in¬ 
tellectual field, in spite of their difference of 
age. Barron had but lately left Cambridge for 
a small Trinity living, richly laden with hon¬ 
ours. Meynell — an old Balliol scholar — bore 
the marks of Jowett and Caird still deep upon 
him, except, perhaps, for a certain deliberate 
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throwing over, here and there, of the typical 
Oxford tradition — its measure and reticence, 
its scholarly balancing of this argument against 
that. A tone as of one driven to extremities — 
a deep yet never personal exasperation — the 
poised quiet of a man turning to look a hostile 
host in the face — again and again these made 
themselves felt through his chat about new in¬ 
fluences in the world of thought— Bergson or 
James, Eucken or Tyrell. 

And to this undernote inflections or phrases 
in the talk of the other seemed to respond. It 
was as though behind the spoken conversation 
they carried on another unheard. 

And the unheard presently broke in upon the 
heard. 

“You spoke of Elsmere just now,'' said Bar¬ 
ron, in a moment's pause, and with apparent 
irrelevance. “Did you know that Mrs. Els- 
merc is now staying within a mile of this place? 
Some people named P'laxman have taken 
Maudely End, and Mrs. Flaxman is a sister of 
Mrs. Elsmere. Mrs. Elsmere and her daughter 
are^oing to settle for the summer in the cottage 
near ForkM Pond. Mrs. Elsmere seems to have 
been ill for the first time in her life, and has 
had to give up some of her work.'' 

“Mrs. Elsmere!'' said Meynell, raising his 
eyebrows. “ 1 saw her once twenty years ago 
at the New Brotherhood, and have never forgot¬ 
ten the vision of her face. .She must be almost 
an old woman." 

“Miss Puttenham says she is quite beautiful 
still — in a wonderful, severe way. 1 think she 
never shared Elsmere's opinions?" 

“Never." 

The two fell silent, both minds occupied with 
the same story and the same secret compari¬ 
sons. Robert Elsmere, the rector of Mure- 
well, in Surrey, had made a scandal in the 
Church, when Meynell was still a lad, by throw¬ 
ing up his orders, under the pressure of New 
Testament criticism, and founding a religious 
brotherhood among London workingmen, for 
the promotion of a simple and commemorative 
form of Christianity. 

Elsmere, a man of delicate physique, had 
died prematurely, worn out by the struggle to 
find new foothold for himself and others; but 
something in his personality and in the nature 
of his effort — some brilliant, tender note — had 
kept his memory alive in many hearts. There 
were many now, however, who thrilled to it, who 
could never speak of him without emotion, 
who yet felt very little positive agreement with 
him. What he had done or tried to do made a 
kind of landmark in the past; but in the course 
of time it had begun to seem irrelevant to the 
present. 


“To-day — would he have thrown up? — or 
would he have held on?" Meynell presently 
said, in a tone of reverie, amid the cloud of 
smoke that enveloped him. Then, in another 
voice: “What do you hear of the daughter? 
I remember her as a little reddish-haired thing 
at her mother's side." 

“Miss Puttenham has taken a great fancy 
to her. Hester Fox-Wilson told me she had 
seen her there. She liked her." 

“H'm!" said the Rector. “Well, if she 
pleased Hester — critical little minx!-" 

“You^ay be sure she'll please meV said 
Barron suddenly, flushing deeply. 

The Rector looked up, startled. 

“1 say?" 

Barron cleared his throat. 

“I'd better tell you at once, Rector. I got 
Hester's leave yesterday to tell you, when an 
opportunity occurred — you know how fond she 
is of you. Well, I'm in love with her — head 
over ears in love with her— I believe I have 
been since she was a little girl in the school¬ 
room. And yesterday — she said — she'd marry 
me some day." 

The young voice betrayed a natural tremor. 
Meanwhile, a strange look — a close observer 
would have called it a look of consternation — 
had rushed into Meynell’s face. He stared at 
Barron, made one or two attempts to speak, 
and at last said abruptly: 

“That'll never do, Stephen — that’ll never 
do! You shouldn’t have spoken." 

Barron’s face showed the wound. 

“But — Rector!" 

“She’s too young," said Meynell, with in¬ 
creased harshness, “much too young! Hester 
is only seventeen. No girl ought to be pledged 
so early. She ought to have more time — time 
to look around her. Promise me, my dear boy, 
that there shall be nothing irrevocable — no 
engagement! 1 should strongly oppose it.” 

The eyes of the two men met. Barron was 
evidently dumb with surprise; but the vivacity 
and urgency of Meynell's expression drove him 
into speech. 

“We thought you would have sympathised,” 
he stammered. “After all, what is there so 
much against it? Hester is, you know, not very 
happy at home. I have my living, and some 
income of my own independent of my father. 
Supposing he should object-" 

“He would object," said Meynell quickly. 
“And Lady Fox-Wilson would certainly ob¬ 
ject. And so should 1 . And, as you know, I 
am co-guardian of the children with her." 

Then, as the lover quivered under these 
barbs, Meynell suddenly recovered himself. 

“My dear fellow! No woman ought to marry 
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under nineteen or twenty. And every girl 
ought to have time to look around her. It's 
not right; it's not just — it isn't, indeed! Put 
this thing by for a while. You'll lose nothing 
by it. We'll talk of it again in two years." 

And, drawing his chair nearer to his com¬ 
panion, Meynell fell into a strain of earnest and 
affectionate entreaty, which presently had a 
marked effect on the younger man. His chiv¬ 
alry was appealed to —his consideration for the 
girl he loved; and his aspect began to show the 
force of the attack. At last he said gravely: 

“ I '11 tell Hester what you say — of course I 'll 
tell her. Naturally we can't marry without 
your consent and her mother's. But if Hester 
persists in wishing we should be engaged?" 

"Long engagements are the deuce!" said the 
Rector hotly. "You would be engaged for 
three years. Madness! — with such a tempera¬ 
ment as Hester's. My dear Stephen! — be ad¬ 
vised — for her and yourself. There is no one 
who wishes your good more earnestly than I. 
But don't let there be any talk of an engage¬ 
ment for at least two years to come. Leave 
her free — even if you consider yourself bound. 
It is folly to suppose that a girl of such marked 
character knows her own mind at seventeen. 
She has all her development to come." 

Barron had dropped his head on his hands. 

" 1 couldn’t see anybody else courting her — 
without-" 

"Without cutting in; I daresay not," said 
Meynell, with a rather forced laugh. "I'd for¬ 
give you that. But, now, look here." 

The two heads drew together again, and iVley- 
nell resumed conversation, talking rapidly, in 
a kind, persuasive voice, putting the common 
sense of the situation — holding out distant 
hopes. The young man's face gradually cleared. 
He was of a docile, open temper, and deeply 
attached to his mentor. 

At last the Rector sprang up, consulting his 
watch. 

"I must send you off, and go to sleep. But 
we’ll talk of this again." 

"Sleep!" exclaimed Barron, astonished. " It’s 
just seven o'clock. What are you up to now?" 

"There's a drunken fellow in the village — 
dying — and his wife won’t look after him. So 
I have to put in an appearance to-night. Be 
off with you!" 

I shouldn’t wonder if the Flaxmans were 
of some use to you in the village," said Stephen, 
taking up his hat. "They're rich and, they 
say, very generous." 

"Well, if they’ll give me a parish nurse. I’ll 
crawl to them," said the Rector, settling him¬ 
self in his chair and putting an old shawl over 


his knees. "And, as you go out, just tell Anne, 
will you, to keep herself to herself for an hour 
and not to disturb me?" 

Stephen Barron moved to the door, and as 
he opened it he turned back a moment to look 
at the man in the chair, and the room in which 
he sat. It was as if he asked himself by what 
manner of man he had been thus gripped and 
coerced in a matter so intimate and, to him¬ 
self, so vital. 

Meynell’s eyes were already shut. The dogs 
had gathered round him, the collie’s nose laid 
against his knee, the other two guarding his 
feet. All round, the walls were laden with 
books; so were the floor and the furniture. A 
carpenter’s bench filled the farther end of the 
room. Carving tools were scattered on it, and a 
large piece of wood-carving, half finished, was 
standing propped against it. Barron, who had 
been much abroad and seen many museums, 
knew very well that the carving was not par¬ 
ticularly good. It was part of some choir 
decoration that MeynHl and a class of village 
boys were making for the church, where the 
Rector had already carved with his own hand 
many of the available surfaces, whether of 
stone or wood. There was a curious originality 
in it, the originality of a man without training, 
with a certain imitative skill and a passionate 
love of natural things — leaves and flowers and 
birds. But it was full of faults; and there were 
many, Barron's father among them, who thought 
it a.mere disfiguring of the church. 

For the rest, the furniture of the room was 
shabby and ugly. The pictures on the walls 
were mostly faded Oxford photographs, or out¬ 
lines by Overbeck and Retsch, which had be¬ 
longed to Meynell's parents and were tenderly 
cherished by him. There were none of the 
pretty artistic trifles, the signs of travel and 
easy culture, which many a small country 
vicarage possesses in abundance. Meynell, in 
spite of his scholar’s mastery of half a dozen 
languages, had never crossed the Channel. 
Barron, lingering at the door, with his eyes on 
the form by the fire, knew why. The Rector 
had always been too poor. He had been left 
an orphan while still at Balliol, and had had to 
bring up his two younger brothers. He had 
done it. They were both in Canada now, and 
prospering. But the signs of the struggle were 
on this shabby house, and on this shabby, 
frugal, powerfully built man. Yet now he 
might have been more at ease; the living, 
though small, was by no means among the 
worst in the diocese. Ah, well! Anne, the 
housekeeper and only servant, knew how the 
money went — and didn’t go; and she had 
passed on some of her grievances to Barron. 
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They two knew— though Barron would never 
have dared to show his knowledge — what a 
wrestle it meant to get the Rector to spend what 
was decently necessary on his own food and 
clothes; and Anne spent hours of the night in 
indignantly guessing at what he spent on the 
clothes and food of other people — mostly, in 
her opinion, “varmints.'' 

These things flitted vaguely through the 
young man's sore mind. Then, in a flash, they 
were absorbed in a perception of a wholly 
different kind. The room seemed to him trans¬ 
figured— a kind of temple. He thought of 
the intellectual life that had been lived there; 
the passion for truth that had burnt in it; the 
sermons and books that had been written on 
those crowded tables; the personality and in¬ 
fluence that had been gradually built up within 
it, so that to him, as to many others, the dingy 
study was a place of pilgrimage, breathing 
inspiration; and his heart went out, first in 
discipleship, and then in a pain that was not 
for himself. For over his friend's head he saw 
the gathering of clouds not now to be scattered 
or dispersed; and who could foretell the course 
of the storm? 

The young man gently closed the door and 
went his way. He need not have left the 
house so quietly: the Rector got no sleep 
that evening. 

I 1 

The church clock of Upcote Minor was just 
striking nine o'clock as Richard Meynell, a 
few. hours later than the conversation just 
recorded, shut the rectory gate behind him, 
and took his way up the village. 

The night was cold and gusty. The summer 
this year had forgotten to be balmy, and Mey¬ 
nell, who was an ardent sun-lover, shivered as 
he walked along, buttoning a much-worn par¬ 
son's coat against the sharp air. Before him 
lay the long, straggling street, with its cottages 
and small shops, its post-office and pubjic 
houses, and its occasional gentlefolks' dwell¬ 
ings, now with a Georgian front plumb on the 
street, and now hidden behind walls and trees. 
It was evidently a large village, almost a coun¬ 
try town, with a considerable variety of life. 
At this hour of the evening most of the houses 
were dark, for the labourers had gone to bed. 
But behind the drawn blinds of the little shops 
there were still lights here and there, and in 
the houses of the gentility. 

The Rector passed the fine Perpendicular 
^-hurch standing back from the road, with its 
church-yard about it; and just beyond it he 
turned, his pace involuntarily slackening, to 


look at a small gabled house surrounded by a 
garden and overhung by a splendid lime-tree. 
Suddenly, as he approached it, the night burst 
into fragrance, for a gust of wind shook the 
lime-blossoms and flung the scent in Meynell’s 
face; while, at the same time, the dim masses 
of roses in the garden sent out their sweetness 
to the passers-by. 

A feeling of pleasure, quick, involuntary, 
passed through his mind — pleasure in the 
thoughtofwhat theseflowers meant totheowner 
of them. He had a vision of a tall and slender 
woman, no longer young, moving among the 
rose-beds with a basket on her arm, a light 
dress trailing on the grass. The vision brought 
with it a sense of grateful affection, of com¬ 
radeship, of quick and generous sympathy. 
Then, pleasure and sympathy were drowned in 
something else — some heavy anxiety — some 
tragic pitifulness. 

“And she’s been happy lately — really 
happy — and at peace,'' he thought ruefully. 
“Preston's wife was a godsend. And she loves 
her work — and her garden. Her only anxiety 
has been for me; she lives in her few friends.'' 

His eyes lingered on the house. Presently, 
as the farther corner of it came into view, he 
saw a thinly curtained window with a light 
inside it, and it seemed to him that he distin¬ 
guished a figure within. 

“Reading — or embroidering? Probably at 
her work; she had that commission to finish. 
Busy woman!'' 

He fell to imagining the little room: the 
embroidery-frame, the books, and the brindled 
cat on the rug, of no particular race or beauty — 
for use, not for show, but full of character, like 
its mistress, and, like her, not to be readily 
made friends with. 

“How wise of her,’’ he thought, “not to 
accept her sister's offer! To keep her little 
house and her independence. Imagine her, 
prisoned in that house, with that family. Ex¬ 
cept for Hester — except for Hester!’’ 

He smiled sadly to himself, threw a last 
troubled look at the little house, and left it 
behind him. Before him the village street, 
with its green and its pond, widened under the 
scudding sky. Far ahead, about a quarter of a 
mile away, among surrounding trees, certain 
outlines were visible through the July twilight. 
The accustomed eye knew them for the chim¬ 
neys of the Fox-Wilsons' house, owned now, 
since the recent death of its master. Sir Ralph 
Fox-Wilson, by his widow,, the sister of the lady 
with the cat and the embroidery, and mother of 
many children, for the most part an unattrac¬ 
tive brood, peevish and slow-minded like their 
father. Hester was the bright, particular star 
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in that house, as Stephen Barron had now 
found out. 

Alack, alack! The Rector’s face resumed 
for a moment the expression of painful or 
brooding perplexity it had worn during his con¬ 
versation of the afternoon with young Barron 
on the subject of Hester Fox-Wilson. 

Another light in a window, and a sound of 
shouting and singing. The '^Cowroast” — a 
“public” mostly frequented by the miners who 
inhabited the northern end of the village — 
was evidently doing trade. The Rector did 
not look up as he passed it, but in general he 
turned an indulgent eye upon it. Before en¬ 
tering upon the living, he had himself worked 
for a month as an ordinary miner, in the col¬ 
liery whose tall chimneys could be seen to the 
east above the village roofs. His body still 
vividly retained the physical memory of those 
days — of the aching muscles and the gargan¬ 
tuan thirsts. 

At last the rows of new-built cottages at¬ 
tached to the colliery came in view on the left; 
to the right, a steep hillside heavily wooded, 
and at the top of it, in the distance, the glim¬ 
mering of a large white house, stately and 
separate, dominating the village, the church, 
the collieries, and the Fox-Wilsons’ plantations. 

The Rector threw a glance at it. It was 
from that house had come the letter he had 
found on his hall table that afternoon, a letter 
in a handwriting large and impressive, like 
the dim house on the hill — the handwriting 
of a man accustomed to command, whether 
his own ancestral estate, or the collieries that 
had been carved out of its fringe, or the village, 
spreading humbly at his feet, or the church 
into which he walked on Sunday with heavy 
tread and upright carriage, conscious of his 
threefold dignity as squire, magistrate, and 
church-warden. 

“It*s my business to fight him!” Meynell 
thought, looking at the house, and squaring 
his broad shoulders unconsciously. “It's not 
my business to hate him — not at all — rather 
to respect and sympathise with him. I pro¬ 
voke the fight, and I may be thankful to have 
lit on a strong antagonist. What’s Stephen 
afraid of? What can they do? Let ’em try!” 

A smile, conteniptuous and good-humoured, 
crossed the Rector’s face. Any angry bigot 
determined to rid his parish of a heretical par¬ 
son might no doubt be tempted to use other 
than legal and theological weapons, if he could 
get them. A heretic with unpaid bills and some 
hidden vice is scarcely in a position to make 
much of his heresy. But the Rector’s smile 
showed hirn humorously conscious of an al¬ 
most excessive innocence of private life. The 


thought of how little an enemy could find to 
lay hold on in his history or present existence 
seemed almost to bring with it a kind of shame¬ 
facedness, as for experience irrevocably fore¬ 
gone— warm, tumultuous, human experience 
among the sinners and sufferers of the world. 
For there are odd, mingled moments in the 
lives of most scholars and saints — like Renan 
with Theophile Gautier — when such men 
inevitably ask themselves whether they have 
not missed something irreplaceable, the student 
by his learning, the saint by his goodness. 

Here now was “Miners’ Row.” As the Rec¬ 
tor approached the cottage of which he was in 
search, the clouds lightened in the east, and a 
pale moonshine, suffusing the dusk, showed, in 
the far distance beyond the village, the hills of 
Fitton Chase, rounded, heathy hills, crowned 
by giant firs. Meynell looked at them with 
longing and a sudden realisation of his own 
weariness. A day or two, soon, perhaps a week 
or two, among the fells, with their winds and 
scents about him and their streams in his 
ears — he must allow himself that before the 
fight began. 

No. 8. A dim light showed in the upper 
window. The Rector knocked at the door. A 
woman opened — a young and sweet-looking 
nurse in her bonnet and long cloak. 

“You look pretty done!” exclaimed the Rec¬ 
tor. “ Has he been giving trouble?” 

“Oh, no, sir, not more than usual. It’s the 
two of them.” 

“She won’t go to her sister’s?” 

“She won’t stir a foot, sir.” 

“Where is she?” 

The nurse pointed to the living-room on her 
left. 

“She scarcely eats anything — a cup of tea 
sometimes; and I doubt whether she sleeps 
at all.” 

“And she won’t go to him?” 

“ If he were dying, and she alone with him in 
the house, I don’t believe she’d go near him.” 

The Rector stepped in, and asked a few ques¬ 
tions as to arrangements for the night. The 
patient, it seemed, was asleep, in consequence 
of a morphia injection, and likely to remain so 
for an hour or two. He was dying of an internal 
injury inflicted by a fall of rock in the mine 
some ten days before. Surgery had done what 
it could, but signs of blood-poisoning had ap¬ 
peared, and the man’s days were numbered. 

The doctor had left written instructions, 
which the nurse handed over to Meynell. If 
certain symptoms appeared, the doctor was to 
be summoned. But, in all probability, the 
man’s fine constitution, injured though it had 
been by drink, would enable him to hold out 
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another day or two. And the hideous pain of 
the first week had now ceased; mortification 
had almost certainly set in, and all that could 
be done was to wait the slow and sure failure 
of the heart. 

The nurse took leave. Meynell was iianging 
up his hat in the little passageway, when the 
door of the front parlour opened, after being 
unlocked. 

Meynell looked around. 

'"Good evening, Mrs. Bateson. You are 
coming upstairs, I hope, with me?’' 

He spoke gently, but with a quiet authority. 

The woman in the doorway shook her head. 
She was thin and narrow-chested. Her hair 
was already grey, though she could not have 
been more than thirty-five, and youth and 
comeliness had been long since battered from 
her face, partly by misery of mind, partly by 
direct ill usage, of which there were evident 
traces. She looked steadily at the Rector. 

‘M’m not going,” she said. ”He’s nowt to 
me. But rd like to know what the doctor was 
thinkin’ of ’im.” 

“The doctor thinks he may live through to¬ 
night and to-morrow night — not much more. 
He is your husband, Mrs. Bateson, and, what¬ 
ever you have against him, you’ll be very sorry 
afterwards if you don’t give him help and com¬ 
fort in his death. Come up now, I beg of you, 
and watch with me. He might die at any 
moment.” 

And Meynell put out his hand kindly towards 
the woman standing in the shadow, as though 
to lead her. 

But she stepped backward. 

“1 know what I’m about,” she said, breath¬ 
ing quickly. “He made a fule o’ me wi’ that 
wanton Lizzie Short, an’ he near killt me the 
last morning afore he went. An’ I’d been a 
good wife to him for fifteen year, an’ never a 
word between us till that huzzy came along. 
An’ she’s got a child by him, an’ he must go an’ 
throw it in my face that I’d never given him 
one. An’ he struck an’ cursed me that last 
morning — he wished me dead, he said. An’ 

1 sat an’ prayed God to punish him. An’ he 
did. The roof came down on him. An’ now 
he mun die. I’ve done wi’ him — an’ she’s 
done wi’ him. He’s made his bed, an’ he mun 
lie on it.” 

The Rector put up his hand sternly. 

''Don’t, Mrs Bateson! Those are words 
you’ll repent when you yourself come to die. 
He has sinned towards you — but, remember! 
he’s a young man still, in the prime of life. 
He has suffered horribly, and he has only a few 
hours or days to live. He has asked for you al¬ 
ready to-day; he is sure to ask for you to-night. 
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Forgive him! Ask God to help him to die in 
peace!” 

While he spoke she stood motionless, impas¬ 
sive. Meynell’s voice had beautiful inflections, 
and he spoke with strong feeling. Few persons 
whom he so addressed could have remained 
unmoved. But Mrs. Bateson only retreated 
farther into the dreary little parlour, with its 
wool mats and antimacassars, and a tray of 
untasted tea on the table. She passed her 
tongue round her dry lips to moisten them 
before she spoke, quite calmly: 

“Thank you, sir; thank you. You mean 
well. But we must all judge for ourselves. If 
there’s anything you want I can get for you, 
you knock twice on the floor •— I shall hear 
you. But I’m not cornin’ up.” 

Meynell turned away discouraged, and went 
upstairs. 

In the room above lay the dying man — 
breathing quickly and shallowly under the in¬ 
fluence of the drug that had been given him. 
The nurse had raised him on his pillows, and 
the window near him was open. His powerful 
chest was uncovered, and he seemed, even in 
his sleep, to be fighting for air. In the twelve 
hours that had elapsed since Meynell had last 
seen him he had travelled with terrible rapidity 
towards the end. He looked years older than 
in the morning; it was as though some sinister 
hand had been at work on the face, expanding 
here, contracting there, substituting chaos and 
nothingness for the living man. 

The Rector sat down beside him. The room 
was small and bare — a little strip of carpet 
on the boards, a few chairs, and a little table 
with food and nourishment beside the bed. 
On the mantelpiece was a large printed card 
containing the football fixtures of the winter 
before. Bateson had once been a fine player. 
Of late years, however, his interest had been 
confined to betting heavily on the various local 
and county matches, and it was to his ill luck 
as a gambler no less than to the influence of the 
flimsy little woman who had led him astray that 
his moral break-up might be traced. 

A common tale! — yet more tragic than usual. 
For the bedroom contained other testimonies 
to the habits of a ruined man. There was a 
hanging bookcase on the wall, and the Rector 
sitting by the bed could just make out the titles 
of the books in the dim light. 

Mill, Huxley, a reprint of Tom Paine, various 
books by Blatchford, the sixpenny editions of 
“Literature and Dogma” and Renan’s “Life 
of Christ,” some popular science, volumes of 
Browning and Ruskin, and a group of well- 
thumbed books on the birds of West Cumbria — 
the little collection, hardly earned and, to judge 
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from its appearance, diligently read, showed 
that its owner had been a man of intelligence. 
The Rector looked from it to the figure in the 
bed with a pang at his heart. 

All was still in the little cottage. Through 
the open window the Rector could see fold 
after fold of the chase stretching north and 
west above the village. The moorland ridges 
shone clear under the moon, now bare, or 
scantily plumed by gaunt trees, and now 
clothed in a dense blackness of wood. Meynell, 
who knew every yard of the great heath, and 
loved it well, felt himself lifted there in spirit 
as he looked. The bunchberries must just 
be ripening on the high ground — nestling 
scarlet and white amid their glossy leaves; and, 
among them and beside them, the taller, slender 
bilberries, golden green; the exquisite grasses 
of the heath, pale pink and silver and purple, 
swaying in the winds, clothing acre after acre 
with a beauty beyond the looms of men; the 
purple heather and the ling flushing towards 
its bloom; and the free-limbed scattered birch- 
trees, strongly scrawled against the sky. The 
scurry of the clouds over the purple sweeps of 
moor, the beat of the wind, and then, suddenly, 
pools of fragrant air sun-steeped — he drew in 
the thought of it all as he might have drunk 
the moorland breeze itself, with a thrill of 
pleasure, which passed at once into a movement 
of soul. 

My God — 7 ny God ! ” 

No other words imagined or needed. Only a 
leap of the heart, natural, habitual, instinctive, 
from the imagined beauty of the heath to the 
Eternal Fountain of all beauty. 

The hand of the dying man made a faint 
rustling with the sheet. Meynell, checked, re¬ 
buked almost, by the slight sound, bent his 
eyes again on the sleeper, and, leaning forward, 
tried to meditate and pray. But to-night he 
found it hard. He realised anew his physical 
and mental fatigue, and a certain confused 
clamour of thought, strangely persistent behind 
the more external experience alike of body and 
mind, like the murmur of a distant sea heard 
from far inland, as the bond and background of 
all lesser sounds. 

The phrases of the letter he had found on the 
hall table recurred to him whether he would 
or no. They were mainly legal and technical, 
intimating that an application had been made 
to the Bishop of Markborough to issue a com¬ 
mission of enquiry into certain charges made 
by parishioners of Upcote Minor against the 
Rector of the parish. The writer of the letter 
was one of the applicants, and gave notice of 
his intention to prosecute the charges named 


with the utmost vigour through all the stages 
prescribed by ecclesiastical law. 

But it was, rather, some earlier letters from 
the same hand — letters more familiar, inti¬ 
mate, and discursive — that ultimately held 
the Rector’s thoughts as he kept his watch. 
For in those letters were contained almost all 
the objections that a sensitive mind and heart 
had had to grapple with before determining 
on the course to which the Rector of Upcote 
was now committed. They were the voice of 
the “adversary,” the “accuser.” Crude or 
conventional as the form of the argument 
might be, it yet represented the “powers and 
principalities” to be reckoned with. If the 
Rector’s conscience could not sustain him 
against it, he was henceforth a dishonest and 
unhappy man; and when his lawyers had 
failed to protect him against its practical re¬ 
sult — as they must no doubt fail — he would 
be a dispossessed priest. 

“What discipline in life or what comfort in 
death can such a faith as yours bring to any 
human soul? Do, 1 beg of you, ask yourself 
this question. If the great miracles of the Creed 
are not true, what have you to give the wretched 
and the sinful? Ought you not, in common 
human charity, to make way for one who can 
offer the consolations, utter the warnings, or 
hold out the heavenly hopes from which you 
are debarred?” 

The Rector fixed his gaze upon the sick man. 
It was as though the question of the letter were 
put to him through those parched lips. And, 
as he looked, Bateson opened his eyes. 

“Be that you. Rector?” he said in a clear 
voice. 

“I’ve been sitting up with you, Bateson. 
Can you take a little brandy and milk, do you 
think?” 

The patient submitted, and the Rector, 
with a tender and skilful touch, made him 
comfortable on his pillows and smoothed the 
bedclothes. 

“Where’s my wife?” he said presently, look¬ 
ing round the room. 

“She’s sleeping downstairs.” 

“1 want her to come up.” 

“Better not ask her. She seems ill and 
tired.” 

The sick man smiled — a slight and scornful 
smile. 

“She’ll ha’ time enough presently to be tired. 
You go an’ask her.” 

“I’d rather not leave you, Bateson. You’re 
very ill.” 

“Then take that stick there, an’ rap on the 
floor. She’ll hear tha fast enough.” 
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The Rector hesitated, but only for a mo¬ 
ment. He took the stick and rapped. 

Almost immediately the sound of a turning 
key was heard through the small, thinly built 
cottage. The door below opened, and footsteps 
came up the stairs. But before they reached 
the landing the sound ceased. The two men 
listened in vain. 

‘'You go an’ tell her as I’m sorry I knocked 
her aboot,” said Bateson eagerly. "An’ she 
can see for hersen as 1 can’t aggravate her no 
more wi’ the other woman.” He raised him¬ 
self on his elbow, staring into the Rector’s face. 
"I’m done for — tell her that.” 

"Shall 1 tell her also — that you love her? — 
and you want her love?” 

"Aye,” said Bateson, nodding, with the same 
bright stare into Meynell’s eyes. "Aye!” 

Meynell made him drink a little more brandy, 
and then he went out to the person standing 
motionless on the stairs. 

"What did you want, sir?” said Mrs. Bate¬ 
son, under her breath. 

"Mrs. Bateson — he begs you to come to 
him! He’s sorry for his conduct — he says you 
can see for yourself that he can’t wrong you 
any more. Come — and be merciful!” 

The woman paused. The Rector could see 
the shiver of her thin shoulders under her print 
dress. Then she turned and quietly descended 
the cottage stairway. Half way down, she 
looked up. 

"Tell him I should do him nowt but harm. 
1 ” — her voice trembled for the first time — 
"1 doan’t bear him malice; I hope he’ll not 
suffer. But I’m not cornin’.” 

"Wait a moment, Mrs. Bateson! I was to 
tell you that, in spite of all, he loved you — 
and he wanted your love.” 

She shook her head. 

"It’s no good talkin’ that way. It’ll mebbe 
use up his strength. Tell him I’d have got 
Lizzie Short to come an’ nurse ’im, if I could. 
It’s her place. But he knows as she an’ her 
man flitted a fortnight sen, an’ theer’s no 
address.” 

And she disappeared. But at the foot of the 
stairs — standing unseen — she said in her 
usual tone: 

"If there was a cup o’ tea I could bring you, 
sir — or anythin’?” 

Meynell, distressed and indignant, did not 
answer. He returned to the sick-room. Bate¬ 
son looked up as the Rector bent once more 
over the bed. 

“She’ll not coom?” he said in a faint voice of 
surprise. "Well, that’s a queer thing. She 
Wasn’t used to be a tough ’un. I could ’most 
make her do what I wanted. Well, never mind. 
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Rector, never mind. Sit tha down — mebbe 
you’d be wantin’ to say a prayer. You’re 
welcome; I reckon it’ll do me no harm.” 

His lips parted in a smile — a.smile of satire. 
But his brows frowned, and his eyes were still 
alive and bright, only now, as the watcher 
thought, with anger. 

Meynell hesitated. 

" I will say the church prayers, if you wish it, 
Bateson; of course 1 will say them.” 

"But 1 doan’t believe in ’em,” said the sick 
man, smiling again, "an’ you doan’t believe in 
’em, noather, if folk say true! Don’t tha be 
vexed — I’m not sayin’ it to cheek tha. But 
Mr. Barron, ee says ee’ll make tha give up. 
Ee’s been goin’ roun’ the village, talkin’ to 
folk. I doan’t care about that — an’ a’ve never 
been one o’ your men,— not pious enough, be a 
long way,—but I’d like to hear — now as I 
can’t do tha no harm. Rector, now as I’m goin’, 
an’ you cawn’t deny me — what tha does really 
believe? Will tha tell me?” 

He turned, open-eyed, impulsive, intelligent, 
as he had always been in life. 

The Rector started. The inward challenge 
had taken voice. 

"Certainly I will tell you, if it will help you — 
if you’re strong enough.” 

Bateson waved his hand contemptuously. 

" 1 feel as strong as onything. That sup o’ 
brandy has put some grit in me. Give me seme 
more. Thank tha. . . . Dost tha believe in 
God, Rector?” 

His whimsical, half-teasing, yet at bottom 
anxious look touched Meynell strangely. 

"With all my life — and with all my strength!” 

Meynell’s gaze was fixed intently on his 
questioner. The night-light in the basin on the 
farther side of the room threw the strong fea¬ 
tures into shadowy relief, illumining the yearn¬ 
ing kindliness of the eyes. 

"What made tha believe in him?” 

" My own life — my own struggles — and 
sins —and sufferings,” said Meynell, stooping 
towards the sick man, and speaking each word 
with an intensity behind which lay much that 
could never be known to his questioner. "A 
good man put it once in this way: ‘There is 
something in me that asks something of me.’ 
If a man wants to be filthy, or drunken, or 
cruel, the something within asks of him to be, 
instead, pure and sober and kind. And perhaps 
he denies the something, refuses and tramples 
on it again and again. And then the joy in his 
life dies out, and the world turns to dust and 
ashes. Every time that he says no to the voice, 
he is less happy — he has less power of being 
happy. And the voice itself dies away — and 
death comes. But suppose he turns to the 
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voice and says, ‘Lead me—I follow!* And 
suppose he obeys, like a child stumbling. Then, 
every time he stretches and bends his poor 
weak will so as to give it what it asks, there is 
a strange joy; and the joy grows and grows. 
It asks him to love — to love men and women, 
not with lust, but with pure love; and as he 
obeys, as he loves, he knows — he knows that 
it is God asking, and that God has come to him 
and abides with him.*' 

“Tha'rt talkin' riddles. Rector!" 

“No. Ask yourself. When you fell into sin 
with that woman, did nothing speak to you, 
nothing try to stop you?" 

The bright, half-mocking eyes below Mey- 
nell's wandered a little — wavered in expres¬ 
sion. 

“It was the hot blood in me — aye, an* in 
her, too. Yo* cawn't help them things." 

“Can't you? When your wife suffered, didn’t 
that touch you? Wouldn't you undo it now if 
you could?" 

“Aye — because I'm goin' — doctor says 
I’m done for." 

“No; well or ill, wouldn't you undo it — 
wouldn't you undo the blows you gave your 
wife, the misery you caused her?” 

“Mebbe; but I cawn't.” 

“No — not in my sense or yours. But in 
God’s sense you can. Turn your heart; ask 
him to give you love — love to him, who has 
been pleading with you all your life — love 
to your wife, and your fellow men — love, and 
repentance, and faith." 

Meynell’s voice shook. He was in an anguish 
at what seemed to him the weakness, the in¬ 
effectiveness of his pleading. 

A silence. Then the voice rose again from 
the bed: 

“Dost tha believe in Jesus Christ, Rector? 
Mr. Barron he calls tha an infidel. But he 
hasn't read the books you an' I have read. I’ll 
uphold yer!" 

The dying man raised his hand to the book¬ 
shelves beside him with a proud gesture. 

The Rector slowly raised himself. An ex¬ 
pression as of some passion within, trying at 
once to check and to utter itself, became visible 
on his face in the half light. 

“It's not books that settle it, Jim. I’ll try 
and put it to you —just as I see it myself — 
just in the way it comes to me." 

He paused a moment, frowning under the 
effort of simplification. The hidden need of the 
dying man seemed to be mysteriously conveyed 
to him — the pang of lonely anguish that death 
brings with it, the craving for comfort beneath 
the apparent scorn of faith, the human cry 
expressed in this strange catechism. 


“Stop me if I tire you," he said at last. “I 
don't know if 1 can make it plain; but to me, 
Bateson, there are two worlds that every man 
is concerned with. There is this world of every¬ 
day life — work and business, sleeping and 
talking, eating and drinking— that you and I 
have been living in; and there is another world, 
within it and alongside of it, that we know when 
we are quiet — when we listen to our own 
hearts, and follow that voice I spoke of just 
now. Jesus Christ called that other world the 
kingdom of God — and those who dwell in it 
the children of God. Love is the king of that 
world, and the law of it,— Love, which is God. 
But different men, different races of men,^give 
different names to that Love — see it under 
different shapes. To us — to you and me — it 
speaks under the name and form of Jesus 
Christ. And so I come to say — so all Chris¬ 
tians come to say — ‘/ believe — in Jesus Christ 
our Lord.' For it is his life and his death that 
still to-day — as they have done for hundreds 
of years — draw men and women into the 
kingdom — the Kingdom of Love — and so to 
God. He draws us to Love — and so to God. 
And in God alone is the soul of man satisfied — 
satisfied and at rest.” 

The last words were but just breathed, yet 
they carried with them the whole force of a man. 

“That’s all very well. Rector. But tha's 
given up th' Athanasian Creed, and there’s 
mony as says tha doesn't hold by t'other 
creeds. Wilt tha tell me as Jesus were born of a 
virgin? — or that a got up out o' the grave on 
the third day?" 

The Rector’s face, through all its harass, 
softened tenderly. 

“If you were a well man, Bateson, we’d talk 
of that. But there’s only one thing that mat¬ 
ters to you now — it's to feel God with you — 
to be giving your soul to God." 

The two men gazed at each other. 

“What are tha nursin' me for. Rector?" said 
Bateson abruptly. “ A’m nowt to you." 

“For the love of Christ,” said Mcynell 
steadily, taking his hand — “and of you, in 
Christ. But you mustn’t talk. Rest a while." 

There was a silence. The July night was be¬ 
ginning to pale into dawn. Outside, beyond 
the nearer fields, the wheels and sheds and the 
two great chimneys of the colliery were becom¬ 
ing plain; the tints and substance of the hills 
were changing. Dim forms of cattle moved in 
the newly shorn grass; the sound of their chew¬ 
ing could be faintly heard. 

Suddenly the dying man raised himself in 
bed. 

“1 want my wife!" he said imperiously. 
“I tell tha, 1 want my wife!" 
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It was as though the last energy of being had 
thrown itself into the cry — indignant, passion¬ 
ate, protesting. 

Meyncll rose. 

“ 1 will bring her.'" 

Bateson gripped his hand. 

“Tell her to mind that cottage at Morden 
End — and the night we came home there 
first — as married folk. Tell her Pm goin'— 
goin’ fast.'' 

He fell back, panting. Meynell gave him 
food and medicine. Then he went quickly 
downstairs, and knocked at the parlour door. 
After an interval of evident hesitation on the 
part of the occupant of the room, it was re¬ 
luctantly unlocked. Meynell pushed it open 
wide. 

“Mrs. Bateson! — come to your husband. 
He is dying!" 

The woman, deadly white, threw back her 
head proudly. But Meynell laid a peremptory 
hand on her arm. 

“ I command you — in God's name. Come!" 

A struggle shook her. She yielded sud¬ 
denly — and began to cry. Meynell patted her 
on the shoulder as he might have patted 'a 
child, said kind, soothing things, gave her her 
husband’s message, and finally drew her from 
the room. 

She went upstairs, Meynell following, anxious 
about the physical result of the meeting, and 
ready to go for the doctor at a moment’s notice. 

The door at the top of the stairs was open. 
The dying man lay on his side, gazing towards 
it, and gauntly illumined by the rising light. 
The woman went slowly forward, drawn by the 
eyes directed upon her. 

“I thowt tha'd come!" said Bateson, with a 
smile. 

She sat down upon the bed, crouching, ema¬ 
ciated, at first motionless and voiceless — a 
spectacle little less piteous, little less deathlike, 
than the man on the pillows. He still smiled 
at her, in a kind of triumph; also silent, but 
his lips trembled. Then, groping, she put out 
her hand — her disfigured, toil-worn hand — 
and took his, raising it to her lips. The touch 
of his flesh seemed to loosen in her the fountains 
of the great deep. She slid to her knees and 
kissed him, enfolding him with her arms, the 
two murmuring together. 

Meynell went out into the dawn. His mys¬ 
tical sense had beheld the Lord in that small 
upper room; had seen as it were the sacred 
hands breaking to those two poor creatures the 
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sacrament of love. His own mind was for the 
time being tranquillised. It was as though he 
said to himself, “ 1 know that trouble will come 
back— I know that doubts and fears will pur¬ 
sue me again; but this hour — this blessing — 
is from God!" 

The sun was high in a dewy world, already 
busy with its first labours of field and mine, 
when Meynell left the cottage. The church 
clock was on the stroke of seven. He turned 
into the church, where a few straggling groups 
of men, on their way to the morning shift at 
the colliery, had preceded him. When he came 
out, he was greeted by many a friendly look 
and nod. It was known that the Rector had 
been sitting up with Jim Bateson, who was 
dying. 

He passed down the village street, and 
reached again the little gabled house which he 
had passed the night before. As he approached, 
there was a movement in the garden. A lady 
who was walking among the roses, holding up 
her light skirts from the dew, turned and ran 
towards the gate. 

“Come in! You must be tired out. The 
gardener told me he'd seen you about. We've 
got some coffee ready for you." 

Meynell looked at the speaker in smiling 
astonishment. 

“What are you up for at this hour?” 

“Why shouldn’t I be up? What's a summer 
morning for? I have a friend with me, and I 
want to introduce you." 

Miss Puttenham, fresh and tall, in a morning 
dress of blue, opened her garden gate and drew 
in the Rector. Behind her, among the roses, 
Meynell perceived another lady — a slender 
girl in a broad hat. 

“Mary!" said Miss Puttenham. 

The girl approached. Meynell had an im¬ 
pression of mingled charm and reticence as she 
gave him her hand. The eyes were sweet and 
shy — the shyness of strong character rather 
than of mere youth and innocence. 

“This is my new friend, Mary Elsmere. 
You've heard they’re at Forked Pond?" Alice 
Puttenham repeated, smiling, as she threw her 
arm round the girl. “I captured her for the 
night, while Mrs. Elsmere went to town. I 
want you to know each other." 

“Elsmere's daughter!" thought Meynell, 
with a thrill, as he followed the two ladies 
through the open French window into the little 
dining-room, where the coffee was ready. And 
he could not take his eyes from the young face. 
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My dear Mr, McClure: 

It affords me great pleasure to have you give the readers of your magazine an article about 
my work, and I can say that I am very much pleased with the manner in which Mrs. Marks has 
given an account of my studies. There are many bonds, scientific and personal, between me and 
your country, and I remember with pleasure my trip to America, and the friendship and mental 
stimulus that I found there. 



C ‘ year the Rockefeller Institute of the 
city of New York granted $10,000 
to Professor Paul Ehrlich, to be used 
in scientific investigation in his 
famous Institute at Frankfurt-on-the- 
Main, Germany. The year before. Professor 
Ehrlich received the Nobel Prize for medical 
research. The report of these gifts brought the 
name of the German investigator prominently 
to the attention of the general public; to the 
scientific world he had long been known for the 
originality and practical value of his many dis¬ 
coveries in the field of experimental medicine. 
But now he has attained world-wide prominence 
through the discovery of a drug which appears 
to be a specific and positive cure for syphilis. 
From all over the world doctors and patients are 
flocking to him, and the results already attained 
in the eight months that the drug has been used 
for human syphilis are almost unexampled in 
the history of medicine. 

Professor Ehrlich's place in contemporary 
medicine even before the announcement of this 
latest triumph may be inferred from the estimate 
of so competent a judge as Dr. Christian Herter, 
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Professor of Pharmacology in Columbia Uni¬ 
versity, who said in a recent address*: 

‘‘Claude Bernard, Helmholtz, Pasteur, and 
Ehrlich are the unexcelled prototypes of investi¬ 
gators of life phenomena in medicine.” And again: 

“At the time when Pasteur was beginning his 
research on anthrax, a young student at the 
University of Strassburg, Paul Ehrlich, was 
laying the foundations for that uniquely fertile 
and versatile career of medical research which 
has made him the most original and picturesque 
of living investigators of medical science.” 

It seems well that the life story of a man of 
whom such things can be said should be brought 
more clearly to the attention of the public, in 
particular since his latest achievement is of 
a character to make intimate and personal 
appeal to an enormous number of persons in 
every walk of life. In the following pages the 
full story of the chief discoveries of this remark¬ 
able investigator is told in untechnical language 
for the first time. 

* Christian A. Herter; “ Imagination and Idealism in the Med¬ 
ical Sciences.” An address delivered to the College of Physicians 
and Surgeons, Columbia University, September 23, 1909, at the 
opening of the Medical School. 






PAUL EHRLICH: THE 
Ehrlich an Indifferent College Student 

Paul Ehrlich was born on March 14, 1854, in 
Strehlen, in the province of Silesia. His was 
a family of business men, but already in his 
paternal grandfather, who was actively inter¬ 
ested in botany and physics, and who still 
lectured on these subjects when ninety years 
of age, there are to be, found distinct traces of 
scientific talent. Another distinguished member 
of the family was the well-known pathologist, 
Karl Weigert, who was a cousin of Ehrlich's. 

Ehrlich went to school and passed through the 
“Gymnasium" in Breslau with a mediocre 
record. Then he studied medicine at Breslau, 
Strassburg, Freiburg, and Leipsic. It is unneces¬ 
sary to mention the names of his professors, 
as he studied astonishingly little under any of 
them, and, unlike most men, certainly was not 
influenced by them. If Ehrlich was a poor 
student at school, he was a worse one at the 
University. He cut lectures regularly, and 
spent his time in experimenting and trying to 
work out ideas of his own. His professors seem 
to have recognized an unusual talent, for he was 
left unmolested to do as he pleased. At the end 
of the five-year term Ehrlich failed to pass his 
examinations; he remained at the University 
another year, during which his research work 
assumed so original and important an aspect 
that, on the strength of that, he was graduated. 

Ehrlich's Life IVork a Logical Sequence 

In his university days Ehrlich continually 
worked with dye-stuffs, in order to determine 
their effects upon the different tissues of the 
body, alone and in many combinations. In this 
way he became aware of the fact that different 
tissues respond in varying ways to the same 
dye-stuffs, and this was the origin of that theory 
of the relation between the distribution and 
the chemical constitution and effect of different 
chemical substances, which has followed him 
throughout his career. In spite of the fact 
that the range of Ehrlich’s discoveries spreads 
over the medical branches of histology, inter¬ 
nal medicine, pathology, neurology, bacteriology, 
pharmacology, chemistry, and studies of the 
protozoa and immunity, his whole work pre¬ 
sents a logical sequence. 

His basic idea, briefly, is this: that each and 
every type of living cell (and all living organ¬ 
isms, whether animal or vegetable, are com¬ 
posed entirely of cells), including bacteria and 
other parasites, has a specific affinity — if you 
please, an individual taste or avidity — for some 
particular substance. A given drug, when 
taken into the body, is not equally distributed 
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throughout the body, nor does it equally affect 
the different tissues and organs. 

Thus, to name some familiar instances, mor¬ 
phine and strychnine affect the nervous system; 
digitalis acts on the heart; pilocarpine on the 
secretory apparatus of the skin; curare on the 
muscular system, etc. Stated thus, in general 
terms, the theory that each tissue has a selected 
affinity for certain drugs is a commonplace of 
medical knowledge. But Ehrlich elaborated the 
theory till it took on new meanings, as we shall 
see presently; and, by experimenting along the 
line of his theory, he has been able, in two in¬ 
stances at least, to discover drugs that, when 
taken into the human system, will destroy cer¬ 
tain virulent disease germs without injuring the 
body tissues in the midst of which these disease 
germs lurk. In so doing he has forecast the 
probably not distant day when a specific and 
certain remedy for every germ disease to which 
humanity is heir will be at the service of the 
medical profession. 

The first work of Ehrlich which attracted 
world-wide attention, and which by itself would 
have sufficed to place him in the foremost rank 
of medical scientists, greatly extended our en¬ 
tire knowledge of the cellular elements of the 
blood, which forms so important a part of med¬ 
icine to-day. Up to Ehrlich’s time blood had 
been studied only microscopically in its fresh 
state, and investigators had been able to dis¬ 
tinguish the red blood-cells, and several differ¬ 
ent kinds of the white blood-cells, or leucocytes. 
So-called lymphocytes (one kind of leucocyte) 
(fig. I, f) were, for example, distinguished from 
these cells possessing granular bodies (fine dust¬ 
like particles), which were then given the gen¬ 
eral name of pus-cells. Certain cells with large 
coarse granules, which Ehrlich later named 
eosinophiles (fig. i, d), could also be distinguished 
from the other granular-cells by their light¬ 
breaking properties under the microscope. 

Ehrlich first made dried preparations of 
blood, using the method that Koch had found 
advantageous in staining bacteria. A small 
drop of blood was spread as thinly as possible 
upon a thin glass slide; this was allowed to dry 
in the air and then stained. Once, quite by 
accident, having left some slides lying on an 
oven, which was later, without his knowledge, 
heated, he found the next day, when staining 
these preparations, that the cells were colored 
much more clearly, and that no amount of 
washing in water could remove them from the 
glass. This surprised him, and in trying to 
account for it he learned that the oven had 
been burning overnight. 

He repeated the experiment, and found that 
the heat fixed or hardened the cells, and that the 
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preparations made in this way far surpassed 
those made by the other method; and no other 
method that has since been tried gives such 
satisfactory results. These dried and fixed 
smears he stained with many different kinds of 
dye-stuffs, and found again that different parts 
of the body of the white blood corpuscles showed 
an election for different substances. Some of 
the granulations would stain with one dye-stuff, 
some with another, showing a distinct difference 
in coloring. After experimenting in this way 
for a long time, he succeeded in perfecting a 
staining solution which contained three different 
dyes, and which is known as the “Ehrlich tri¬ 
acid stain,“ with which he was able to differ¬ 
entiate the normal white blood corpuscles into 
five distinct varieties. (See fig. i.) 

The Constituents of the Blood 

The results of these studies, though highly 
important, are rather technical in character. 
Briefly, it is shown that certain of the white 
blood corpuscles originate in the spleen, certain 
others in the lymphatic system, yet others in 
the marrow of the bones; that the different 
types of corpuscles are present in normal blood 
in very definite proportions; and—what is most 
important — that these proportions become 
disturbed in a definite way under the varying 
conditions of disease. Hence the “blood tests,” 
with which every one is nowadays more or 
less familiar, in which observation of a drop 
of blood under the microscope affords, through 


count of the different types of white blood 
corpuscles, a new and highly valuable aid in 
the diagnosis and differentiation of different 
diseases. To give a simple instance: We know 
that the white blood corpuscles which Ehrlich 
termed cosinophiles constitute about two to 
four per cent of the total number of leucocytes 
in normal blood, and that in certain worm 
diseases — for instance, hookworm disease — 
these particular cells increase to ten per cent 
or more. If, therefore, in examining a patient's 
blood, eosinophiles are found in large numbers, 
attention is called immediately to the probable 
presence of these parasites. 

To Ehrlich we are indebted also for the simple 
and precise method of recognizing tubercle 
bacilli when mixed, as they usually are, with 
other bacteria. Soon after the discovery of the 
tubercle bacillus by Koch (whose achievement 
is the more remarkable as he had at his com¬ 
mand no differential stain), Ehrlich found that, 
when once the tubercle bacilli were heavily 
stained with fuchsine, a red dye-stuff, they did not 
give up the dye as easily as the other bacteria 
when treated with diluted acids. This discovery 
has been of untold value to all medical investi¬ 
gators and practitioners, as it has enabled them 
to be certain in their diagnosis. 

Staining the Living Tissues of Animals 

Ehrlich now sought to determine whether the 
selective affinity for different dye-stuffs which 
dead tissues manifested would be shown also by 
living tissues. His affirmative expectations 
were fully justified. On injecting into the blood 
of a live rabbit the solution of a drug known 
as methylene blue (a dye-stuff which he in¬ 
troduced into the laboratory as a stain for. 
bacteria, and later into therapeutics as a cur¬ 
ative agent for malaria), he found that if the 
animal were killed several hours after the in¬ 
jection no trace of the dye-stuff could be 
found, except throughout the nervous sys¬ 
tem, which was colored deeply blue. This 
clinching experiment showed the elective 
affinity of different tissues for specific sub¬ 
stances in the living animal in the clearest 
manner, and laid the foundation for the 
process known as intra-vital staining; it was 
proved that different cells or tissues can be 
stained while in the living state if once a dye¬ 
stuff is found possessing the necessary affinity. 

This experiment produced no directly bene¬ 
ficial results; yet it laid the foundation for all 
modern knowledge of the elective action and 
specific affinity of chemicals upon which Pro¬ 
fessor Ehrlich's practical triumphs in the con¬ 
quest of disease are based. 



1 IGUKE No. 2 —DIAGRAM ILLUSTRATING THE RHYTH¬ 
MICAL ACTION OF TOXINS 
The curved line represents the changing resistance of the organism 
to the poison. After each injection resistance is lessened, but 
subsequently rises to successively higher points until 
very large doses have no poisonous effect 













































FIGURE No. I —BLOOD STAINED WITH EHRLICH’S TRI-ACID STAIN 
As seen under the microscope, showing red blood corpuscles (a) and different types of white blood corpuscles (b, bi, c, d, e, and f) 



Ehrlich's Work on Immunity 

These experiments fortified Professor Ehrlich 
in the belief that he was on the right track. He 
now turned his attention to the all-important 
subject of immunity. The condition of immu¬ 
nity, as is well known, is that state of an animal 
organism in which it is capable of resisting dis¬ 
ease. It is a purely specific condition; that is 
to say, a person once having had scarlet fever 
rarely has a second attack; the same is true of 
measles, yellow fever, smallpox, etc. But im¬ 
munity to one of these diseases does not in the 
least protect against the others. 

The general fact that an attack of an acute 
infectious disease prevents its subject against 
future attack had been observed from the ear¬ 
liest times. Specific knowledge of protective 
inoculation against smallpox dates from the 
time of Jenner (late eighteenth century); and 
numberless experiments in recent years had 
extended our knowledge of the problems of 
immunity as applied to many contagious dis¬ 
eases. But, as yet, no one had advanced a 
plausible hypothesis to explain the phenomena; 
and without a hypothesis of somewhat tangi¬ 
ble character an experimenter in any field of 
physical science must grope his way rather 
darkly. Ehrlich sought and found a hypothesis 
which could and did offer sterling aid in guiding 
the experiments of himself and other investi¬ 


gators, which he called the side-chain theory of 
immunity. 

As a matter of course, Ehrlich's hypothesis 
was based on experimental facts. We must 
examine these in some detail before we shall be 
prepared to understand the theoretical explana¬ 
tion itself. The first experiments (made in 1891) 
had to do with rendering mice immune to the 
deadly effects of certain vegetable poisons. The 
active principles of castor-oil and jequirity beans 
(known respectively as ricin and abrin) were 
selected almost at random. These poisons were 
fed to mice in very small quantities at first, 
and gradually in larger and larger doses. The 
normal animal could stand only a minimal 
amount, but one that had been given the grad¬ 
ually increasing quantities could stand a dose 
that would kill the normal mouse in a very short 
time. In other words, the mice could be made 
immune against the ricin and abrin poisons. 
This was not only the first demonstration that 
animals could be made resistant to vegetable 
poisons, but it was also the first time that any 
organism was quantitatively immunized; that 
is, the grade of immunity attained was abso¬ 
lutely known, as the pure drug was always given 
in known quantities. The imaginative mind of 
Ehrlich found valuable clues to more important 
things in these simple observations. 

Soon after Behring published his discovery of 
the diphtheria anti-toxin, Ehrlich was able to 
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show that the same phenomena occurred here 
as in the case of the immunity produced by 
feeding ricin and abrin. 

How Diphtheria <^nti-Toxin is 
Mamifactured 

To understand what follows, details of the 
process of manufacture of anti-toxins must be 
given. If diphtheria bacilli (the cause of diph¬ 
theria) are allowed to grow for some days in 
specially prepared bouillon which is known as 
a culture medium, they produce a poison which 
remains in this bouillon in solution and can be 
separated from the bacilli by pumping the 
fluid through a Pasteur filter, which is so 
fine that it inhibits the passage of all bac¬ 
teria. After this filtering, a highly poisonous, 
bacteria-free fluid, known as the diphtheria 
toxin, is left. 

The next step is to inject a sufficiently small 
quantity of this poison into a horse, which then 
becomes ill, but recovers in a few days. If the 

_ .'A 



FIGURE No. 3 —DIAGRAMMATIC ILLUSTRA¬ 
TION OF EHRLICH’S LOCK-AND-KEY 
THEORY OF CELLULAR ACTION 

The cell C has a receptor, R, which will permit it 
to take up the particle A, but not the particle B 

identical quantity were again injected into the 
same horse, it would have no effect; but, as the 
idea is to bring about a high state of resistance, 
a slightly larger dose is given. This process is 
continued until the animal is able to stand tre¬ 
mendous quantities. A large amount of blood 
is then drawn from a vein of the horse under 
the most cleanly (antiseptic) conditions This 
is allowed to stand until the blood coagulates, 
when the clear serum is separated from all the 
cells of the blood. 

This clear serum contains the anti-toxin; and 
it is this which, when injected into a human 
being suffering with diphtheria, so rapidly 
cures the disease. 

At first the process of injecting the horse was 
not often repeated, as it was not known that a 
stronger serum could thus be obtained. It was 


Ehrlich who first believed that this could be 
done (with his ricin and abrin work as a basis 
for this belief) and who produced the first strong 
serum. It had, before then, been necessary to 
inject large quantites of the anti-toxic serum 
(five to seven ounces) into a child suffering with 
diphtheria in order to cure it. With Ehrlich’s 
serum only a fraction of an ounce is necessary. 

The Poison Acts Rhythmically 

While working with these toxins with Bricgcr, 
Ehrlich discovered that the immunity produced 
by the injection of toxins does not continually, 
aher the first injection, rise above the resistance 
which every normal animal possesses. Were 
we to picture it, we might say that the process 
of attaining immunity is accomplished in waves. 

In order simply to illustrate, let us say quite 
arbitrarily that the normal resistance of a given 
animal is lo. Immediately after the first in¬ 
jection, resistance, instead of rising as might be 
expected, will drop, let us say, to 3, and prob¬ 
ably remain there for several days, at the end 
of which it will begin to climb and probably go 
to 14. If another injection is given at this 
point, the resistance of the animal will fall to 6, 
but will again rise in a few days, perhaps reach¬ 
ing 18; and this course will be followed in all 
the subsequent injections, (See fig. 2.) 

This discovery laid the foundation for the 
practical technique of immunization. 11 showed 
that it is dangerous to inject more poison 
when the resistance of the animal has fallen 
below normal: in other words, a definite period 
of time must elapse before each successive in¬ 
jection. And this is the principle on which rests 
all of our latter-day vaccine therapeutics as 
introduced into medicine by Wright of London. 

During this work Ehrlich also showed that I 
immunity could be transferred; that is, if the 
mother animal were highly immunized to diph¬ 
theria, for example, her young would also be 
immune; or if young animals from a non-im- 
mune mother were allowed to drink the milk 
of an immune animal, they would also become 
immune. 

Standardizing Anti-Toxins I 

As the diphtheria anti-toxin came more and m 
more into use, Ehrlich saw the need of estab- M 
lishing some standard, not only in order to in-l® 
sure its purity, but also to make it possible, by^H 
having only good serum in use, for a proper 
idea of its worth to be obtained. After sev-JJ 
eral years of the most painstaking work, Ehr-*^ 
lich finally established a standard which thc^B 
German government adopted. Practically all^H 
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of the other governments have since accepted 
the same standard, which is almost everywhere 
in use to-day. 

Soon after the publication of this method, 
Ehrlich was given the direction of a government 
institute, founded in Stcglitz, near Berlin, 
especially for the purpose of testing anti-toxins 
and for further investigations in this field. On 
account of the rapid growth of this branch of 
knowledge, it was found necessary in a very short 
time to enlarge the facilities of this institution. 
To this end, the Royal Institute for Experi¬ 
mental Therapeutics in Frankfurt-on-the-Main 
was founded, and Ehrlich was transferred there. 
Since its foundation the Institute has grown 
until now it contains, under Ehrlich, many 
other departments; but, although he himself 
has long since ceased to be personally interested 
in this work, the serum-examination department 
is still the most important; for the factories that 
produce the serum must pay for its examina¬ 
tion, and by this means this department earns 
the greater part of the funds that support the 
entire Institute. 

In America the government laboratory which 
has charge of the supervision of anti-toxins can 
purchase only in the open market samples of 
anti-toxin, after it has been sold by the factories 
to the different druggists and pharmacists, and 
possibly after injections have been given to 
children, so that, if the serum is impure, harm 
has already been done. But in Germany, 
according to the regulations which were sug¬ 
gested by Ehrlich, a government officer is pres¬ 
ent when the horse is bled, to secure the serum 
used in making the anti-toxin. He takes a sam¬ 
ple of the anti-toxin and sends it to Ehrlich's 
laboratory. Meanwhile a seal is placed upon 
the entire remaining quantity of that lot, which 
is left unbroken until the sample has been ap¬ 
proved by the Institute. It is there tested first 
for the presence of bacteria, culturally and also 
by injection into guinea-pigs. This obviates 
all danger of bacterial infection. It is then 
tested to see that it does not contain too much 
carbolic acid, which the factories are allowed to 
add, up to one half per cent, in order to prevent 
bacterial contamination. This testing is done 
by injecting one half cubic centimeter of the 
serum into mice, which can stand only one half 
per cent. Should these mice die, the serum is 
rejected. 

Since these sera are sold with a guaranty by 
the manufacturer to contain a given number of 
units, they are tested to determine whether the 
guaranty is correct. This is done by means of 
a standard serum. Ehrlich first tried to use the 
toxin itself as the standard; but as this soon 
proved to be most unstable, and with time lost 


its strength, he decided to take for a standard 
the anti-toxin whose strength he could con¬ 
stantly maintain by a method that he devised. 
This standard, like all others, is an arbitrary 
one. Just as the standard meter is kept in 
Paris, so is the standard anti-toxin kept in 
Ehrlich's laboratory. 

Ehrlich took for his standard a strong anti¬ 
toxic serum of which he had a large quantity. 
This he dried in bulk in a vacuum, and the 
dried substance was then transferred to smaller 
vacuum tubes in which it keeps indefinitely. 
Every two months a small tube of this dried 
standard serum is opened, and dissolved in a 
solution of glycerin and salt water, and a sam¬ 
ple is sent to all the government laboratories 
and serum factories throughout the world. 

One cubic centimeter (which is known as one 
immunity unit) of this serum solution contains 
sufficient anti-toxin to neutralize (render inef¬ 
fective) one hundred minimal lethal doses of 
toxin, a minimal lethal dose being the smallest 
quantity which will kill all guinea-pigs of a cer¬ 
tain weight within four days. 

The importance of this standard, which in¬ 
sures not only the purity but also the efficacy of 
all diphtheria anti-toxin throughout the world, 
can hardly be overestimated. In 1906 the di¬ 
rector of the United States Serum-Testing Lab¬ 
oratory, the Hygienic Laboratory of the Public 
Health and Marine Hospital Service, Dr. M. J. 
Rosenau, in a publication* explaining Ehrlich’s 
normal serum, took occasion to acknowledge the 
debt of gratitude which humanity owed him 
for having devised this standard, and also 
acknowledged the debt of the American public 
to Surgeon-General Walter Wyman for having 
had it introduced by law into the United States. 

Cellular <^ctivities Explained 

All this, it will be observed, is thoroughly 
practical work, the results of which are perfectly 
tangible and quite independent of any theo¬ 
retical explanation. But an imaginative mind 
like that of Professor Ehrlich is bound to seek 
the why of the facts it observes. The explana¬ 
tion was found in the new theories to which we 
have previously referred, and to which we are 
now prepared to give specific attention. 

Almost from the start Professor Ehrlich had 
evolved an imaginary picture of the activities 
of the living cell, and he presently drew imagi¬ 
nary diagrams to illustrate his ideas, ultimately 
elaborating, with the aid of these diagrams, a 
theory that is exceedingly helpful in explaining 
the phe nomena of immunization. The basal 

* “ The Immunity Unit for Standardizing Diphtheria Anti-Toxin 
(Based on Ehrlich’s Normal Serum),” Bulletin No. 21, Hygienic 
Laboratory, Washington, D. C. 





FIGURE No. 10 —BLOOD CONTAINING THE GERM OF SLEEPING-SICKNESS, AS SEEN UNDER THE MICROSCOPE 
a, red blood corpuscles ; b, white blood corpuscles ; c, germ of sleeping-sickness 


idea may be understood if we think of each type 
of cells of the living organism (muscle cells, 
nerve cells, gland cells, etc.) as having individ¬ 
ual peculiarities of conformation that make 
it possible or impossible, as the case may be, 
for various substances floating in the blood to 
combine with them. 

Perhaps a familiar illustration may be found 
if we compare the cells of each set of tissues to 
a particular type of Yale lock into which only 
a particular key will fit. Professor Ehrlich's 
diagrams present the matter in this tangible 
light. If, for example, we imagine a cell like C 
in Fig. 3 possessing what we may (following 
Ehrlich) call a '‘receptor," and we picture two 
chemical substances (keys, if you will) possess¬ 
ing different atom groupings A and B, it is ob¬ 
vious that A will be able to attach itself to the 
cell, but that B cannot do so, because the cell 
has not the proper receptor to accommodate it. 
In other words, A is a key that fits this particu¬ 
lar lock, but B is a misfit. 

Now, the elaboration of this lock-and-kcy 
idea seemed to Ehrlich to explain the actions 
of the bodily tissues both under normal condi¬ 
tions and under the influence of disease. For 
example, the nervous system of the rabbit, in 
the early experiments already cited, was stained 
blue by the methylene dye because the nerve 
cells had receptors suited to receive and hold 
!*tthe atoms of that particular substance. Con¬ 
trariwise, the other tissues of the rabbit re¬ 
mained unstained, because their cells were not 
provided with this particular type of receptor. 
% If now we further conceive that each cell in 
^\the body possesses not merely one but many 


receptors of different characters (see Fig. 6), 
each adapted to receive the atoms of a different 
substance, we begin to grasp the essence of Ehr¬ 
lich's theory. Under normal conditions these 
different receptors make possible the nourish¬ 
ment of the cell, through the taking in of the 
varied chemical substances that are supplied by 
the food. Under diseased conditions the recep¬ 
tors permit the taking in of sundry noxious 
compounds (toxins), to the detriment or de¬ 
struction of the cell itself. 

The Side-Chain Theory Developed 

But how explain the fact that a cell which 
takes up a poison readily under normal condi¬ 
tions will finally (when the animal is immune) 
refuse to do so? That was the extension of the 
theory to which Ehrlich now turned. A clue is 
given by the experimental fact which Ehrlich, to 
his astonishment, discovered while studying the 
diphtheria toxin — that, although the property 
of combining with the anti-toxin remains always 
the same, the toxicity or poisonous quality of 
the toxin itself may become greatly altered. 
That is, if at a given time a toxin possesses 
a definite toxicity and can be neutralized by a 
given quantity of anti-toxin (which is stable), 
and this same toxin is again tested a few months 
later, it is found that it is now, when tested 
alone, very much less toxic (a much larger 
amount being needed to kill a guinea-pig in four 
days), but that to render it ineffective requires 
the same quantity of anti-toxin as before. 

Ehrlich concluded from this phenomenon 
that each particle of the toxin is composed of 

191 




192 


PAUL EHRLICH: THE MAN AND HIS WORK 


two distinct parts: one part (which he named 
the haptophore group) is non-poisonous, but has 
the property of combining with certain recep¬ 
tors of the body cells; the other part (which he 
called the toxophore group) contains the poison, 
but cannot by itself combine with the cell. 
The only way, then, in which the toxin (carried 
in the toxophore group) can gain access to the 
cell, and thus exert its destructive influence, is 
through the medium of the haptophore group 
with which it is associated. Many workers 
have found that the toxophore group can be 
destroyed in various ways (by heating, the ac¬ 
tion of some chemicals, etc.); but it is much 
more difficult to destroy the haptophore group. 

Ehrlich based his next conclusion upon a law 
of over-production formulated by Weigert; that 
is, that if a part of a cell is in any way injured, 
and the injury is not too great, it repairs itself, 
but the amount of repair always exceeds the 
amount of damage. Ehrlich pictures the 
mechanism of immunity as follows (and, in 
order to make it more easily understood, has 
devised the accompanying series of imaginary 
figures): the toxin enters the body in small 
quantities and combines with proper receptors 
by means of the haptophore group, after which 
the toxophore group works destructively upon 
the body of the cell. (See figs. 4 - 9.) The cell, 
seeking to repair itself, produces new receptors 
in greater numbers than it at first possessed. 
Therefore, when a second quantity of toxin 
enters the body, it again combines with these 
receptors, causing a still further production. 
(See fig. 6.) I'hrough this now excessive pro¬ 
duction the receptors arc pushed off from the 
cell and float free in the body fluids, principally 
the blood. (See fig. 7.) If the cells arc suffi¬ 
ciently stimulated, a state is reached where they 
continually produce and throw off receptors, 
until the blood is filled with them. Now, even 
if a large quantity of toxin enters the body, it 
is caught up by these free floating receptors, 
and the toxophore group, being unconnected 
with any body cell, must float harmlessly in the 
blood until destroyed or until eliminated by the 
various excretory organs. In other words, the 
organism is immune to that particular poison. 
(See fig. 9.) In order to obtain a higher grade 
of immunity, the process of stimulation and 
receptor-formation must be continued for a long 
time. This theory fully explains the production 
of diphtheria and all other anti-toxins, on the 
assumption that the anti-toxic serum contains 
these free receptors or side-chains in large 
quantities. 

For years after the publication of the side- 
chain theory Ehrlich busied himself in expand¬ 
ing it and, together with many co-workers, in 


piling up experimental data in support of it. 
It has gained wide, though not universal, ac¬ 
ceptance: but perhaps the reader may advan¬ 
tageously be again reminded that the validity 
of the theory itself is something quite apart 
from the indubitable facts on which the theory 
is based. 

Experiments with Snake-Venoms 

Reverting now to the realm of fact rather 
than of theory, we may note that many of the 
important results achieved by Ehrlich in the 
field of immunity have been attained through 
test-tube experiments, which he was the first to 
introduce into the field of immunity research- 
He showed that ricin has the power of coagu¬ 
lating the red blood corpuscles if mixed together 
with them in a test tube, and that this coagu¬ 
lation could be prevented by adding a small 
quantity of the serum of an animal which had 
been previously immunized against ricin. He 
was also able, by means of this method, to 
demonstrate and explain for the first time the 
manner in which numerous other blood poisons, 
especially snake-venom, affect the blood. 

Snake-poison, taking that of the cobra as an 
example, contains one substance, known as 
neuro-toxin, which has a specific affinity for 
the nerves and paralyzes them; and another, 
known as hemorrhagine, which causes hemor¬ 
rhages; and still another which was formerly 
thought to be the same as neuro-toxin, but 
which Ehrlich first showed by chemical analysis 
to be entirely independent of it. This is called 
haemolysin. He demonstrated that in order 
to dissolve the red blood corpuscles (which is 
the way the poison works destructively on the 
blood) this haemolysin must first combine with 
a phosphorus-like substance known as lecithin 
(which is normally found in the body, princi¬ 
pally in the brain, nervous system, and red blood 
corpuscles), thus forming a new substance which 
has the power of dissolving the corpuscles. By 
means of test-tube experiments Ehrlich demon¬ 
strated that those red blood corpuscles that did 
not contain lecithin could not be dissolved and 
therefore could not be affected by the poison. 

Ehrlich also discovered the isolysins {iso=^ 
self, /y5m =dissolve; an isolysin is, then, 
something having the power to dissolve itself). 
He found that if the red blood corpuscles of one 
sheep were injected into another sheep, the se¬ 
rum of the second was able to dissolve the red 
blood corpuscles of the first, and also the 
red blood corpuscles of two or three out of ten 
other sheep. The fact that individual sheep 
differ thus in susceptibility shows that, although 
it has not been possible to discover by the finest 
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existing methods any chemical difference be¬ 
tween constituent parts of the body of the same 
species, such differences do exist. Until these 
differences are scientifically tested, our know¬ 
ledge of the structure and function of cells will 
not be complete. 

Ehrlich's Discoveries Regarding Cancer 

The problem of cancer next attracted Ehr¬ 
lich’s attention, and he succeeded, during the 
short time that he worked in this field, in 
observing several important phenomena con¬ 
nected with the disease. It was shown first in 
his laboratory that the virulence of the tumor 
cells could be greatly increased by passage 
through a series of animals. Thus a tumor 
which at first infects fifty per cent of all mice 
may, after being often transplanted from one 
mouse to another, infect one hundred per cent. 
Its rate of growth, also, becomes increasingly 
rapid. Tumors are divided into several classes, 
according to the appearance of their constituent 
cells under the microscope. It had always been 
thought that these divisions were constant, but 
Ehrlich discovered that tumors of one kind, 
carcinoma, or true cancer, may, after many 
passages through mice, show all the character¬ 
istic appearances of the supposedly different 
kind of tumor called sarcoma. This was found 
several times here, and later in other laborato¬ 
ries both in Germany and America. 

Ehrlich next formulated a theory which is 
known as that of atreptic immunity. This 
theory is that, in order for a cancer cell to grow, 
certain food-stuffs must be present in the animal 
body, and these food-stuffs are specific. This is 
shown by the fact that a mouse tumor will not 
grow when transferred to a rat (or vice versa)^ 
but will again begin to grow as soon as it is 
reinoculated into a mouse. This atreptic im¬ 
munity is further demonstrated by the fact that 
if a mouse upon which a tumor is already grow¬ 
ing is again inoculated in another part of its 
body with another tumor, the second tumor will 
not grow, because the first one has taken up all 
available specific food-stuffs. 

A recent (1909) piece of work in this depart¬ 
ment, whose significance cannot as yet be de¬ 
termined, showed that the tumor growth in 
mice could to a great extent be controlled b\' 
certain diets. First of all, the smallest quantity 
of all kinds of food-stuffs (meats, fats, cereals, 
etc.) were found upon which a mouse could 
subsist for several weeks. These quantities 
were then fed to mice for a number of days. 
After this the mice w'ere inoculated, and it was 
found that, whereas the tumor grew at once on 
mice whose diet consisted of meats and fats, it 


did not grow on those fed with some of the cere¬ 
als, such as rice. It was also observed that if 
mice that already had a tumor were fed with 
these minimum quantities, the tumor would 
cease growing, and, in those mice that were 
living on rice, in some cases degenerate. But, of 
course, the mouse would die in a few weeks 
from lack of properly balanced nourishment. 
While this line of work presents ground for 
future investigation, its importance should not 
be overestimated. 

Although Ehrlich is confident that the cancer 
problem will eventually be solved,— and that 
through the medium of experiments on ani¬ 
mals,— he realizes that it will require a very 
long period of time. As the opportunity 
was given him to undertake upon a large 
scale a line of investigation that he had long 
planned and in which he believed he could 
obtain quicker and more conclusive results, 
he practically left the field of cancer re¬ 
search and founded an entirely new science, 
that of specific chemical therapeutics. In other 
words, he sought a specific cure for each germ 
disease. 

The difficulty, of course, is to find a remedy 
that will kill the germ w'ithout injuring the tis¬ 
sues of the individual in whose system the germ 
has found lodgment. Ehrlich believed that his 
antecedent studies had put him on the track of 
such specific substances. He was confident that 
a different poison must be found for each specific 
germ. What particular one should he first in¬ 
vestigate? An answer was found in the fact 
that just at this time the sleeping-sickness was 
attracting the attention of the medical world by 
its appallingly rapid spread in Africa. As the 
causative agent of this disease is easy to transfer 
to lower animals, and therefore convenient to 
work with, Ehrlich decided to begin his experi¬ 
ments here. 

The Scoi/rge Called Sleeping-Sickness 

Sleeping-sickness, that scourge which is now 
sweeping through equatorial Africa, has been 
known for over a hundred years. It was first 
reported in 1803 by Dr. Winterbottom in Sierra 
Leone, and was later recognized in the Congo 
and Senegambia, and seems to have been con¬ 
fined almost exclusively to the West Coast of 
Africa. Not until 1901, after the white man 
had opened up communication between differ¬ 
ent sections of the continent, did it assume 
epidemic form in Uganda, British East Africa. 
Authorities seem to agree that the disease came 
into Uganda about 1890, when some 10,000 
Sudanese natives were brought down from the 
edge of the Congo by Emin Pasha. In the few 
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years that have intervened since then, the dis¬ 
ease has wrought terrible havoc among the na¬ 
tives, and has within the last few years also 
attacked the whites. Colonel Sir David Bruce,* 
who has an intimate knowledge of Africa and 
the diseases peculiar to it, says: 

“Civilization gives to the natives of Uganda 
peace, and at the same time introduces a dis¬ 
ease which during the last three years has killed 
100,000 of the population. For a long time it 
was considered that this disease was confined 
to negroes. Unhappily, this is not so. Several 
Europeans have now succumbed to the disease, 
as well as the natives of Persia and India.” 

Probably the most accurate mortality statis- 

* r)sler's “ Modern Medicine,” pa^e 467. 
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tics are those published by Dr. M. Beck, a mem¬ 
ber of the German Commission under Professor 
Robert Koch. He saysf that the Sesc Islands 
(an archipelago of fifty small islands in Lake 
\'ictoria), before the breaking out of the disease 
in 1901, were inhabited by 35,000 people. In 
1907 hardly 10,000 remained; 20,000 surely had 
died, and a few had wandered to the mainland. 
(Jf those remaining, over fifty per cent were 
found infected. From Uganda the disease 
spread to German East Africa, where a similar 
condition exists. To-day the whole of equa¬ 
torial Africa is infected, and Bruce J says: 
“Large native populations in Central Africa 

t'‘Arbeiten aus d. Kaiserl. Gesundheitsamt. ’ 1909, Bd. 31, 
Heft I, 

$ Osier’s ” Modern Medicine,” page 460. 
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are being swept away at this moment by this 
plague, and great tracts of country are rendered 
uninhabitable for man and the domestic ani¬ 
mals." The disease is declared by all who have 
studied it to be invariably fatal, and, according 
to Greig and Gray, as quoted by Bruce, between 
fifty and seventy-five per cent of the natives in 
Uganda have been found infected, which means 
that they will die within a few years if the sick¬ 
ness is allowed to run its course. 

The Germs of Sleeping-Sickmss Trans¬ 
mitted hy Tsetse-flies 

Sleeping-sickness (or trypanosomiasis) is 
caused by microscopic wormlike parasites (see 


fig. lo) called trypanosomes. These parasites 
were first seen in 1841 by Gliige in the blood of 
frogs and fishes. They were described and first 
called trypanosomes by Gruby in 1843. These 
discoveries attracted but little attention until 
1878, when Dr. Lewis, an English physician in 
India, observed similar bodies in rats. In 1880 
Dr. Evans discovered a like parasite which was 
the cause of a disease deadly to horses, asses, 
camels, and elephants in India. 

Livingstone, during his earliest travels through 
Africa, observed and described a disease which 
affected animals fatally. Even then the natives 
knew that the illness was caused by flies biting 
the animals, and that there existed distinct 
areas, known as fly-belts, infected by this dis- 
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ease, which was called by the natives nagaua. 
This has since been confirmed, and the fact 
has been established irrefutably by Bruce and 
others that the germ of sleeping-sickness is 
carried by the tsetse-fly (just as malaria and 
yellow fever are carried by mosquitos), and is 
spread in no other way. The fly that trans¬ 
mits the human form of the disease, or sleeping- 
sickness proper, is the Glossina palpahs; that 
which transmits the animal form, or nagana, is 
the Glossina morsitans. There is little difference 
between the two parasites, the flies being differ¬ 
ent species of the same genus. The disease 
spreads particularly during the rainy season, 
and on the. coast or near rivers, lakes, and 
swamps, where insects breed. 

At first it was thought that the tsetse-fly is 
but the mechanical carrier of the germs, and that 
it could infect a human being or animal only for 
forty-eight hours after biting one already in¬ 
fected. This was later found by Dr. Kleine of 
the German Commission to be incorrect, for the 
curious fact has been proved that the fly, though 
it cannot infect seventy-two hours after taking 
in the parasites, nevertheless, without again bit¬ 
ing an infected person, can transmit infection 
after many months, having harbored the para¬ 
sites during the whole time. It is thus demon¬ 
strated that the germ of sleeping-sickness goes 
through a life-cycle within the body of the fly, 
which is therefore a veritable host and not 
merely a mechanical agent. 

Symptoms of Sleeping-Sickness 

The course of this disease is an extremely 
slow one. The first stage is said to last a year 
or more, and the cause of the disease may be in 
the blood long before any symptoms whatever 
present themselves. The patient has occa¬ 
sional fever; indeed, a disease hitherto called 
Gambia fever has recently been recognized as 
the first stage of sleeping-sickness. It is said 
that the swelling of the lymphatic glands of the 
neck is a characteristic early symptom. This 
was known in 1803 to Dr. Winterbottom, who 
states that slave-traders, recognizing the symp¬ 
tom of a fatal disease, would not buy slaves who 
had this glandular enlargement. The patient 
feels well and strong, and is able to go about his 
usual occupations. 

The second stage is indicated by a distinct 
change in the appearance of the patient. His 
expression grows heavy and dull; he becomes 
apathetic, lies around a great deal, and cannot 
exert himself. With the progress of the disease 
these symptoms become more marked: walking 
and speech become difficult and finally impossi¬ 
ble. During the last week the sufferer lies in a 


state of complete coma, from which the illness 
derives its name. Often, during the second 
stage of the disease, the brain becomes affected, 
and some of the patients try to run away into 
the forests or swamps, where they die of expo¬ 
sure or starvation. To prevent this, the rela¬ 
tives of a sufferer frequently chain him down 
until the time comes when he can no longer 
move. 

Since the breaking out of this disease, almost 
numberless drugs have been tried without any 
satisfactory results. As arsenic was first used 
by Lingard and later by Bruce with some success 
in treating horses and cattle suffering with 
nagana, it was one of the drugs earliest em¬ 
ployed in trying to cope with sleeping-sickness, 
and has proved to be, in certain changed condi¬ 
tions, the most valuable. 

Ehrlich Seeks a Remedy 

Ehrlich first started his work with dye-stuffs, 
and soon discovered a new one, trypan red, willi 
which he could definitely cure mice that had 
been inoculated with the germs of sleeping- 
sickness. The curious fact was revealed that 
the substance which thus kills the germs 
within the body of the mouse has no effect upon 
germs of the same kind when brought in contact 
with them outside the body. When placed in 
a test tube containing even a strong solution of 
trypan red, the parasites live for many hours — 
quite as long, indeed,, as they live in salt solution, 
which is the best medium for them outside the 
body. Ehrlich ascribed the power of trypan 
red to act upon parasites while in the body and 
not while in the test tube as an indirect action, 
explaining that the substance undergoes chemi¬ 
cal changes in the animal body. This was an 
observation of the utmost importance, as it 
showed that mere test-tube experiments are not 
to be fully relied upon except when supple¬ 
mented by experiments made on the living 
organism. 

The sequel held another surprise, and a dis¬ 
appointment as well; for when trypan red was 
used on sleeping-sickness patients it was found 
inadequate to cure the disease. It does, indeed, 
possess the power to banish the trypanosomes 
from the blood for a time, but they always re¬ 
turn. Trypan red has, however, recently been 
found by Professor Nuttall, of England, to be 
most efficacious in the treatment of the disease 
of cattle (Texas cattle fever) and dogs, preva¬ 
lent in Africa and America, which is caused by 
a different parasite, the pyroplasmosis. 

Trypan red having failed to fulfill its promise, 
Ehrlich continued his search in other directions. 

A drug called atoxyl, which is a combination of 
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arsenic and analin (the latter being a coal-tar 
product), had been tested as a remedy for sleep¬ 
ing-sickness, first by Thomas of Liverpool on 
animals, and then on patients by Kopke, and 
was later used extensively by Koch, with results 
that were at first highly encouraging. With 
this drug apparent cures could be effected in 
a large number of cases, if the treatment were 
given early enough. More extended observa¬ 
tion, however, showed that the cures were 
not permanent, and it is now known that 
the percentage of cases of sleeping-sickness 
that yield to atoxyl is a very small one, if, 
indeed, cures are ever effected by it. More¬ 
over, the drug has after effects of an alarming 
character, as at least two per cent of those 
treated with it become totally blind, and a 
larger percentage suffer from impaired vision. 

A Seeming Specific Found 

Obviously, then, atoxyl itself could not be 
regarded as the remedy for sleeping-sickness 
which was so earnestly to be desired. Yet its 
observed effect on the germs was such as to 
suggest to Ehrlich that this drug might furnish 
a foundation from which to evolve a chemical 
that would accomplish the desired object of 
killing the germ without injuring the patient. 
Experimenting with this end in view',. Ehrlich 
first made the important observation that atoxyl 
is an entirely different substance from what 
Bechamp, its discoverer, had thought it. He 
proved that the combination between the analin 
and arsenic is a stable one, and that the drug can 
be chemically treated in a variety of ways which 
allow the making of numerous combinations. 
So nearly seven hundred substances, w'hich are 
in reality only chemically altered atoxyl, were 
made and tried. Ehrlich also tested on animals 
over a thousand dye-stuff's, in order to deter¬ 
mine which, when combined with arsenic, would 
be the most effective. In speaking of this work 
he likens himself to a general who, desiring to 
capture a fort at the top of a hill, would attack 
it, not from one but from every side. 

Soon he found that those atoxyl derivatives 
that had the most effect worked indirectly, that 
is, only in the body. He concluded that the 
body had the power of “reducing” these sub¬ 
stances,— in other words, of abstracting oxygen 
from them,— and that these reduction products 
were the ones that cured the disease. He there¬ 
fore made in the laboratory numerous reduction 
products, and one was finally found (the 418th) 
which proved to be a specific. This Ehrlich 
called arseno-phenyl-giycin. It is a bright 
yellow powder which has to be kept in little 
vacuum tubes, as contact with the air alters it 


chemically This drug cures all animals, even 
those that are apparently dying, when injected 
once. (It must be noted that animals have 
syphilis only when infected for experimental 
purposes.) 

It is this which, after years of animal experi¬ 
mentation, is now being tried on human beings 
in Africa. This is a slow process, for the great¬ 
est caution must be exercised in using so power¬ 
ful a drug, when it is not known how large a 
quantity men can stand. But private reports, 
made to Ehrlich by those actively engaged in 
the treatment of the disease with this substance, 
all go to show that at last a drug has been found 
which, when properly used, will definitely cure 
at least a percentage of patients. Dr. Strong 
in Manila has treated surra {nagana) in horses 
with arseno-phen\’l-glycin, and reports excellent 
results. It is, then, not only man but also the 
domestic animals that are being benefited by 
Ehrlich’s discover}'. 

Professor Ehrlich, always conservative, when 
asked recently to make a statement of present 
conditions in Africa as regards the treatment of 
sleeping-sickness with this drug, said: 

“Results are various, differing in different 
regions. In Togo [West Africa] the results are 
excellent, according to Dr. von Raven. It 
seems that after two injections of a relatively 
small dose a definite cure is effected. The reason 
for this is that the race of sleeping-sickness 
germs in Togo is a different one from that iff 
Central Africa, and is more easily influenced by 
the drug than' the latter. 

“The results in the regions where the disease 
is most widely spread, as on the sea-coasts, are 
less satisfactory, up to now, because the para¬ 
sites do not seem to be so easily influenced by 
arsenical preparations. Whether they can be 
destroyed by very large doses of the arseno- 
phenyl-gl\'cin, or whether it will be necessary to 
employ other drugs in combination with the 
latter, the future alone can show.” 

Interesting Side-Lights 

Several interesting collateral discoveries have 
resulted from Professor Ehrlich’s experiments 
in quest of a remedy for the sleeping-sickness. 
For example, many substances were found, in 
the course of Ehrlich’s investigations, which, 
when greatly diluted, had the power to kill the 
germs in test tubes, but had no effect when in¬ 
jected into affected animals — precisely revers¬ 
ing the conditions observed in the use of trypan 
red, as previously noted. This was, according 
to Ehrlich, because the substances possessed 
more affinity for the body (organotrope) than for 
the parasites (parasitotrope). 
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Another discovery of the greatest importance 
was that disease germs themselves, if they sur¬ 
vive, presently become immune to these cura¬ 
tive drugs; that is, if a drug has the power of 
banishing the parasites from the blood only for 
a certain length of time, and is again injected on 
their return, they will again disappear, but will 
come back after a much shorter interval. When 
this has been repeated several times, a crop of 
trypanosomes is obtained upon which this given 
substance has no effect: that is, they are im¬ 
mune to it and to closely related chemical sub¬ 
stances. This discovery greatl}' complicated 
the problem. Ehrlich now saw that it was 
necessary to find a chemical one injection of 
which would absolutely cure the disease; for, if 
more than one injection were needed, the 
parasites would become immune to it, and 
the patient would be worse off than if the 
illness had been left to run its normal course. 
Arseno-phenyl-glycin ful¬ 
fills all these conditions. 

Kockefeller Contributes 
$10,000 toieard 
Ehrlich's Work 

the very outset of 
this work it was seen 
that much time, money, 
and room would be re¬ 
quired to carry it out. 

1 n 1906 Mrs. Georg 
Speyer, the late widow 
of the renowned banker 
of that name, endowed 
an institute for chemical 
therapeutics for Ehrlich. 

It is in this ‘'Georg 
Spey er-H aus,'' next 
door to the older in¬ 
stitute, that most of the 
sleeping-sickness work 
has been accomplished. 

As the efforts of Ehrlich to overcome sleeping- 
sickness were more and more meeting with 
success, he turned his attention to other similar 
parasitic diseases, notably syphilis. 

It is interesting to recall that it was at this 
stage that Mr. John D. Rockefeller, learning of 
the contributions made by Ehrlich to medical 
science, authorized the board of directors of 
the Rockefeller Institute to place $10,000 at his 
disposal. So American influence of this practical 
kind may to some extent have facilitated the re¬ 
searches that resulted in what will probably be 
regarded in the future as by far the greatest of Pro¬ 
fessor Ehrlich’s triumphs,the conquest of syphilis. 

It is not necessary to give a detailed descrip- 
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tion of syphilis here. Although this disease has 
been known in Europe for over four hundred 
vears, its causative factor was not known 
until 1905, when it was discovered by Dr. 
Schaudinn. This proved to be a thin spiro- 
chaeta, which, because it was so difficult to 
stain, he named Spirochaeta pallida (see fig. 11). 
This belongs to a large family of parasites, 
known as spirilla, which cause a variety of 
diseases in man and in many animals. Phy¬ 
sicians have long since learned empirically that 
iodide of potash and mercury in different forms 
have a checking influence on the disease, 
though whether either of these drugs is capable 
of curing is still a debatable question. 

A Cure for Syphilis 

Ehrlich decided to find a drug by which with 
one injection he would be able completely to 


cure the disease. As he expected, those chemi¬ 
cals which affected the trypanosomes had no 
effect whatever on the spirochaeta. His previ¬ 
ous w'ork very much simplified the problem con¬ 
fronting him. It required only a short time for 
him to find (1909) a substance (another atoxyl 
derivative) which gives all experimental evidence 
of answering the purpose. One injection into 
any infected rabbit causes the spirochactes to 
disappear immediately and permanently. The 
drug is named dioxydiamido-arsenobenzol, but 
being the six hundred and sixth of the series, is 
popularly called “606.” 

There are now over six hundred leading 
authorities all over the world testing “606” on 





RABBIT SEEMINGLY DYING OF SI.EEPING-SICKNES.S. PICTURE TAKEN JUST 
BEFORE INJECTION OF EHRLICH’S SPECIFIC 
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human beings, with the most astonishing re¬ 
sults. Among these are Professors Neisser of 
Breslau, Lesser, Wechselmann, Fraenckel, and 
Kraus of Berlin, and Pick and Van Norden in 
Vienna. 

Ehrlich has records of 10,000 cases, all of 
which, except a minimal percentage, have been 
absolutely cured in an incredibly short period 
of time; those few failures were seemingly 
due to the fact that at the beginning it was not 
known how large a dose the human organism 
could stand, and consequently too small a quan¬ 
tity was given. 

It is worthy of mention that in all the cases on 
record there has not been one where the eyes of 
the patient have been aflfected, a thing which 
was greatly feared, since ''606'' is an atoxyl 
derivative. Whether the cure is in all cases 
absolutely lasting can be determined only by 
years' of painstaking observation. 


An announcement of paramount importance 
is that “606” will be introduced into America 
about November i. 

As the causative factor of relapsing fever, an 
acute disease found in eastern and southeastern 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and South America, is 
morphologically closely related to the Spiro- 
chaeta pallida, the new substance has also been 
tried for this disease, with astonishing results, 
by Dr. Iversen in Russia. One injection of a 
small dose definitely cures relapsing fever in 
man. Finally, a small injection of this drug into 
chickens also cures a disease caused by a similar 
spirillum, which has devastated numerous farms 
in all parts of the world. 


Personal Traits of Professor Ehrlich 

There are several salient features of Professor 
Ehrlich's mind that stand out as characteristic 
and individual. He is gifted with a remarkably 
quick perception: whatever is before his eyes he 
sees at once in its full significance. He reads only 
what interests him: in medical literature only 
what bears directly on the subject with which 
he is laboring, and by way of amusement prin¬ 
cipally light detective stories — American dime 
novels, for the most part (which, by the way, 
have been abundantly translated into German). 
In all his reading, just as in his work, Ehrlich 
has the gift of picking out the essential points 
with lightning rapidity. His method is first 
empirical and only subsequently constructive: 
as, for instance, in his work on sleeping-sickness, 
he first tried out hundreds of drugs, then picked 
out those that were in anv measure effective, 
and upon these as a 
foundation he built 
until he reached the de¬ 
sired goal. 

Ehrlich believes firmly 
in absoluteconcentration 
— concentrated work 
along one line and con¬ 
centrated amusement in 
hours of recreation. Per¬ 
haps his greatest gift of 
all is his remarkable im¬ 
agination. He has said 
of himself that his most 
powerful asset is his 
“chemical imagination," 
which is unique. Al¬ 
though he has never 
studied chemistry much 
in the conventional way, 
and during his student 
days never attended his 
chemistry lectures, he- 
possesses an unrivaled 
knowledge of the properties and actions of or¬ 
ganic chemicals (those derived from the vege¬ 
table and animal kingdom), especially the dye¬ 
stuffs. 

Contrary to usual chemical methods, he never 
works quantitatively, and rarely with a definite 
end in view. To use his own words, his is a 
play-chemistry {Spiel-Chemte), and is simply 
used as a means toward an end: that of curing 
disease, and of explaining the phenomena of the 
action of chemicals upon the human body. In 
this connection, even the most fantastic ideas 
are worked out experimentally, for Ehrlich says 
that through his experience, wherein chance has 
played a considerable part, he has learned that 
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nothing is to be regarded as ridieiiloiis or barren 
until it has been acliially proved so. 

Since Professor Hhrlich is still comparatively 
a \ oiing man, and has already opened up many 
new paths to knowledge and done much to alle¬ 
viate the suffering of the human family, and as 
he is even now laying the foundation of a new 
science, there is every reason to expect still 
greater achievements from this extraordinary 
mind. 

The following is a list of the positions Professor 
Ehrlich has held, the titles that have been be¬ 
stowed upon him, and the honors he has won: 

1878-1885: Assistant in the Mcdicnl Clinic of von 
Frerichs in Berlin. 

1885-1887: Assistant in the Medical Clinic of Ger- 
hardt in Berlin. 

1884: Received the title of Professor from the 
Prussian Government. 

1887-1890: Furnished and maintained a private 
laboratory. 

1887: Made Instructor {PrivaUlocvnl) of Internal 
Medicine by the University of Berlin. 

1890-1895: Given a place for his own laboratory by 
Professor Robert Koch in his Institute in l^erlin. 


1890: Received the title of Professor I-xtraordinary 
from the University of Berlin. 

i 89(): Became director of the Royal Institute for 
Serum-research and Serum-testing in Steglitz, 
near Berlin. 

1897: Received from the Prussian Government the 
title of Gcheimer Medicinal rat. 

Since 1899: Hireclor of the Royal Institute for Ex¬ 
perimental Therapeutics in Frankfurt-on-thc- 
M ain. 

1900: Delivered Ooonian I.ccturcs in London. 

1903: Received from the King of Prussia the "gold 
medallion for science" for the work on im¬ 
munity. 

1904: Received an honorary professorship from the 
University of (hUlingen. 

1904: Visited the United States and delivered lec¬ 
tures in several of the large Eastern cities. 
Received the degree of LL.D. from the University 
of Chicago. 

Since 1906: DTrector of the Georg Speyer-Haus in 
Frankfurt-on-the-Main. 

1907: Delivered llarhen Lectures in London, and 
received the title of Doctor of Science from the 
University of Oxford. 

1907: Received the title of Geheimer Ohcrmedi- 
linalral from the Prussian Government. 

1908: Received the Nobel prize, with Metchnikofl*, 
for the work on immunity. 
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UNSKII.I.Kn AMD SHASONAI. FACTORY WORKERS 
BY SUE AINSLIF: CLARK and HOITH WYATT 


A MON Cl the women workers who help 
/\ to siipplx* the enormous garment 
/ % trade of New ^ ork with the in- 
y % numerable \ards of stitching it 
X jL requires, the waist-makers have 
within the last year achieved, through organiza¬ 
tion, a better spirit of solidarity and hours less 
exhausting. 

M hat are the chances in life of some of the 
other self-supporting girls and women who are 
vwking in factories, in the garment trade and 
other industries in New ^‘ork? Besides the ac¬ 
counts of the waist-makers, the National Con- 
:>umers' League received, in its inquiry on this 


point, specific chronicles from skilled and from 
unskilled factory workers, both hand workers 
and machine operatives — among others, pack¬ 
ers of drugs, biscuits, and olives, cigarette-roll¬ 
ers, box-makers, umbrella-makers, hat-makers, 
glove-makers, fur-sewers, hand embroiderers, 
white-gtxxis workers, skirt-makers, workers on 
men's coats, and workers on children's dresses. 

As will be seen, the situation occupied and 
described by an\ individual girl may in a >'ear 
or five years be no longer hers, but that of some 
other worker. So that the synthesis of these 
chronicles is presented not as a composite 
photograph of the industrial experiences in any 
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one trade, but rather as an accurate kineto- 
scope view of the yearly life of chance passing 
factory workers. 

For the purposes of record these annals may 
be loosely divided into those of unskilled and 
skilled factory, workers. This division must re¬ 
main loose to convey a truthful impression. 
For the same self-supporting girl has often 
been a skilled and an unskilled worker, by 
hand, at a machine, and in several industries. 

Emily Clement, an Unskilled zelmerican 
Worker 

Discouragement at the lack of opportunity to 
advance was expressed by almost all the narrators 
of their histories who were engaged in unskilled 
factory work. Among them, Emily Clement, an 
American girl, was one of the first workers who 
gave the League an account of her experience. 

Emily was tending an envelop-machine, at a 
wage of $6 a week. She was about twenty years 
old; and before her employment at the envelop- 
machine she had worked, at the age of fourteen, 
for a year in a carpet-mill; then for two years in 
a tobacco factory; and then for two years had 
kept house for a sister and an aunt living in an 
East Side tenement. 

She still lived with them, sharing a room with 
her sister, and pa>'ing $3 a week for her lodging, 
with board, and part of her washing. She did 
the rest of her washing, and made some of her 
sister’s clothes and all of her own. This skill 
had enabled her to have for $5.20, the cost of 
the material, the pretty spring suit she wore — 
a coat, skirt, and jumper, of cloth much too thin 
to protect her from the chill of the weather, but 
stylishly cut and becoming. 

In idle times she had done a little sewing for 
friends, for her income had been quite inade¬ 
quate. During the twenty-two weeks she had been 
in the factory she had had full work for eleven and 
one half weeks, at $6; half-time work for eight and 
one half weeks, at $3; and two weeks of slack 
work, in each of which she earned only $1.50. 

She had no money at alFto spend for recrea¬ 
tion; and, in her hopelessness of the future and 
her natural thirst for pleasure, she sometimes 
accepted it from chance men acquaintances met 
on the street. 

^ $4-a-Week Russian Factory Worker 
Who Studied Shakespeare in the 
Original 

Another unskilled worker of twenty, Sarina 
BashkitsefT, intended to escape from her monot¬ 
onous work and low wage by educating herself 
in a private evening school. 
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For this she contrived to save $4 a month out 
of her income of $4 a week. Sarina packed pow¬ 
ders in a drug factory from eight to six o’clock, 
with three quarters of an hour for lunch. She 
was a beautiful and brilliant girl, who used to 
come to work in the winter dressed in her sum¬ 
mer coat, with a little woolen under-jacket to 
protect her from the cold, and a plain cheap felt 
hat, much mocked at by the American girls. 
Sarina scorned the mental scope of these girls; 
scorned to spend for dress, money with which 
she could learn to read ''Othello’' and “King 
Lear” in the original; and scorned to spend in 
giggling the lunch hour in which she might read 
in Yiddish newspapers the latest tidings of the 
struggle in Russia. 

In the drug factory, and in her East Side 
hall bedroom, she lived in a world of her own — 
a splendid, generous world of the English trag¬ 
edies she studied at night school, and of the 
thrilling hopes and disappointments of the; Rus¬ 
sian revolution. 

She had been in New York a year. In this 
time she had worked in an artificial flower 
factory, earning from $2 to $2.25 a week; then 
as a cutter in a box factory, where she had 
$3 a week at first, and then $5, for ten hours’ 
work a day. She left this place because the 
employer was very lax about payment _and 
sometimes cheated her out of small amounts. 
She then tried finishing men’s coats; but work¬ 
ing from seven-thirty to twelve and from one to 
six daily brought her only $3 a week and severe 
exhaustion. 

From her present wage of $4 she spent 60 
cents a week for carfare and $4.25 a month for 
her share of a tenement hall bedroom. Al¬ 
though she did not live with them, her mother 
and father were in New York, and she had her 
dinners with them, free of cost. Fler luncheon 
cost her from seven to ten cents a day, and her 
breakfast consisted of i^ cents’ worth of rolls. 

All that made Sarina BashkitsefT’s starved 
and drudging days endurable for her was her 
clear determination to escape from them, by 
educating herself. Her fate might be expressed 
in Whitman’s words, "Henceforth I ask not 
good fortune, I myself am good fortune.” 

Whatever her circumstances, few persons in 
the world could ever be in a position to pity her. 

Story of CMarta Neumann, a Homesick 
Austrian Worker 

Marta Neumann, another unskilled factory 
worker, an Austrian girl of nineteen, was also 
trying to escape from her present position by 
educating herself at night-school, but was 
drained by cruel homesickness. 
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A GROUP OP GIRL WORKKRS IN A NEW YORK PAPER-BOX FACTORY 

SARINA BASHKITSEFF WORKED AS CUTTER IN A PAPER-BOX FACTORY, FIRST AT ?3 A WEEK, THEN AT ? 5 » 
FOR TEN HOURS’ WORK A DAY. HER STORY IS TOLD IN THE ARTICLE 


Marta had spent all her youth, since her 
childhood at home,— four years in New York, 
— in factory work, without the slightest pros¬ 
pect of advancement. Her work was of the 
least skilled kind — cutting off the ends of 
threads from men’s suspenders, and folding 
and placing them in boxes. She earned at first 
?>3 a week, and had been advanced to I5 by a 
50-cent rise at every one of the last four Christ¬ 
mases since she had left her mother and father. 
But she knew she would not be advanced be¬ 
yond this last price, and feared to undertake 
heavier work, as, though she had kept her health, 
she was not at all strong. 

She worked from eight to six, with half an 
hour at noon. On Saturday the factory closed 
at five in winter and at one in summer. Her 
income for the year had been $237.50. She had 
spent $28.50 for carfare, $13 for a suit, $2 for a 
hat, and $2 for a pair of shoes she had worn for 
ten months. Her board and lodging with a 
married sister had cost her $2.50 a week, less in 
one way than with strangers. But she slept with 
part of her sister’s famih', did her own washing 


and her sister's, scrubbed the floor, and rose 
every day at half past five to help with the work 
and prepare her luncheon before starting for 
the factory at seven. 

Marta could earn so little that she had never 
been able to save enough to make her deeply 
desired journey back to Austria to see her 
mother and father. Although both their chil¬ 
dren were in the new country, her mother and 
father would not be admitted under the immi¬ 
gration law, because her father was blind. 

Story of Mrs. Hallett, Earning $6 a Week 
After Working Sixteen Years 

The lack of opportunity to rise, among older 
unskilled factory workers, may be illustrated 
b\ the experience of Mrs. Hallett, an American 
woman of forty, a slight, gentle-voiced little 
widow, who had been packing candies and t\ ing 
and labeling boxes for sixteen years. In this 
time she had advanced from a wage of $4 a 
week to a wage of $6, earned by a week of nine- 
hour da\'s, with a Saturday half holiday. 
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However, as with Marta, this had represented 
payment from the company for length of service, 
and not an advance to more skilled or respon¬ 
sible labor with more outlook. In Mrs. Hallett’s 
case this was partly because the next step would 
have been to become a clerk in one of the com¬ 
pany's retail stores, and she was not strong 
enough to endure the all-day standing which 
this would require. Mrs. Hallett liked this 
company. The foreman was considerate, and 
a week’s vacation with pay was given to the 
employees. 

Mrs. Hallett lived in an excessively small, un¬ 
heated hall bedroom, on the fourth floor of an 
enormous old house filled with the clatter of the 
elevated railroad. On the night of the inquirer's 
call, she was pathetically concerned lest her vis¬ 
itor should catch cold because “she wasn’t used 
to it." She lighted a small candle to show her the 
room, furnished with one straight hard chair, a 
cot, and a wash-stand with a broken pitcher, 
but with barely space besides for Mrs. Clark and 
her kind, public-spirited little hostess. They 
sat, drowned at times in the noiseof theelevated, 
in almost complete darkness, as Mrs. Hallett in¬ 
sisted on making a vain effort to extract some 
heat for her guest from the single gas-jet, by 
attaching to it an extremely small gas-stove. 

For this room, which was within walking dis¬ 
tance of the candy factory, Mrs. Hallett paid 
$1.75 a week. Her breakfast of coffee and rolls 
in a bakery near by cost her 10 cents daily. 
She apportioned 15 or 25 cents each for her 
luncheon or dinner at restaurants. In her 
hungriest and most extravagant moments she 
lunched for 30 cents. Her allowance for food 
had to be meager, because, as she had no laun¬ 
dry facilities, she was obliged to have her wash¬ 
ing done outside. Sometimes she contrived to 
save a dollar a week toward buying clothing. 
But this meant living less tidily by having less 
washing done, or going hungrier. During the 
last year her expense for clothing had been a 
little more than $23: summer hat, $i; winter hat, 
$1.98; best hat, $2; shoes (2 pairs at $2.98, 2 
pairs rubbers), $7.16; wrap (long coat), $2.98; 
skirt (a best black brillianline, worn two years), 
at $5.50, $2.75; underskirt (black sateen), 98 
cents; shirtwaist (black cotton, worn every day 
in the year), 98 cents; black tights, 98 cents; 
2 Union suits atJJi.a^ (one every other year), 
$1.25; 6 pairs stockings at 25 cents, $1.50; 
total $23.36. 

She said with deprecation that she sometimes 
went to the theater with some young girl friends, 
paying 25 cents for a scat, " because 1 like a good 
time now and then." 

These trade fortunes represent as clearly as 
possible the usual industrial experience of the 


women workers in unskilled factory labor who 
gave accounts of their income and outlay in 
their work away from home in New York. 

Experience of Yeddie "Brnker, a Hnn^arian 
White-Goods Worker 

The chronicles printed below, taken from 
establishments of different kinds and grades, 
express as clearly as possible the several features 
most common to the trade fortunes the workers 
described — uncertain and seasonal employ¬ 
ment, small exploitations, monotony in occupa¬ 
tion, and fatigue from speeding. 

Because of uncertain and seasonal employ¬ 
ment, machine operatives in the New York 
sewing industries frequently change from one 
trade to another. This had been the experience 
of Yeddie Bruker, a young Hungarian white- 
goods worker living in the Bronx. 

The tenements of the Bronx appear as 
crowded as those of the longer-settled neighbor¬ 
hoods of Manhattan, the lower East Side, 
Harlem, Chelsea, and the cross streets off the 
Bowery, where so many self-supporting factory 
workers live. These newer-built lodgings, too, 
have close, stifling halls, and inner courts hung 
thick with washing. Here, too, you see, through 
the windows, flower-makers and human hair 
workers at their tasks; and in the entries, 
hung with Hungarian and German signs, the 
children sit crowded among large women with 
many puffs of hair and a striking preference 
for frail light pink and blue princess dresses. 
These blocks of Rumanian and Hungarian tene¬ 
ment districts, their fire-escapes hung with 
feather-beds and old carpets, and looking like 
great overflowing waste-baskets, are'scattered 
in among little bluff ledges, scraggy with walnut 
brush, some great rocks still unblasted, and 
several patches of Indian corn in sloping hillside 
empty lots — small, strange heights of old New 
York country, still unsubmerged by the wide 
tide of Slav and Austrian immigration. 

In this curious and bizarre neighborhood, 
Yeddie Bruker and her sister lived in a filthy 
tenement building, in one room of an extremely 
clean little flat owned by a family of their own 
nationality. 

Yeddie was a spirited, handsome girl of 
twenty-one, though rather worn-looking and 
white. At work for six years in New York, she 
had at first been a machine operative in a large 
pencil factory, where she fastened to the ends of 
the pencils the little corrugated tin bands to 
which erasers are attached. Then she had been 
a belt-maker, then a stitcher on men's collars, 
and during the last four years a white-goods 
worker. 
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In the pencil factory of her first employment 
there was constant danger of catching her fin¬ 
gers in the machinery; the air was bad; the fore¬ 
woman was harsh and nagging, and perpetually 
hurrying the workers. The jar of the wheels, the 
darkness, and the frequent illnesses of workers 
from breathing the particles of the pencil-wood 
shavings and the lead dust flying in the air, all 
frightened and preyed upon her. She earned 
only $4 a week for nine and one half hours’ work 
a day, and was exhausting herself when she left 
the place, hastened by th^ accident of a girl 
near her who sustained hideous injuries from 
catching her hair in the machinery. 

Stitching Six "Dozen Collars a Day at $4 
Cl Week 

In the collar factory she again earned I4 a 
week, stitching between five and six dozen col¬ 
lars a day. The stitch on men’s collars is ex¬ 
tremely small, almost invisible. It strained her 
eyes so painfully that she was obliged to change 
her occupation again. 

As an operative on neckwear, and afterward 
on belts, she was thrown out of work by the 
trade seasons. These still leave her idle, in her 
present occupation as a white-goods worker, for 
more than three months in every year. 

In the remaining nine months, working with 
a one-needle machine on petticoats and wash 
dresses, in a small factory on the lower East 
Side, she has had employment for about four 
days in the week for three months, employment 
for all the working days in the week for another 
three months, and employment with overtime 
three nights in a week and an occasional half 
day on Sunday, for between two and three 
months. Legal holidays and a few days of ill¬ 
ness made up the year. 

In full weeks her wage is $8. Her income for 
the year had been $366, and she had been able 
to save nothing. She had paid $208 for her 
board and lodging, at the rate of $4 a week; a 
little more than $100 for clothing; 138 for car-, 
fare, necessitated by living in the Bronx; $3 
for a doctor; $2.60 to a benefit association which 
assures her $3 a week in case of illness; $5 for the 
theater; and $6 for union dues. 

Her work was very exhausting. Evenly 
spaced machine ruffling on petticoats is diffi¬ 
cult, and she had a great deal of this work to do. 
She sewed with a one-needle machine, which 
carried, however, five cottons and was hard to 
thread. It may be said here that the number of 
needles does not necessarily determine the diffi¬ 
culty of w^kingonsewing-machines; two-needle 
machines*re sometimes harder to run than five- 
or even twelve-needle machines, because they 


arc more cheaply and clumsily constructed and 
the material is held less firmly by the metal 
guide under the needle-point. It was not her 
eyes, Yeddie said, that were tired by the stitch¬ 
ing, but her shoulders and her back, from the jar 
of the machines. Every month she suffered 
cruelly, but, because she needed every cent she 
made, she never remained at home, when the 
factory was open. 

The Nagging Foreman 

One of the most trying aspects of machine¬ 
speeding, in the sewing trades, is the perpetual 
goading and insistence of the foremen and fore¬ 
women, frequently mentioned by other workers 
besides Yeddie. Two years ago, in a waist and 
dress factory where 400 operatives — more than 
300 girls and about 20 men — were employed 
for the company by a well-known sub-contrac¬ 
tor, Jake Klein, a foreman asked Mr. Klein to 
beset some of the girls for a degree of speed he 
said he was unwilling to demand. The man¬ 
ager discharged him. He asked to speak to the 
girls before he went away. The manager re¬ 
fused his request. As Mr. Klein turned to the 
girls, his superior summoned the elevator man, 
who seized Klein’s collar, overpowered him, and 
started to drag him over the floor toward the 
stairs. "'Brothers and sisters,” Klein called to 
the operatives, “will you sit by and see a fellow 
workman used like this?” In one impulse of 
clear justice, every worker arose, walked out of 
the shop with Jake Klein, and stayed out till 
the company made overtures of peace. This 
adventure, widely related on the East Side, 
serves to show the latent fire, kindled by the 
accumulation of small overbearing oppressions, 
which smolders in many sewing shops. 

The Story of Sarah Silberman, an <tAnstrim 
Jewess, Self-Supporting from the Age 
of Fourteen 

The uncertainty of employment characteriz¬ 
ing the sewing trades fell heavily on Sarah Silber¬ 
man, a delicate little Austrian Jewish girl of sev¬ 
enteen who finished and felled women’s cloaks. 

She had always lived in poverty. She had 
worked in a stocking factory in Austria when she 
was a little thing of nine, and had been self- 
supporting ever since she was fourteen, machine- 
sewing in Vienna and London and New York. 

She had been in New York for about a year, 
lodging, or rather sleeping at night, in the tene¬ 
ment kitchen of some distant cousins of hers, 
practically strangers. The kitchen opened on 
an air-shaft, and it was used not only as a 
kitchen, but as a dining-room and living-room. 
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For the first four months after her arrival Sarah 
earned about $5 a week, working from nine and 
one half to ten hours a day as a finisher of boys’ 
trousers. From this wage she paid $3 a week 
for her kitchen sleeping space and breakfast 
and supper. Luncheon cost her 7 cents a day. 
She had been able to buy so very little clothing 
that she had kept no account of it. She did her 
own washing, and walked to work. 

She had never had any education until she 
came to America, and she now attended a night 
school, in which she was keenly interested. She 
was living in this way when her factory closed. 

She then searched desperately for employ¬ 
ment for two weeks, finding it at last in a cloak 
factory* where she was employed from half past 
seven in the morning until half past six or seven 
in the evening, with a respite of only a few min¬ 
utes at noon for a hasty luncheon. Her wage was 
$3 a week. Working her hardest, she could not 
keep the wolf from the door, and was obliged to 
go hungry at luncheon-time or fail to pay the 
full rent for her place to sleep in the kitchen. 

Sarah was very naturally unstrung and ner¬ 
vous in this hardness of circumstance and her 
terror of destitution. As she told her story, she 
sobbed and wrung her hands. In the next six 
months she had better occupation, however, in 
spasmodically busy shops, where the hours were 
shorter than in the cloak factory, and she man¬ 
aged to earn an average wage of |6 a week. She 
was then more serene; she said she had “made 
out good.’’ 

During her six weeks of better pay at $6 a 
week, however, which so few people would con¬ 
sider “making out good,” she had suffered an 
especially mean exploitation. 

She applied at an underwear factory which 
constantly advertises, in an East Side Jewish 
paper, for operatives. The management told 
her they would teach her to operate if she would 
work for them two weeks for nothing and would 
give them a dollar. She gave them the dollar; 
but on the first day in the place, as she received 
no instructions, and learned through another 
worker that after her two weeks of work for 
nothing were over she would not be employed, 
she came away, losing the dollar she had given 
to the firm. 

Sto}y of Katia, a Corset Operative Who 
Heard Grand Opera on an Income 
of $346 a Year 

Another worker who was distressed by the 
dull season, and had witnessed unjust imposi¬ 
tions, was Katia Markelov, a young operative on 

* The income and outlay of other cloakmakers will be separately 
presented. 


corsets. She was a tiny, grave-looking girl of 
nineteen, very frail, with smooth black hair, a 
lovely refinement of manner, and a very sweet 
smile. Like many other operatives, she wore 
glasses.' Katia was a good manager, and an 
industrious and clever student, a constant at¬ 
tendant at night school. 

In the factory where she was employed she 
earned about $10 a week as a week worker, a 
skilled worker making- an entire corset, after 
it was cut and before it was trimmed. But she 
had only twelve full weeks’ work in the year; 
for two and a half months she was entirely idle, 
and for the remaining six and a half months she 
worked from two to five days a week. Her in¬ 
come for the year had been about $346. 

Katia worked with a one-needle machine in a 
small factory off lower Broadway. Before that 
she had been employed as a week worker in 
a Fifth Avenue corset factory which may be 
called Madame Cora’s. Shortly before Katia 
left this establishment, Madame Cora changed 
her basis of payment from week-work to piece¬ 
work. The girls’ speed increased. Some of the 
more rapid workers who had before made $10 
were able to make $12. On discovering this, 
Madame Cora cut their wages, not by frankly 
returning to the old basis, but by suddenly be¬ 
ginning to charge the girls for thread and needles. 
She made them pay her 2 cents for every needle. 
Thread on a five-needle machine, sometimes 
with two eyes in each of the needles, stitches up 
very rapidly. The girls were frequently obliged 
to pay from a dollar and a half to two dollars a 
week for the thread sewed into Madame Cora’s 
corsets, and for needles. They rebelled when 
Madame Cora refused to pay for these materials 
herself. From among the three hundred girls, 
thirty girls struck, went to Union headquarters, 
and asked to be organized. But Madame Cora 
simply filled their places with other girls who 
were willing to supply her with thread for her 
corsets, and refused to take them back. Katia 
did not respect Madame Cora’s methods, and 
had left before the strike. 

Katia spent $2.50 a week for breakfast and 
dinner and for her share of a room with a con¬ 
genial friend, another Russian girl, in Harlem. 
The room was close and opened on an air- 
shaft, but was quiet and rather pleasant. She 
paid from $i .25 to .30 for luncheons, and, out 
of the odd hundred dollars left from her income, 
had contrived, by doing her own washing and 
making her own waists, to buy all her clothing, 
and to spend I5 for books and magazines, $7 for 
grand opera, which she deeply loved, and $30 
for an outing. On account of her cleverness 
Katia was less at the mercy of unjust persons 
than some of the less skilful and younger girls. 
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Two Sisters of Eighteen and U^ineteen 
Who Brought a Family of Five 
Over from Russia 

Among these, Molly Davousta, another young 
machine operative, was struggling to make 
payments to an extortionate ticket-seller who 
had swindled her in the purchase of a steam¬ 
boat ticket. 

When Molly was thirteen, her mother and 
father, who had five younger children, had sent 
her abroad out of Russia, with the remarkable 
intention of having her prepare and provide a 
home for all of them in some other country. 

Like Dick Whittington, the little girl went to 
London, though to seek not only her own for¬ 
tune, but that of seven other people. After she 
had been in London for four years, her father 
died. She and her next younger sister, Bertha, 
working in Russia, became the sole support of 
the family; and now, learning that wages were 
better in America, Molly, like Whittington, 
turned again and came to New York. 

Here she found work on men's coats, at a wage 
fluctuating from I5 to I9 a week. She lived in 
part of a tenement room for a rent of $3 a 
month. For supper and Saturday meals she 
paid 1 1.50 a week. Other food she bought from 
groceries and push-carts, at a cost of about $2 a 
week. As she did her own washing, and walked 
to work, she had no other fixed expenses, except 
for shoes. Once in every two months these wore 
to pieces and she was forced to buy new ones; 
and, till she had saved enough to pay for 
them, she went without her push-cart lunch¬ 
eon and breakfast. 

In this way she lived in New York for a year, 
during which time she managed to send I90 
home, for the others. 

Her sister Bertha, next younger than herself, 
had then come to New York, and obtained work 
at sewing for a little less than $6 a week. Be¬ 
tween them, in the following six months, the two 
girls managed to buy a passage ticket from 
Russia to New York for $42, and to send home 
$30. This, with the passage ticket, and two 
other tickets which they purchased on the 
instalment plan from a dealer, at a profit to him 
of $20, brought all the rest of the family into 
New York harbor — the girls' mother, their 
three younger sisters of fifteen, fourteen, and 
eight, and a little brother of seven. 

Five months afterward Molly and Bertha 
were still making payments for these extortion¬ 
ate tickets. 

In New York, the sister of fifteen found em¬ 
ployment in running ribbons into corset-covers, 
earning from to $1.50 a week. The fourteen- 
year-old girl was learning operating on waists. 


The family of seven lived in two rooms, paying 
for them $13.50 a month; their food cost $9 or 
$10 a week; shoes came to at least $i a week; the 
girls made most of their own clothing, and for 
this purpose they were paying $i a month for a 
sewing-machine; and they gave |i a month for 
the little brother's Hebrew schooling. 

Molly was seen in the course of a coat-makers' 
strike. She wept because the family's rent was 
due and she had no means of paying it. She 
said she suffered from headache and from back¬ 
ache. Every month she lost a day's work 
through illness. 

She was only nineteen years old. By working 
every hour she could make a fair wage, but, 
owing to the uncertain and spasmodic nature 
of the work, she was unable to depend upon 
earning enough to maintain even a fair standard 
of living. 

The Cost of Working-Girls' Shoes 

A point that should be accentuated in Molly 
Davousta's account is the price of shoes. No 
one item of expense among working-girls is 
more suggestive. The cost of shoes is unescap- 
able. A girl may make over an old hat with a 
bit of ribbon or a flower, or make a new dress 
from $i's worth of material, but for an ill- 
fitting, clumsy pair of shoes she must pay at 
least $2; and no sooner has she bought them than 
she must begin to skimp because in a month or 
six weeks she will need another pair. The hour 
or two hours' walk each day through streets 
thickly spread, oftener than not, with a slimy, 
miry dampness, literally dissolves these shoes. 
Long after uptown streets are dry and clean, 
those of the congested quarters display the 
muddy travesty of snow in the city. The stock¬ 
ings inside these cheap shoes, with their worn 
linings, wear out even more quickly than the 
shoes. It is practically impossible to mend 
stockings besides walking to work, making one’s 
waists, and doing one's washing. 

All Molly Davousta's cares, her anxiety about 
shoes and her foreboding concerning seasonal 
work, was increased by her position of family 
responsibility. 

Rita Karpovna, Who Went Without 
Luncheons to Pay Her Union Dues 

In the same way, in the course of her sea¬ 
sonal work, family responsibility pressed on 
Rita Karpovna. She was a girl of nineteen who 
had come to America a few years before with her 
older brother, Nikolai. Together they were to 
earn their own living and make enough money 
to bring over their widowed mother, a little 
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brother, and a sister a year or two younger 
than Rita. 

Soon after she arrived she found employment 
in finishing men's vests, at $6 or $7 a week, for 
ten hours' work a day. Living and saving with 
her brother, she contrived to send home $4 a 
month. Between them, Nikolai and Rita 
brought over their mother and the little brother. 
But, very soon after they were all settled to¬ 
gether, their mother died. They were obliged 
to put the little brother into an institution. 
Then Nikolai fell from a scatfolding and in¬ 
capacitated himself, so that, after his partial 
recovery, his wage was sufficient only for his 
own support, near his work. 

Rita now lived alone, spending $3.50 a month 
for a sleeping-place in a tenement, and for sup¬ 
pers $1.25 a week. Her luncheons and break¬ 
fasts, picked up anywhere at groceries or push¬ 
carts, amounted, when she was working, to 
about 12 cents a day. At other times she often 
went without both meals. For in the last year 
her average wage had been reduced to $4.33 a 
week by over four months and a half of almost 
complete idleness. Through nine weeks of this 
time she had an occasional day of work, and for 
nine weeks none at all. 

When she was working, she paid 60 cents a 
week carfare, 25 cents a month to the Union, of 
which she was an enthusiastic member, and 10 
cents a month to a '‘Woman's Self-Education 
Society." The Union and this club meant more 
to Rita than the breakfasts and luncheons she 
dispensed with, and more apparently than 
dress, for which she had spent only $20 in a 
year and a half. 

Some months afterward, Mrs. Clark received 
word that Rita had solved many of her difficul¬ 
ties by a happy marriage, and could hope that 
many of her domestic anxieties were relieved. 

The chief of these, worry over the situation of 
her younger sister still in Russia, had been en¬ 
hanced by her observations of the unhappiness 
of a friend, another girl, working in the same 
shop — a tragedy told here because of its very 
serious bearing on the question of seasonal work. 
Rita's younger sister was in somewhat the same 
position as this girl, alone, without physical 
strength for her ’work, and, indeed, so delicate 
that it was doubtful whether her admission to 
the United States could be secured, even if Rita 
could possibly save enough for her passage 
money. The friend in the shop, hard pressed by 
the dull season, had at last become the mistress 
of a man who supported her until the time of 
the birth of their child, when he left her resource¬ 
less. Slack and dull seasons in factory work 
must, of course, expose the women dependent 
on their wage-earning powers, most of them 


young and many of them with great beauty, to 
the greatest dangers and temptations.* Espe¬ 
cially at the mercy of the seasons were some of 
the fur-sewers, and the dressmakers and milli¬ 
ners working, not independently, but in factories 
and work-shops. 

Working Nine Hours a T>ay in a Fur Shop 

Helena Hardman, an Austrian girl, a fur- 
sewer, had been employed for only twenty weeks 
in the year. She sewed by hand on fur garments 
in a Twelfth Street shop, for $7 a week, working 
nine hours a day, with a Saturday half holiday. 
The air and odors in the fur shop were very dis¬ 
agreeable, but had not affected her health. 

At the end of the twenty weeks she had been 
laid off, and had looked unsuccessfully for work 
for seventeen weeks, before she found employ¬ 
ment as an operative in an apron factory. Here, 
however, in this unaccustomed industry, by 
working as an operative nine hours a day for 
five days a week, and six hours on Saturday, she 
could earn only $3 or $4. 

She paid I4 a week for board and a tenement 
room shared with another girl. She had been 
obliged to go in debt to her landlady for part of 
her long idle time, after her savings had been 
exhausted. 

During this time she had been unable to buy 
any clothing, though her expense for this before 
had been slender: a suit, $18; a hat, $3; shoes, 
$3; waists, $3; and underwear, $2.50. She 
looked very well, however, in spite of the strug¬ 
gle and low wages necessitated by learning a 
secondary trade. 

Shifting for a Livelihood in the H)ull Season 

The dull season is tided over in various ways. 
A few fortunate girls go home and live without 
expense. Many live partly at the expense of 
philanthropic persons, in subsidized homes. In 
these ways they save a little money for the dull 
time, and also store more energy from their 
more comfortable living. 

On the horizon of the milliner the dull season 
looms black. All the world wants a new hat, 
gets it, and thinks no more of hats or the makers 

* In the first report of the New York Probation Association, the 
statement is made that out of 300 girls committed by the courts 
during the year to the charge of Waverlev House, 72 had been en¬ 
gaged in factory work. Of these many had been at one time or 
other employed as operatives. On questioning the probation 
worker, Miss Stella Miner, who had lived with them and knew their 
stories most fully, it was learned, however, that almost every one 
of these girls had gone astray while they were little children, had 
been remanded by courts to the House of the Good Shepherd, where 
they had learned machine operating, and on going out of its pro¬ 
tection to factories had drifted back again to their old ways of life. 
How far their early habit and experience had dragged these young 
girls in its undertow cannot, of course, be known. The truth re¬ 
mains that factory work, when it is seasonal, must increase tempta¬ 
tion by its economic pressure. 
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of hats. On this account a fast and feverish 
making and trimming of hats, an exhausting 
drain of the energy of milliners for a few weeks, 
is followed by weeks of no demand upon their 
skill. 

Girl after girl told the investigator that the 
busy season more than wore her out, but that 
the worry and lower standard of living of the 
dull season were worse. The hardship is the 
greater because the skilled milliner has had to 
spend time and money for her training. 

Many of these girls try to find supplementary 
work, as waitresses in summer hotels, or in some 
other trade. A great difficulty here is the over¬ 
lapping of seasons. The summer hotel waitress 
is needed until September, at least, but the 
milliner must begin work in August. To obtain 
employment in a non-seasonal industry it is 
often necessary to lie. In each new occupation 
it is necessary to accept a beginner’s wage. 

Regina, a Fifteen-Year-Old Russian Who 
Earned $3 a Week and Lived on Bananas 

Regina Siegerson had come alone, at the age 
of fifteen, from Russia to New York, where she 
had been for seven years. The first winter was 
cruel. She supported herself on $3 a week. She 
had been forced to live in the most miserable of 
tenements with **ignorant” people. She had 
subsisted mainly by eating bananas, and had 
worn a spring jacket through the cold winter. 11 
seemed, however, that no hardship had ever pre¬ 
vented her from attending evening school, where 
her persistence had taken her to the fourth year 
of high school. She was thinking of college at the 
time of the interview. Regina was a Russian 
revolutionist, and keenly thirsting for knowledge. 
She talked eagerly to the inquirer about Victor 
Hugo, Gorky,Tolstoy, and Bernard Shaw. With 
no less interest she spoke of the trade fortunes 
of milliners in New York, and her own last 
year’s experience. She had worked through 
May, June, and July as a trimmer, making $i i 
in a week of nine hours a day, with Saturday 
closing at five. During August and September 
and the first weeks in October she had only six 
weeks’ work, as a maker in a ready-to-wear hat 
factory, situated on the lower West Side over a 
stable, where she made $10 in a week of nine 
hours a day. 

Regina and a girl friend had managed to fur¬ 
nish a two-room tenement apartment with very 
simple conveniences, and there they kept house. 
Rent was $10.50 a month; gas for heating and 
cooking, $1.80; and food for the two, about $5 
a week. As Regina did her own washing, the 
weekly expense for each was but $3.67, less than 
many lodgers pay for very much less comfort. 


The greatest pleasure vhe girls had in their 
little establishment was the opportunity it gave 
them for entertaining friends. Before, it had 
been impossible for them to see any one, except 
in other people’s crowded living-rooms, or on 
the street. 

Regina was engaged to a young apothecary 
student, whom she expected to marry in the 
spring. Like her, he was in New York without 
his family, and he took his meals at the two 
girls’ little flat with them. 

Regina’s father, who was living in Russia with 
a second wife, had sent her $100 when she wrote 
him of her intended marriage. This, and about 
$40 saved in the six weeks of earning $10, were 
her reserve fund in the long dull season. 

The inquirer saw Regina again a few days 
before Thanksgiving. She was still out of 
work, but was learning at home to do some 
mechanical china-decorating for the Christmas 
trade. 

The Chronicle of an ^American Milliner 

Among the milliners, several girls were study¬ 
ing to acquire not only a training in a secondary 
trade, but the better general education which 
Frances Ashton, a young American girl of 
twenty, had obtained through better fortunes. 

Her father, a professional man, had been com¬ 
fortably situated. Without anticipating the 
necessity of supporting herself, she had studied 
millinery at Pratt Institute for half a year. 
Then, because it was rather a lark, she had gone 
to work in New York. Most of her wage was 
spent for board and recreation, her father send¬ 
ing her an allowance for clothes. 

After a year, his sudden death made it neces¬ 
sary for her to live more economically, as her 
inheritance was not large. The expenses of an 
attack of typhoid one summer, and of an opera¬ 
tion the next year, entirely consumed it. 

In the year she described, she had been a 
copyist in one of the most exclusive shops on 
Fifth Avenue. The woman in charge was ex¬ 
ceptionally considerate, keeping the girls as long 
as possible. She used to weep when she was 
obliged to dismiss them, for she realized the 
suffering and the temptation of the long idle 
period. 

However, the season had lasted only three 
or three and a half months at a time, from 
February i to May 15, and from August 18 
to December 4. During the six busy weeks in 
the spring and the autumn, while the orders 
were piling up, work was carried on with fever¬ 
ish intensity. The working day lasted from 
eight-thirty until six, with an hour at noon for 
luncheon. Many employees, however, stayed 
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until nine o'clock, receiving $i, besides 30 cents 
supper money, for overtime. But by six o'clock 
Frances was so exhausted that she could do no 
more, and she always went home at that hour. 

In addition to her thirty weeks in the Fifth 
Avenue order establishment, Frances had two 
weeks' work in a wholesale house, where the 
season began earlier; so that she had been em¬ 
ployed for thirty-two weeks in the year, and idle 
for twenty. She was a piece-worker, and she 
had earned from $8 to $14 a week. 

The twenty idle weeks had been filled with 
continuous futile attempts to find anything to 
do. Application at department-stores had been 
ineffectual. So had answered advertisements. 
She said she had lost all scruples about lying, 
because, the moment it was known that she 
wanted a place during the dull season only, she 
had no chance at all. 

Frances lived in one of the pleasantest and 
most expensive subsidized homes for working- 
girls, paying for board, and a large, delightful 
room shared with two other girls, $4.50 a week. 
Although she walked sometimes from work, 
carfare usually amounted to 50 cents a week. 
Laundering two sets of underwear and one 
white waist a week cost 60 cents. Thus, 
for a reasonable degree of cleanliness and 
comfort, partly provided by philanthropic per¬ 
sons, she spent $5.60 a week aside from the 
cost of clothing. 

She dressed plainly, though everything she 
had was of nice quality. She said she could 
spend nothing for pleasure, because of her con¬ 
stant foreboding of the dull season, and the 
necessity of always saving for her apparently 
inevitable weeks of idleness. She was, at the 
time she gave her account, extremely anxious 
because she did not know how she was to pay 
another week's board. 


Yet she had excellent training and skill, the 
advantage of living comfortably and being well 
nourished, and the advantage of a considerate 
employer, who did as well as she could for her 
workers, under the circumstances. 

Something, then, must be said about these 
circumstances — this widespread precarious¬ 
ness in work, against which no amount of thrift 
or industriousness or foresight can adequately 
provide. Where industry acts the part of the 
grasshopper in the fable, it is clearly quite hope¬ 
less for workers to attempt to attain the history 
of the ant. Among the factory workers, the waist- 
makers' admirable efforts for juster wages was, 
as far as yearly income was concerned, largely 
ineffectual, on account of this obstacle of slack 
and dull seasons, whose occurrence employers 
are as powerless as employees to forestall. 

These chronicles, showing the effect of seasonal 
work on the fortunes of some self-supporting 
operatives and hand workers in New York fac¬ 
tories and workshops, concern only one corner 
of American industry, in which, as every observer 
must realize, there are many other enormous 
fields of seasonal work. These histories are 
nevertheless clear and authentic instances of a 
strange and widespread social waste. Neither 
trade organization nor State legislation for 
shorter hours is primarily directed toward a 
more general regular and foresighted distribu¬ 
tion of work among all seasonal trades and all 
seasonal workers. Until some focussed, specific 
attempt is made to secure such a distribution, 
it seems impossible but that extreme seasonal 
want, from seasonal idleness, will be combined 
with exhausting seasonal work from overtime 
or exhausting seasonal work in speeding, in a 
manner apparently arranged by fortune to 
devastate human energy in the least intelligent 
manner possible. 


THE STORMY HEART 

BY ANITA FITCH 

W HEN I am dead perchance my clay may lie 
In some wild spot, unshielded of the wind 
And strewn with wreckage of the salty seas. 
My stormy heart would choose its stormy kind. 

When I am dead perchance my soul may know 
The Thing to which my living soul was blind; 

And so forget the foolish heart of me 

Still with its playthings — with the wrecks and wind! 



E did not wait to say good-by to the 
other girls; she had not made friends 
with any of them in the few weeks she 
had worked for Garden & Company. 
She did not make friends easily, 
although she had often wished that she had 
the gift. After her hat and coat were on, she 
walked from the lockers through the main office, 
nodding farewell to three or four of the stenog¬ 
raphers and clerks, but not stopping to speak. 

She was sorry she had been discharged, but 
she was not worried. She felt quite confident of 
finding another position shortly. Lily was well 
equipped to fend for herself. Almost as long as 
she could remember she had been compelled to 
do so, and through these years of self-support 
she had been constantly perfecting the tools that 
brought her a livelihood. Besides, there was 
added consolation in the knowledge that her 
savings amounted to about five hundred dollars. 

She walked down the dim hall. It was the 
time of day when daylight lingers as if waiting 
for the lights of man. On the way to the eleva¬ 
tor she passed the seldom-used stairs. In their 
bend, half concealed, she made out a man sitting 
in a crouching position. Lily walked on, but, 
just as she was about to press the button for the 
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elevator, she determined to go back. It had 
come to her that the man was some one she 
knew. 

She turned, and in a moment, climbing the 
few steps to the bend, stood before him. She 
was right; he was one of the young men who 
worked in the bookkeeping department. She 
had often furtively admired his young vitality. 

He did not look up until she touched him. 
Then he started, lifting a shamed face and red¬ 
dened eyes to hers. **What do you want?'' he 
asked surlily. 

“You laid oflf, too?" 

He nodded and resumed his former position. 

Lily waited a moment, and then said, 
“There's no use going on like this about it." 

He looked up with a flicker of anger. “Oh, 
there ain't, ain't there? Much you know about 
it, butting into other people's affairs! It don't 
mean much to you, perhaps. Probably you just 
work to have spending money." His eyes swept 
over her neat attire. “But me, all I've got is 
my week’s salary — all I've got in the world, 
and two weeks' board due, and all my clothes 
looking like the devil. I'm down and out." 

Lily sighed. She thought it a hopeless case — 
she might as well be on her way — but she sat 
down near him, a step below. 

“There's plenty of other jobs," she said. 

“Not for me," he answered, looking at her, 
and wondering a little at her interest. “ I can't 
seem to keep a job. I was just hoping this 
would be permanent. I was doing my best 
here — honest, I was! And they gave me the 
G. B.— I guess because I was incompetent." 

“ 11 wasn't that at all," Lily declared warmly. 
“You're not the only one that was laid off. 
How about me? I'm competent, and don't you 
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forget it! There were about six others, too — 
the ones that had been there the shortest time. 
And business being slow was the only reason/' 

“Yes, business being slow,” he repeated; 
“and then you're jollying me into thinking it's 
a cinch to get another job.” He stopped, and 
then said suddenly, ‘'Say, what's your game, 
anyway?" 

As he looked up into Lily's face, she noted the 
weakness of the mouth and chin; yet she ad¬ 
mired his straight, sharply carved features and 
his splendid, muscular throat. She wished she 
could help him — he so evidently needed help. 
And yet he angered her; she felt a desire to 
shake him; and if she were a man, she thought, 
she would not only shake him but swear at 
him. It seemed to be what he needed. 

But she chose another course. She put her 
hand firmly on his shoulder. “Come along!” 
she said. “Somebody's likely to see you here 
any minute. Let's go outside; and as we go 
along we'll talk it over.” 

Outside, it was March. There was a little 
sunshine left, but the wind was cold. They 
walked across the City Hall Park until they 
came to two vacant seats on a bench near the 
fountain. “Let's sit here,” said Lily. 

They did not talk for a few minutes; each 
had grown a little shy of the other. Finally 
Lily asked: “What's your name?” 

“George Scott.” 

“Well” (it seemed foolish to call him “Mis¬ 
ter”), “well, George, what are you going to do 
about a new position?” 

He had almost forgotten his troubles, but the 
question plunged him back into his depression. 
“Answer ads; see my friends; look around,” he 
said briefly. 

“That's all right,” she answered; “but it re¬ 
quires more than that. 1 1 needs — ” She gave 
him a quick side glance and then wondered if it 
were worth explaining. That brought a new idea. 

“I'll tell you what you do. Come to my 
house to-morrow morning, and we'll answer the 
ads together. I'll help you and you can help 
me.” 

He brightened visibly. “That is nice of you. 
What time shall 1 come?” 

From her hand-bag she took a card on which 
her name and address were printed; she scrib¬ 
bled “8.30” on it and handed it to him. “At 
that time; then we can have the parlor to our¬ 
selves. None of the other boarders are up 
Sunday mornings before ten.” 

She shivered and stood up, holding out her 
hand. “Good-by until then, and — and don't 
worry.” 

He took her hand, pressed it hard, and left 
her without speaking. 


George was on time the next morning, and 
they sat in the front parlor with a Sunday 
paper's “want” columns spread over the table 
before them. Lily read the advertisements 
and George wrote the answers as she dictated. 
Working in this way, they answered eight ad¬ 
vertisements for him and five for her. 

Finally she threw down the paper and jumped 
to her feet. “That seems to be about all. 
Now, what do you bet that we don't both get 
a position this same week?” she laughed. 

George caught her enthusiasm. “Well, we 
ought to, if letters count for anything.” 

They were silent. He fumbled at his coat 
lapel, while she lifted and replaced a vase on 
the mantel. 

“Shall we go out for a walk?” he asked 
suddenly. 

She swung around, smiling. “Oh, 1 can't go 
this morning. I have lots of sewing and things 
to do. Sunday is just as much a work-day for 
me as any other. If it wasn't, goodness knows 
what I'd look like. But I'll tell you what you 
do, if you want to,” she added. “Come about 
four o'clock this afternoon, and I'll go.” 

He was there again sharply at four; Lily was 
ready, and they started. It had grown mild 
overnight; the air was of the peculiarly soft, 
fragrant quality that foretells spring. 

They had walked up to the park and part 
way back, when George said: “Can't you take 
dinner with me? I know where we can get a 
fine meal for thirty-five cents. You're doing 
so much for me. I'd like to have you.” 

Lily slipped her hand through his arm. 
“And you broke and out of work,” she said. 
“Not much!” 

But he urged her, and at last they compro¬ 
mised: Lily would go if she might pay for her 
own dinner. They crossed to Sixth Avenue, 
and on one of the meaner side streets found the 
restaurant, which, he assured her, was “elegant 
for the money.” 

The meal seemed to bring them closer to¬ 
gether; in a way, it put a new aspect on their 
relationship. Lily was no longer the dominat¬ 
ing personality; it was George who shone forth. 
His ready talk and good looks both helped. 
But — perhaps for that very reason — Lily en¬ 
joyed herself immensely. She had seldom gone 
out with men; life, so far, had denied her a 
“beau.” She wondered what the other girls 
in the restaurant thought of George; she imag¬ 
ined that some of them envied her. 

The time passed so quickly that in an incom¬ 
prehensibly short time they were outside again. 
As they stood there, a man, flashily dressed and 
with bright, protuberant eyes, swung past; he 
glanced from George to Lily, then back again. 
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‘'Hello, Georgie, my boy,'" he sang out, rais¬ 
ing his hat. 

George waved his hand. “Hello, Bill.” 

Lily waited a moment, and then asked, 
“Who's that man, George?” 

“Why, it's a friend of mine; I used to go to 
school with him.” 

“ I don't like him. What does he do?” 

George evidently did not hear. 

“What does he do, George?” she repeated. 

“He — he runs a pool-room.” 

“Do you have anything to do with that?” 
she asked quickly. 

He shook his head and answered, with a trace 
of sullenness, “Not lately.” 

By that time they were walking down the 
street. When they turned into Sixth Avenue, 
George proposed a moving-picture show. 

Lily agreed to go on the same terms on which 
she had consented to the dinner, and they walked 
up to Twenty-third Street, to a theater where 
a continuous bill of vaudeville and moving 
pictures was offered to the public for twenty 
cents. 

Lily had beguiled many an otherwise lonely 
hour at moving-picture shows, but she had 
never enjoyed one as much as she did this. As 
George leaned a little toward her, she was 
coi>scious of his arm against hers. To go with 
some one was much nicer than going alone, 
thought Lily. 

When the illustrated songs came, and the 
singer, with an air of frightened good-fellowship, 
invited the audience to join in the chorus, Lily 
and George both sang. “Let's sing right out 
loud,” she said. “I’ve never dared to before, 
but I've always wanted to.” 

Together they followed the words on the 
screen, and the pretty, lilting music haunted 
Lily's heart ever after that night. “There'll 
never be another girl like you — you—you!” 
(Lily wondered if George felt it as she did.) 
“And you I'll always love, dear, for you're 
true — true — true!” 

Soon after that the continuous bill began to 
reroll from the act at which it had been when 
they entered. Lily and George, with some 
others, passed through the red-lighted “Exit” 
into the street, and George saw Lily home to the 
boarding-house on East Seventeenth Street. 

“Will 1 see you again?” he asked rather for¬ 
lornly, standing at the gate. 

“Why, of course; I'm not going to lose track 
of you until you've got a good job.” She 
thought for a moment. “Suppose we meet at 
six o'clock Tuesday night at the restaurant 
and compare notes.” 

With that agreement they parted. 

Lily went upstairs to her tiny hall bedroom. 


She locked the door, and then, without removing 
her hat and coat, sat down in the one chair. “ 1 
wonder what I'm doing it for?” she said, her 
eyes round with musing. 

Her thoughts flew back and forth over the 
events — they were events — of the night. 
How really handsome George was — how 
strong, how big! And yet he didn't amount to 
much. He really knew very little, she thought 
reluctantly. He was inefficient — and she de¬ 
tested inefficiency. She had often thought that 
if she ever loved a man he must not only be 
strong and virile, but he must be capable and 
commanding; he must be a leader, even if he 
led only a gang of street laborers. But what 
right had she to think of love? Then she won¬ 
dered if, by any strange distortion of fancy, 
George could think her pretty — she who all her 
life had cried a protest against her own unat¬ 
tractiveness. 

With her head full of these musings, she got 
up and prepared for bed. “Well, I'll get him 
a job, and then he'll forget all about me,” she 
told herself, as she turned out the light. “But 
if he doesn't forget,” valiant hope sang on, 
“what then?” 

“Lily Ritter, you're a fool!” she cried aloud, 
vehemently, and jumped into bed. It was her 
final summing up of the situation. 

Tuesday night found Lily at the restaurant 
first. She had received three replies to her five 
letters, and was triumphant with the promise 
from one firm of a trial. She was to begin work 
in the morning. “Now, if only George has 
something,” she thought. But at that mo¬ 
ment she saw him enter, and she knew im¬ 
mediately that he had not been as fortunate 
as she. 

Nevertheless, as soon as he was seated oppo¬ 
site her, she said with assumed gaiety, “What's 
the news?” 

He shook his head. “I got answers from 
four places, but nothing doing. I've got one 
more place to go to in the morning.” 

Her small clenched hand came down on the 
table. “Now, look here, George! You've got 
to get that place — do you hear? You say to 
yourself, as you're going in, M'm going to have 
it,' and feel that you are — look it — and you'll 
get it. That's my plan.” 

He straightened his shoulders as she spoke. 
“Gee! I wish you could come along with me.” 

“Oh, you'll get it all right, George. Remem¬ 
ber, I expect you to.” 

They arranged to meet again the next evening. 

All through her work that day Lily kept won¬ 
dering how George was succeeding. “If these 
people knew what I was thinking all the time, 

I see how my trial would end!” she admonished 
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herself, as her trained fingers flew oyer the key¬ 
board. But when the end of the work-day 
came at half past five, she gathered, from what 
her new employer said, that already she had 
*‘made good."' 

She rode in the subway to Fourteenth Street, 
and walked the few blocks to the little eating- 
place. It was George who was there first that 
night, and almost before Lily was seated he cried 
out to her radiantly: got it, Lily! I got it!” 

In her pleasure, she placed her hand over his. 
**rm so glad!” she said. 

Both talked eagerly of their new positions 
until, toward the end of the meal, a constraint 
fell upon them. Each stole occasional glances 
at the other. Presently Lily said, '‘Will — will 
1 see you again?” 

He nodded. "Of course.” 

'M’ll be glad to have you call any night,” she 
said, trying to put it indiflferently. 

They parted when they reached Sixth Avenue; 


George said he had an engagement with some 
friends. Lily went home alone. 

"And he didn't say when he'd come to see 
me,” she murmured, as she walked along. " I 
suppose this'll be the end of it for me.” She 
knew she was not pretty; she knew she had not 
that charm with which other girls seemed to 
attract men so easily. 

She tried to become accustomed to the thought 
that she would never see George again, and in 
doing so it suddenly burst upon her that, com¬ 
pletely and irrevocably, she loved him; know¬ 
ing his weakness and his faults, she loved him. 
It seemed incredible that in so short a time this 
love had become as vital a part of herself as her 
flesh and blood. 

"He's a dub!” she reasoned angrily. "Think 
of me loving a dub!” 

By the time she reached home she had ceased 
to fight against this love; she had surrendered 
to it. She stood looking up at the stars — they 
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seemed strangely near and brilliant to-night. 
‘'Love!'' she whispered. "Love! And it's 
come to me at last!" 

That was Wednesday night. Thursday came, 
and Saturday; another week slipped by; but 
she neither saw nor heard from George. The 
following Saturday night she went to the res¬ 
taurant where they had dined together. "It 
isn't that 1 expect to see him there," she told 
herself, and even as she said it she knew 
she lied. Presently he came in and saw her. 
He looked away quickly and made as if to 
go to another table. But suddenly he swung 
around and sank into the seat opposite hers 
without speaking. 

"What — what's the matter?" she asked. 

"I'm ashamed to even look at you," he said, 
covering his eyes with his hand. 

Lily did not say anything, but, feeling the 
direct gaze of her eyes upon him, he blurted out: 
"They let me go Wednesday night; said my 
work was not satisfactory." 

Now that Lily knew the worst, she summoned 
all her courage to his aid. "They're not the 
only people you can work for, George," she 
cried angrily. "We got that job easy; we can 
get another just as easy." 

He shook his head. "You could, Lily; but 
there's something lacking in me. I'm in wrong." 

Lily fought with his depression. After they 
left the restaurant, they walked along as far as 
the Sixties, and all the way she said at intervals, 
"Just keep a stiff upper lip, George," or, "Some¬ 
thing is sure to show up, and meanwhile you can 
count on me." 

They turned and walked back; and presently 
they came to the park on East Eighteenth 
Street, and found a bench. 

"Here 1 am, a great, overgrown brute," he 
said bitterly—"feel the muscles of my arm, 
Lily." Her fingers touched him lightly. "And 
I can't make enough to keep myself. What's 
the matter with me? What's the good of keep¬ 
ing at it?" 

After some persuasion, Lily made him prom¬ 
ise to come to her boarding-house in the morning, 
and let her answer some advertisements for him. 

But, although George received several replies 
to these letters, it seemed impossible for him 
to get anything. A week passed, and then an¬ 
other. Lily saw him almost every other night. 
Each time she managed to send him forth 
with some small share of new courage. But 
at times she could have wept with despair; at 
others she felt that she could hardly control 
her tongue from telling him that it was his own 
inefficiency that held him down; and yet, all the 
time, she had to restrain a desire to enfold him 
in her arms, to comfort him with soft touches of 


her hands and lips. 11 seemed as if her love had 
grown until it would stifle her. "Think of me 
loving such a dub!" she repeated again and 
again, with fierce self-scorn; but it did no good. 

At last there was an evening when George 
came to her and said, with a strange absence of 
triumph: "Well, I've got a job." 

She studied him from beneath her lowered 
eyelashes. "What is it, George?" she asked. 

"I'm not going to tell you!" — this defiantly. 

Lily said nothing. She adopted an indiffer¬ 
ent tone. "Well, shall we go out for a walk?" 

Suddenly he turned to her. "Oh, Lily!" he 
cried brokenly; then he controlled himself. 
"Yes, let's go out," he said. 

It was April now. Instinctively they sought 
the quieter streets, walking along without speak¬ 
ing. Finally they came from the calm of a night- 
deserted business street into the glare and roar 
of the Bowery. "Where are we, anyway?" 
asked Lily. 

George looked at a lamp-post. It was Canal 
Street. "Let's go down to the bridge," he sug¬ 
gested. 

They were soon there. Midway, they stood 
leaning on the rail. Far beneath them, the dark 
waters glistened. George, looking up, found 
Lily's eyes full upon him. He knew the reason. 

"Remember that man we met one night in 
front of the restaurant?" he asked. 

Lily remembered. "Yes; the one I didn't 
like?" 

"I went to see him the other day, and he 
offered me a job — a good job," he added 
hurriedly; "twenty a week." 

"The man who ran the pool-room?" she asked. 

He nodded. 

"Oh, George!" she exclaimed, and the tone 
called a defense from him. 

"I had to take it, Lily," he said. "You've 
tried hard to make something out of me; but 
you couldn't. What difference does it make if 
I do take it?" 

She put her hand t)n his sleeve. " I can't let 
you do this, George — I can't. You can't take 
it!" The words came hurriedly. "I'll give 
you money until you get a position; but don't 
take this." 

He dropped his arm, and her hand fell from 
it. He did not meet her eyes as he said: "It's 
all settled." 

"What can I do?" Lily thought. She knew 
that if George took this position it would ruin 
him. His weakness and the constant tempta¬ 
tions — the rottenness of the whole thing! She 
pictured him going down and down. 

11 was George who broke the silence by saying 
hesitantly, ‘M've often thought if I could get 
away from New York, if I could go West or 
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even on a farm somewhere, Td make good. Tm 
in wrong somehow. You've helped me a lot, 
Lily, but even you couldn't make a go out of it 
— here. This" — he lifted his strong arms — 

don't count for much in the city." 

Suddenly Lily knew that he was right. Out 
West — somewhere else — there would be a 
chance for him. Here he was "in wrong." 
Well, she could send him West; she had the 
money — five hundred dollars; she'd give him 
half. But at that thought she stopped. What 
of her? She couldn't send him away. 11 
wasn't as if he would come back to 
her. She couldn't hold him — 
deep down within her, she knew 
that for the truth. If she 
sent him away, he would 
probably be successful, 
but it would be the end 
of him for her. "Oh, I 
can't do it!" The cry 
came so clearly it 
seemed to her almost 
as if she had uttered 
it aloud. "Oh, 1 
can't!" 

Then, passionately, 
as if she wished to 
keep in advance of 
her desires, she took 
his hand between 
hers. "I can send you 
away, George," she 
said. "I have the 
money, and you can 
have it." 

He looked at her 
curiously. "Lily — " 
he began, and choked. 

"Why are you so good 
tome? But —1 can't 
take it!" 

"It'll just be a loan." She 
spoke in a way that seemed to 
stamp her words as true prophecy. " 1 know, 
as well as 1 know that I'm standing here, that 
you'll make good. / feel it! It'll be a loan 
and you can repay me." 

He shook his head, but she continued to 
plead with him. Presently he began to talk 
hopefully; he began to plan for a new life; and 
Lily became the silent one. She listened with a 
dull pain at her breast, that grew and grew, so 
that she could have cried out with the agony of it. 
She was afraid to look at George; she was almost 
afraid to speak to him. They stood for a long 
while; a policeman passed, gazing at them in¬ 
quiringly, smiling, with a shrug of his shoulders. 

They started for home. As they passed the 
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Fox Building, the clock showed a quarter to 
twelve. They had been on the bridge for more 
than three hours! When they reached the 

street, they boarded a car, and in about fifteen 
minutes were before the house where Lily lived. 

Hardly a word had been spoken on the way 
home. One or two glances at George's face told 
Lily that he was still thinking of his future — 
his future without her. 

"I'll get the money to-morrow—it's at a 
private banker's," she said; "and you 

can start Sunday. Good night." She 
held out her hand without 
looking at him. 

But he was still full 
of his plans. Hestarted 
to speak of them again, 
but now the confidence 
of his first enthusiasm 
was over. Before long 

he said: "But sup¬ 

pose I don't succeed, 
Lily? Suppose I lose 
your money — what 
then?" 

" Don't get talking 
that rot, George," 
she answered. "Of 
course you'll suc¬ 
ceed." 

"It'll seem awful 
new — awful lonely, 
at first," he con¬ 
tinued. "Here 1 had 
you to help me,, and 
other friends. There 
I won't even have Bill 
to offer me a position 
in a pool-room." He 
took her hand and held 
it. "Say, Lily, why — 
why can't you come, too?" 
She was trembling. 
TOGETHER’ ” “What do you mean, George?" 

"Why can't you come along as my wife and 
my pal? You can make something out of me, 
Lily. You can make me succeed. And, God 
knows, I need you!" 

She did not speak for a moment. She knew 
why he asked her — simply because he was 
afraid to go alone.^ But finally she turned to 
him with "Oh, George, I think in some ways 
you're an awful dub," — she was sobbing,— 
"but I do love you, and I—perhaps that is what 
I was made for — to help you. Besides, I think 
I need you just as much as you need me! 
So—" 

"Yes?" he urged. 

"So let's go together." 
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T hey were talking, one evening, at 
a London dinner-party about a girl 
who was coming later in the even¬ 
ing to sing. People were mildly 
curious about the nameless one — 
“Oh, quite unknown," said the hostess; “a 
young American." 

But London knew what to expect at Lady 
St. Edmond’s. “A little music after dinner," 
was the way the invitations ran when Paderew¬ 
ski was to play. To-night it was to be Kreisler 
and Tetrazzini and the Unknown. 

“Where did you hear her?” somebody asked. 
The lady in the smoke-colored gauze and the 
wonderful emeralds smiled as she confessed: 
“Like you, I shall hear her to-night for the first 
time." 

“Aren't you rather nervous — considering 
who’s here?" demanded her brother-in-law. 

All the eyes at our end of the table followed the 
direction of Lord Scale’s. With one accord they 
fastened on the man who sat between the hostess 
and myself. Foreigner though I was, 1 had not 
lived in London all these years without know¬ 
ing something of the meaning of that instinctive 
appeal to the slightly bored, gently cynical, 
middle-aged man at my side. Eighteen years 
ago my first glimpse of Noel Berwick had re¬ 
vealed a tall, extravagantly slim man of thirty- 
one or -two, with delicate, indeterminate features 
and charming, if slightly supercilious, manners. 
To-day I knew that not his inherited high place 
in the English hierarchy, any more than the 
despotic power he had come to exercise in poli¬ 
tics, not even the personal charm that his bit¬ 
terest opponent could not deny — none of these 
causes had focussed the attention of a gathering 
like this upon the man sitting between the host¬ 
ess and myself. His power of imposing fastidi¬ 
ous, intensely circumscribed taste in art and 
letters had ruled this little great world for 
twenty years. He had made it the fashion to be 
“intellectual"—within limits. As one noted 
the sensitiveness of the instant response to his 
faintest playing upon the organ of social opinion, 
one remembered Oscar Wilde’s saying: “A man 
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who can dominate a London dinner-party can 
do anything on earth." It is not and never was 
true, but the mot gives some measure of the 
combination of gifts required for such social 
ascendancy as Berwick’s. 

People dreaded the faint irony of his reflective 
smile more than another man’s loud denuncia¬ 
tion. A shrug of the stooped shoulders was com¬ 
mittal to outer darkness. No need for him to 
cry: “So much for Buckingham!"— the head 
of the unfortunate was already weltering in the 
basket. 

Before dinner, Lady St. Edmond had whis¬ 
pered in my ear: “Olive Hertford will be furious 
because she isn’t put next him. But she’s too 
exigeante. He’s tired — harassed. That horrible 
all-night sitting! Mind, no politics!** she said, 
shaking her pretty head till the long emerald 
and diamond earrings flew out and scattered 
splinters of light. “He must be gently diverted." 

1 was not over-pleased with my task. If, in 
common with all the world, 1 felt Noel Berwick’s 
charm, I resented his easy despotism. I resented 
other people’s assuming the supreme importance 
of saying to him “the right thing" and never 
praising the wrong. Well enough, 1 told myself, 
to remember that this was a party. All life was 
more or less “party" to Noel Berwick. 

But now, seated at the table, with all these 
eyes following Lord Seale’s to my neighbor, I 
came under the spell of the common wonder as 
to how even Lady St. Edmond had dared ask 
an untried stranger to sing before this man. 

“I am not in the least nervous," she an¬ 
swered, “because Miss — a — the young lady 
was recommended by Mr. Berwick." ^ 

I was intensely conscious that he would 
rather she had left that unsaid. 

“Well, in matters musical,** said the Liberal 
whip who had taken me down, “we are all 
willing to follow Mr. Berwick." The gibe fell 
flat on Tory ears. 

Interest in the Unknown had enormously 
quickened. A question from the other side of 
the table elicited from the great man the languid 
information that he had heard the girl only once. 


A 


ELIZABETH ROBINS 


219 


“1 spent some weeks in America last year/' he 
said, as though the two hemispheres had not 
chronicled the fact. ** I escaped from Newport 
with a couple of friends who took me to the 
Adirondacks. Mountains, you know.'' With a 
qualified approval he dwelt upon the scenery. 

“But the girl, the singer!"—several voices 
reminded him that he was digressing. 

“Ah, yes. It was during a little walking tour. 
We lost our way one day. We had to put up at 
a little mountain hotel of a highly primitive 
nature. There were two other people to share 
our belated meal. An oldish woman severely 
New England, and a girl. When we went out 
on the pee-yazzah (they call it pee-yazzah) to 
smoke, the two women went into the sitting- 
room. To our consternation, one of them began 
to play." He lifted his fine, long hands half-way 
to his ears, and then dropped them. Our nerves 
twanged sharp in sympathy for his martyrdom. 

“Fortunately, the younger woman called out 
to her to stop. If only in gratitude for that, the 
girl deserved—" He smiled; so did the com¬ 
pany. But she succeeded in silencing the other 
woman only by saying: H'll sing for you without 
an accompaniment.'" 

He paused, and seemed to be examining the 
perversities in color and in shape of the orchids 
that hung over the slim Venetian glass in front 
of him. 

''Well — she sang," he ended. 

“Oh, oh, now play fair," laughed the hostess. 
"This is how he told me: 'There was a little 
silence and then — a voice. An enchantment.'" 

The man's eyes left the mauve and orange 
flecks on the unearthly flowers, and he glanced 
a little reproachfully at Betty St. Edmond. 
She had convicted him of enthusiasm. 

“The voice was very true, and of a purity —" 
He paused, and then : “It seemed to have had 
some fair training, too," he said in his lan¬ 
guid way. 

"Well, go on." 

"She came out on the pee-yazzah, of course?" 

"No. They went upstairs. We were waked 
the next morning by the ministrations of a 
piano-tuner — wherever they'd unearthed him! 
When we came down she — the girl — was 
singing again." 

"And you lost the coach," said Lady St. 
Edmond. Though she would never allow any 
one else to tease her lion, she did not mind doing 
it herself. 

"What I chiefly remember," he said airily, 
"is that we liked the way she took our pleasure in 
her performance — when she opened the shutter 
and found us listening. She grew scarlet. And 
when one of us complimented her, she leaned 
out of the window to say: 'You are English, 


aren't you? Do you think I could sing in Lon¬ 
don some day?'" 

“And now she's here. Very pretty. Ready 
to astonish the natives." 

"Too bad I sha'n't hear her," said the Liberal 
whip, rising and putting his napkin in a tousle 
on his chair. “You said you would allow me to 
tear myself away." He bowed to the hostess, 
who dismissed him with a nod. 

He paused behind Mr. Berwick's chair to say: 

“So that I shall know it's she when I hear her 
caroling at Covent Garden, what is the siren’s 
name?" 

The sole notice Mr. Berwick took of the in¬ 
quiry was palpably to lower his voice and turn 
to me with: 

“We talked to her for several minutes, I 
remember. She told us she had been studying 
very hard in New York." 

“How old was she?" 

“I should have said about sixteen; but she 
said she was twenty — and quite sure she was 
born lucky. 'Yes,' we agreed, 'with a voice like 
that.' No, it wasn't so much her voice. It was 
her friends. No girl alone in the world (she was 
an orphan, she said) — no girl ever had such 
friends. And she celebrated them — standing 
there in the window, looking — well, you’ll see 
her. ' Generous, wonderful friends!' Especially 
one!" 

“The severe-looking chaperon?" 

“Well, no. 'She is a friend I’ve made my¬ 
self,' the girl said, as though apologizing for the 
work of an inexperienced hand. The lady was 
one of the teachers in the academy where Miss 
— a — the girl had studied. The 'wonderful 
friends' were of her father's making. One in 
particular. A very prince. Out of devotion for 
her father, his friends had paid for her educa¬ 
tion — for everything, she said. She stood there 
with her head up — how they carry themselves, 
those raw American girls!” he exclaimed, and 
wondered how they learned it. 

Nobody knew. 

“Well, she poured out her innocent paean to 
those wonderful friends of her father’s. She 
had just had a letter from one of them to say, 
if she wanted to study abroad, she might. 
That, as I say, was last summer. Three weeks 
ago, during the Whitsuntide recess, she sent me 
a note, recalling herself." 

“Ah! the wonderful friend was as good as his 
word!" 

“How do you mean?" 

“ He was sending her to London — to find 
more wonderful friends." 

“She had been in London eight months, 
studying under Marchesi. She had made 
strides. And she had been very happy, she said. 
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Because she had got a medal? No — though 
she was glad to have a medal. Happy because 
she is young and 'April's here'? Not at all. 
She was happy because she had justified the 
hopes of 'those kind, kind men' who for her 
father's sake had done so much for her. They 
will soon be relieved of the burden of Miss — a 
— of her support." 

"Going to be married?" 

"She has been singing," Lady St. Edmond 
threw in, "for — what did she say was the name 
of the impresario? And he's engaged her." 

"Oh, we must make up a party and go and 
hear her." 

"Not this season, is it? Didn't she say next?" 
Berwick asked Lady St. Edmond. 

"Yes; but the impresario man must think 
well of her to do all he's going to do." 

"Another wonderful friend!" 

They laughed. 

" He pays her a retaining fee, I believe," said 
Mr. Berwick. 

"Don't forget the condition," added the 
hostess. 

"Ah, a condition!" said Lord Seale. 

"Now, don't be cynical, Bobbie. We must 
tell them the condition, Mr. Berwick, or else 
they mayn't appreciate their good luck." 

It seemed to me that he tried to stop her. 

"The condition," the lady went on, '*is that 
she is not to let her voice be heard, even at a 
private gathering, before she makes her debut 
in grand opera." 

"Then you've got us here under false pre¬ 
tenses!" 

"What! are we only to be allowed to see the 
way she carries herself?" There was an out¬ 
burst of mock indignation. 

"Wait till you hear!" she insisted. The long 
emerald earrings swung toward Noel Berwick. 
"Do tell them. It's rather pretty of her. She 
must sing just once, she told the impresario ,—just 
once ,— for some one who had encouraged her." 

The great man lifted one shoulder and smiled 
deprecatingly. "1 did not remember, but it 
seems I encouraged her. She is going to-morrow 
to Leipsic for her final months of training. To¬ 
night she is to sing for"— he inclined his head 
—"for Lady St. Edmond." 

"Ah, for Lady St. Edmond!" 

In the rustle of laughter and comment the 
long earrings swung our way again. Under her 
breath: "She change her ridiculous name," 
said our hostess, with decision. 

"Oh, of course," agreed Mr. Berwick hur¬ 
riedly. 

"What is her name?" I asked. 

"Her name? — a"— he seemed to search his 
memory. Then, as he caught the eye of the man 


opposite, a consideration of importance seemed 
to drive out the triviality: "I haven't seen you 
since that maladroit speech Gerald made in the 
house on Tuesday." The tone was a trifle 
brusque. "You'll have to keep him better in 
hand." 

"Ah, Gerald! He's the enfant terrible of the 
Lords. But nobody minds Gerald." 

"Don't believe it." And my neighbor went 
on to outline the effect on the country of such 
an exhibition by a hereditary legislator at a mo¬ 
ment so critical for the Upper House. For the 
next three quarters of an hour they told anec¬ 
dotes about the harum-scarum young gentle¬ 
man, who was known to everybody there and 
related to half the company. 

During the stir made by the women's leaving 
the dining-room, I said to the hostess: "What is 
the name of the American songstress?" 

The sparkling face took on a look of malice as 
she said under her breath: 

"Promise not to tell?" 

"Bury it," I vowed. 

Her eyes danced. "Miss Cal HizerTripp,"she 
pronounced with relish. 1 stared. She motioned 
that I blocked the way, and 1 turned. The 
long, shining table, the rows of men standing 
while the procession of women filed out — it all 
grew dim, but with a dimness that, instead of 
obscuring, strangely enhanced some of the im¬ 
plications in the familiar picture. Never had 
the unemphatic, delicate luxury of such a scene 
come more insistently to my senses. Never had 
women seemed so ethereal. 

Cal Hizer Tripp! 

Never a man so unreal as Noel Berwick — 
never flesh and blood so much a fetish as this 
totem-pole of a tall, thin aristocrat, talking now 
to the Lord Chief Justice about the imperial 
idea and the "people." What did he know of 
the people? He feared them; he despised 
them. So did these human orchids trailing 
their delicate petals past, ivory, mauve, and 
jewel-strewn black. The low laughter and the 
soft voices, the shimmer and the rustle, went 
through the hall and up the great staircase. 

Cal Hizer Tripp! 

I followed; but for me the shining procession 
had vanished. I was north of 64, walking in an¬ 
other company, on the shore of the Bering Sea. 

Cal Hizer Tripp! 

The absurd name reeked of Nome. 

It seemed to hold in its uncouth concatena¬ 
tion of vocables all the rawness, the lawlessness, 
the courage and the cowardice, the inexplicable 
allurement and the fierce repulsion, the enlight¬ 
enments, strange, precious — all that memory 
linked with the great Arctic gold camp. 

Cal Hizer Tripp! 
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At utterance of that incantation the calendar 
was set back ten years. Nome was raging through 
its first summer after the news went broadcast 
that gold had been discovered in the sea sands 
and in the little river wandering through the 
tundra behind Anvil Rock. 

Nome, the gathering-place of the nations, 
Mecca of the derelict, the dump-heap of the 
world. A strip of storm-swept coast, where 
forty thousand desperate beings had flung them¬ 
selves, to fight like wild beasts, at first for gold, 
by and by for life — where thousands, rich and 
poor alike, slept shelterless on the shingle amid 
a tangle of useless machinery, of goods and gear 
and dead Siwash dogs — many a man, and 
woman, too, ready enough never to rise again. 
Nobody much disturbed by the knowledge that 
smallpox and typhoid were settling down on the 
demented camp. A more important matter 
that a man, after washing out a fortune, lying 
in his tent with a pistol on either side of him, 
might waken any night to find holes cut in his 
canvas, eyes looking through, a gun pointed, and 
a voice: **Move a hair and Til shoot.” Then, 
while the eyes watched and the murderous bore 
pointed, the pal or two would enter and quietly 
decamp with thousands of dollars' worth of dust. 
No redress. Unless the loser were a cheechalker 
he never troubled to report his loss. Sheer 
waste of time! He set to work to rock out more 
dust or to dam the sand, washed over now so 
many times and running low in gold. 

Cal Hizer Tripp! 

Three murders and five suicides that week 
when I helped to bury her father. 

Upstairs, we stood about the beautiful rooms 
and talked about the Anglo-Japanese Exhibi¬ 
tion and the health of the Queen of Spain. 

When the men came up, I moved toward Mr. 
Berwick. 

” Eve discovered that 1 know something about 
your young American,” 1 said. 

”Ah!” 

It struck me that he welcomed the idea of 
somebody's helping him to bear the responsibility 
of ”knowing about” Miss Cal. And he took 
it so calmly, my knowing! An American my¬ 
self— who had traveled in queer places — of 
course I would know. He was nearly capable, 
1 felt, of a question like that I used to meet: 

“From America, arc you? Then perhaps you 
know my brother Jack?” 

“Whereabouts is he?” 

“ 1 forget the name of the town, but it's some¬ 
where near Texas.” 

“She is quite right,” I said; “your little 
singer is right to speak well of her father's 
friends.” 


“Ah, you know the friends, too,” he said. 
The tone of languid relief stirred an old feeling 
in me. Not peculiar to me. A feeling that 
seizes many an American, and perhaps almost all 
travelers, from time to time: a sense of impa¬ 
tience with the contented ignorance of men who 
bide at home and presume to gauge the infi¬ 
nitely remote; an impulse not to spare the smug 
self-sufficiency of those who would rather govern 
“the people” than take the trouble to under¬ 
stand them. 

“Yes,” 1 said; “I had some acquaintance, 
years ago, with her father's and her 'particular 
friend.' Bill Dexter was his name.” 

“Indeed.” 

“He was a saloonkeeper.” 

^^kwhatr^ 

“Bill Dexter was proprietor of the Golden 
Sands Gambling Hell at Nome, the year of the 
great boom.” 

He stared an instant. As he turned his face 
from me to the smoke-colored figure flashing her 
wonderful emeralds from group to group, he 
encountered the watchful, critical eyes of Betty 
St. Edmond — eyes that nothing escaped and 
nothing held. 1 thought I detected more than 
a shade of apprehension in the great man's 
commonly imperturbable countenance. 

How would Betty take it? 

I said to myself: “She already takes in 
whether I am being 'diverting' or not. I am 
being disturbing. Another two minutes and 
she will rescue him.” 

“Apart from her voice,” Noel Berwick was 
saying, in his aloof way, “my memory of the 
young woman is, I confess, a little vague. But 
certainly 1 got no impression of her being that 
sort.” 

“What sort?” 

“Perhaps you are mistaken.” 

“You think life so rich as to squander on the 
world two American girls each with a voice 
and each called Hizer Tripp?” 

The long hand made a motion of humorous 
agnosticism. “The name, I admit, is without 
parallel — in Europe. But she clings to it with 
a pertinacity that is not only comic. It argues 
a pride in such association as it undoubtedly has 
for her.” The thought reassured him. “She 
absolutely refuses to give it up!” he said. 

“Does she tell you she has been asked to?" 

”No, oh, no. Our hostess tells me. Betty 
wrote to her to suggest that a singer might 
adopt something more — more convenient for 
— well, for professional purposes. Her reply 
was, 1 understand, that the only thing she felt 
it possible to alter was 'Cal.' If that was held 
to be too palpably a nickname, she was ready 
to let her first name appear in full.” 
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**Caroline?*' I suggested. 

"'Guess again." 

1 remembered a lady called Tennessee. Cal 
might be California. No? Calphurnia, then? 
Again he shook his head. “Unless Lady St. Ed¬ 
mond made it up, the name is Calvina. Yes — 
after her father. He was called Calvin in addi¬ 
tion to — a — those other things: Hizer and 
Tripp. As Betty says, how people can be so 
rude! calling names like that. But Miss Cal¬ 
vina*'— he returned to the problem — “what 
makes one (forgive my frankness) doubt your 
information is that she has an exalted reverence 
for the memory of her father. She is proud**— 
Mr. Berwick smiled the smile that made women 
adore him—“proud, poor child, to be the 
daughter of Calvin Hizer Tripp.** 

Half way across the room. Lady St. Edmond 
saw the smile. She changed her course. 

“Yes,** said 1 ; “he had the gift of getting 
hold of people, had Mr. Hizer Tripp. He got 
hold of me.** 

“Not at — the place with the absurd name.** 

“Nome? Yes, Nome.** 

“ But Nome is somewhere in the Arctic regions, 
isn't it?** In the very thick of his bewilderment, 
Mr. Berwick asked, smiling: “Do they spell it 
with a G?*' Then, as I laughed, “I'm ready to 
admit,** he added, “it’s too far off to matter. 
Of course I've heard — we've all been told 
that you have been — out there.** His vague 
gesture assigned no limit to my eccentricity. 
“ But, now,**— he looked at me through his eye¬ 
glass and seemed disposed to believe I had been 
maligned,—“I thought it improbable you had 
gone so far.** 

“Oh, I went farther than that.** 

“Than —but you didn’t really** — he seemed 
to appeal at once to my better nature in general 
and to my sense of honor in particular—“you 
didn’t go as far as Gnome?** 

“Yes — the Hizer Tripps and I were there 
together.** 

“ Is it possible?** 

“And Hizer Tripp is there still." 

“How do you know that?" 

“ Because I helped to bury him." 

“ You!**, 

“ I shouldn't say " helped.’ 11 was Bill Dexter 
who did the helping. I only assisted — in the 
French sense. But for Bill Dexter, Miss Cal’s 
father would have lacked more important 
things than burial. But for Bill Dexter, Miss 
Cal wouldn’t be singing to-night in the most 
exclusive house in London." 

rhe reminder seemed unpalatable. He 
glanced at Betty St. Edmond, and then he said 
suddenly: “I am keeping you standing. They 
can’t begin the music till the Tetrazzini comes 


on after the opera. Let us go in there." On the 
way he turned and said: “You don't seriously 
mean to tell me you knew personally the — a — 
the man who kept the — that place you spoke 
of?" 

“I knew the man; and I knew the place." 

The face at my side conveyed not mere polite 
incredulity. It said plainly: “Of course 1 don't 
believe you. But, if you like to spin me a yarn 
— well, it is one way of getting through the hour 
before the music begins." He dropped his eye¬ 
glass, and slowly we made our way through the 
back drawing-room, past the open piano and the 
music-stands, past the regiment of gilt chairs 
set in rows, to a small white room hung with 
water-colors — all French except for a few of 
Sargent’s. 

“She has done this very well," he murmured, 
replacing his eye-glass and looking round. “It 
used to be rather trying. The old Dowager 
Lady St. Edmond had it upholstered in brick- 
red brocade and choked with Early Victorian 
art." He smiled as he sat down. “She used, 
in her old-fashioned way, to call it the Red 
Saloon." 

“Did she?" I reflected. “There was more 
than one red saloon in Nome. But Miss Cal’s 
friend had the biggest and most popular." 

“"Miss Cal’s friend,”’ he repeated in an 
odd voice. He was scrutinizing my face more 
frankly than he had done in the drawing-room. 

“Yes. Three quarters of the business of the 
camp was transacted at the Golden Sands. The 
crowd round it was often so dense you simply 
couldn*t hurry by." 

“You had to pass it!" 

“Every day. I was as familiar with the look 
of it as 1 am with — well, say the House of 
Commons. More familiar. I didn't look down 
upon the Golden Sands Saloon." I hastily ex¬ 
plained: “From the level of the wooden side¬ 
walks I could sec the long, narrow hall. I could 
see the sides of the end near the street, lined 
with shelves and a counter. Between the shelves 
and the counter were always rhen, in shirt¬ 
sleeves, mixing drinks. Other men by the gold- 
scales, weighing out dust. In the open space, 
men in brown drill and high laced boots stand¬ 
ing about smoking, talking about th6 strike up 
at Casadepaga, or the latest shooting over a 
jumped claim at Anvil Creek. The men weren’t 
jolly adventurers of romance, either. They were 
men who walked heavily and wore strained 
"Nome* faces. And on either side were haggard, 
painted women, trying to be jolly at the bar." 

“Ah"—the great man crossed his legs; but 
he kept looking at me. 

“If an aisle opened in the crowd, you’d see 
that a little way farther down, where the card- 
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tables began, were the wheel of fortune and all 
the other mechanical devices for gambling. And 
where they stopped, at the lower end, was a 
piano. Sometimes a space would be cleared for 
dancing. Sometimes the whole lower half of the 
hall was dizzy with couples spinning, each in 
their own restricted space, like tops. And they 
danced without joy, as if it were part of the 
whole grim business that had to be run through. 
Sometimes you*d see a short-skirted girl dan¬ 
cing alone.'' 

“Now — you never saw-" 

“Who?" I took a malicious pleasure in in¬ 
viting him to pronounce the uncouth syllables. 

“Why, Miss — a — the girl that's coming 
here to-night." 

“Oh, 1 am speaking of ten years ago. Miss 
Cal was a child. But I saw, one day, a woman 
of thirty, in a bright pink skirt, dancing on the 
cards in the middle of a faro-table. The men 
lounging at the doors said she'd just lost four 
hundred and sixty-eight dollars. It seemed to 
put them in spirits to see a woman taking it like 
that. They applauded her. She got her money 
back, too, and a hundred to boot. I say ‘to 
boot' advisedly. That's just how she did it. 
By kicking the court-cards, one by one, into the 
face of a man who bet her fifty dollars a time 
she couldn't hit him." 

“ You saw that?'' 

1 laughed. “Oh, that was nothing. They 
said Miss Sametta did some ‘high-rolling' when 
Bill Dexter was out on the creek looking after 
his lay. But Bill’s place wasn't like the others. 
Bill's joint was respectable." 

“His joint?" 

1 nodded and left it at that. “Miss Cal's 
friend was well spoken of at Nome. The worst 
character in camp had a wholesome respect for 
Bill. I mustn't let you undervalue Miss Cal's 
friend. He was the famous Bill Dexter, of 
Dexter Brothers, you know." 1 waited. “But 
perhaps their fame has not reached you." 

“No, I can't say-" 

“Well, the Dexters were well known down 
Arizona way. They were the men who got the 
best of Wells, Fargo. Perhaps you don't even 
know Wells, Fargo. They're a San Francisco 
express and banking company, the great bullion 
carriers of the Pacific. The Dexters used to 
pick off the guards as neatly as — as — Lady 
St. Edmond would gather a rose." 

“Pick them off? You don’t mean-" 

“Yes, I do. And they'd get away—those 
Dexters would — with every dollar the coach 
carried." 

“Did the authorities accept that arrange¬ 
ment?" 

“ Not a sheriff in the West dared do more than 


issue warrants that nobody noticed. After two 
or three robberies on a big scale and an incon¬ 
venient amount of bloodshed, the Wells, Fargo 
people found it hard to get men to undertake 
the risk of seeing the coach through. So they 
did a thing that would perhaps occur only to an 
American. They engaged Billy Dexter, at the 
salary of a Cabinet minister, to go out as guard 
to the gold he'd been making so free with." 

“How did it work?" 

“Nobody ever molested anything Dexter was 
looking after. He ought to have been governor 
of a province." 

The maker of viceroys smiled. 

“Well, he had the art of compelling people to 
accept his ruling. I’d like to give you an idea 
of Miss Cal’s friend — make you see why I 
agree with her that he’s no ordinary man." 

We were silent a minute. 

“Perhaps you don't know," I went on quite 
gravely, “about the great Sharkey-Fitzsimmons 
fight?" 

No, he was sorry he didn’t. 

“Well, it would have helped you to under¬ 
stand the stuff Miss Cal’s friend was made of. 
They used to talk about that fight at Nome. 
The Pavilion in Frisco was packed, they say, 
with people keen as mustard to see those two 
champions stand up to each other. The stakes 
were heavy. Fitzsimmons made a magnificent 
showing. No man on earth but Bill Dexter 
would have dared go against the sentiment of 
that crowd. 1 don't know whether it's true,— 

I am not trying to whitewash Bill Dexter,— but 
they say he’d been ‘fixed’ to the tune of ten 
thousand dollars. When he stood up to umpire, 
you could have heard a pin drop. And he had 
the nerve to throw the fight to Sharkey on a 
foul. The crowd would have torn any other man 
to pieces. Dexter faced down the growlffig 
with those steel eyes of his. Nobody imagined 
it would be good for his health to make a pro¬ 
test. That’s Bill Dexter at a prize fight, or 
holding up a Wells, Fargo coach. 

“ But, lounging in and out of the Golden Sands 
Saloon, he was a mild-looking person of thirty- 
seven or -eight, with a drooping corn-colored 
mustache and slow movements. His admirers 
say he’s killed fourteen men. His whole art, 
they tell you, lies in the way he gets out his 
pistol. Draws it like a flash of lightning, before 
the other fellow has time to remember there are 
such things as shooting-irons on the earth. But 
he never provokes a quarrel. And he won't 
allow ‘gun practice’ round the Golden Sands 
bar." 

“Why," came in the mellow accents of the 
great man, “why was a person of such accom¬ 
plishments reduced to keeping a saloon?" 
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“Ah, you don't understand American condi¬ 
tions. Most of the business of the West, and a 
good deal even in the East, is done in saloons. 
The proprietor is often an immensely influential 
person. Bill Dexter was." 

“What 1 am wondering is, how you happened 
to stumble across such a man." 

“ 1 didn't stumble. 1 went straight. Since 
I was there, 1 wanted to know the people — not 
just look at them. Dexter was one of the best 
worth knowing people in Nome. He gave the 
key-note. A sort of—" I looked at the man 
before me and 1 didn't quite dare to say “a 
sort of Arctic-circle Berwick." But I had a 
feeling the great man got my meaning. “ If you 
could interest Dexter in a scheme it was sure to 
go through. Shrewd, critical — but his hand 
always in his pocket. And not by any means al¬ 
ways after his revolver. Take Miss Cal's father. 
When Hizer Tripp got to Nome, as Dexter said, 
all he had in the world was a small daughter, a 
wire-haired terrier, and one lung. He'd been 
sleeping on the beach ever since he landed, 
coughing his life out. He earned a little money 
running a gasoline engine for a gold-dredger. 
One day he came up to Bill's to get a drink. He 
didn't want the drink, but he wanted human 
society. He wanted news. Incidentally he 
wanted the free luncheon that went with the 
whiskey. When he finished he said he'd like 
some crackers to take back to his kid, and he 
put down another quarter. Plain to see he was 
dying. Always thinking about his kid. Dexter 
said 'it got other people kind of into the same 
habit.' I asked why he'd brought the child to 
such a place, if he cared for her. 'The same 
reason he brought the dawg,' Bill said. 'No¬ 
body else wanted 'em.' 

“When a box of oranges or sweet crackers 
would be opened, Dexter used to look round for 
Hizer Tripp. 'Here's your chance,' he'd say. 
Other people, too, got into the way of saying: 
'This'd do for Hizer Tripp's gal.' 

“ By and by he got so weak he couldn't walk 
back and forth. ' Better go to bed for a day or 
two,' Dexter said. Beds in Nome were worth 
ten dollars a night. Hizer Tripp shook his head. 
Dexter was selling floor-space in an outhouse for 
two dollars a man. 'There's a little room up¬ 
stairs,' he said. ‘You and the kid can have it 
till I get a good let.' He sent some of his pals 
down to bring up Hizer Tripp's valise, as well 
as the three other things. Well, he made that 
last journey leaning now and then on the child's 
shoulder — a little thing with long tow plaits 
and a quiet face. I used to see her at the win¬ 
dow of that room sewing, sometimes singing 
when the piano and the brass-throated women 
were still. The men used to listen. One day one 


of them called up: 'What you makin', kiddie?' 
'A crazy quilt,' says she; 'all the ladies give me 
ribbons and pieces of silk.' * A craiy quilt!’ 
They roared with laughter. They never had 
heard of such a thing, I suppose. 'Do for your 
father!' one man shouted. He was more than 
half seas over. But the child said, 'Of course 
it's for father'—as innocent as milk. So she 
sat there and sewed and sang till the hour when 
all the cover her father needed was a foot of 
earth. Dexter said Hizer Tripp should have a 
decent burying, on account of the child. On 
account of the child, Mr. Berwick." 

He stroked his mustache. 

“ Did they ask you to read the service? " he said. 

I fell into his tone. 

“You think there weren't any parsons in 
Nome? Thick as blackberries. But Bill Dexter 
went and asked the services of a mere boy, who 
wasn't a parson at all. But he had opened a 
hospital, and got a license from some church to 
preach and bury, and a license from his Maker 
to get very close to his fellows. He was the 
busiest man in Nome; but he said he'd do the 
business for Hizer Tripp. 1 had been hearing 
about all this from my miner friends, but 1 had 
my own problems to consider about that time. 

“The hordes had kept on pouring in all the 
summer. Disorder and violence had increased 
so that the commander of the United States 
post declared martial law. But the worst 
abuses were beyond a cure by bayonet. Life 
was a nightmare. The hospital was filling up, 
and a pest quarter was established below the 
southern fringe of the camp. Half the popula¬ 
tion had been inoculated more than once with 
worthless virus which hadn't taken. We were 
expecting that those of us who didn't die would 
shortly be quarantined till the last boat had 
gone. That would mean being shut up in that 
place for nine months. 

“We had a week of stormy weather. There 
was already a feeling of winter in the air that 
made one anxious, restless. 

“The day of Hizer Tripp's funeral was one of 
a succession of gray mornings. But this one 
brought with it a wind that came howling over 
the Bering Sea, piling up the water and sending 
it to overwhelm the beach shacks and wash tents 
and gold-extractors and thousands of feet of 
lumber far above the ordinary tide-line. There 
they lay in windrows on the tundra. Of the men 
who had brought those things so far to leave them 
at the mercy of wind and tide and thieves, some 
were lying there already on the little tongue 
of land north of Nome City. I remember think¬ 
ing, as I stood there, it was as grim a place as 
you'd find on earth. Not a tree in sight. Not 
a bush nor a blade of grass down there on the 
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Point. Too exposed even for the tundra moss to 
grow there. Just sand and loose scoriae and un¬ 
hewn pieces of volcanic rock laid on the shallow 
graves; here and there a slab of wood. Hardly 
one was driven deep enough into the ground to 
stand firm a single summer. They leaned for¬ 
lornly this way or that — apologetic for the fail¬ 
ures they were there to record. Two men with 
gold-picks and shovels were digging Hizer Tripp's 
grave. Digging, did I say? A few inches under 
the surface the ground was locked in the ice of 
ages. They picked out a little trench. The sea 
was booming and threatening, and now and 
then it sent up a huge white-crested breaker just 
to peer and find out what those silly cheechalk- 
ers were at. I couldn't bear it. 1 turned my 
back on the water, and thought about this 
strange life 1 had come to know, and about the 
meaning behind it all. I stood there under the 
lead-colored sky, with my scarf whipping my 
face. It stung me. Other things, too. 1 won¬ 
dered how many more of the people still on the 
beach, and at the creeks, and in the saloons — 
how many more were to end the story here. 

“Hizer Tripp was far from my mind when 1 
heard the shouting and the cursing. I turned 
round and saw a little steam-launch trying in 
vain to land in that boiling surf. 1 saw who was 
on board. Half a dozen men and a child and a 
dog. The launch was towing a dory. In the 
dory was a long box. What I was mainly con¬ 
scious of was the captain's awful language. The 
child must have heard strange things, but this 
was beyond everything. The air was sulphur¬ 
ous. The captain was cursing at the top of his 
powerful lungs all the time they were landing — 
all the time they were getting the ghastly cargo 
up on the Point. I was glad the little girl had 
hidden her face. Some one carried her through 
the surf, and the dog swam after. The Boy 
Preacher opened his book and led the way. The 
procession — I thought of it as we came up¬ 
stairs to-night — it came across the Point to the 
newly hacked out trench. The men stumbled 
and floundered among the stones with the un¬ 
painted deal box on their shoulders. The little 
girl followed, with Bill Dexter and the dog. The 
child's hair had come unbraided, and it whipped 
about in the wind. Her petticoats blew about, 
too, and showed her thin legs in rusty old shoes. 
I went and stood near her. So it happened that 
the sulphurous captain and 1 brought up the 
rear. I didn't notice he had stopped cursing 
till I saw that he had taken his hat off. And 
then I saw he was crying. Not the dribbled 
crying of most grown-up people, but great, 
round tears like children's tears. And little Cal 
took Bill Dexter's hand, and we all sang ‘Nearer, 
my God, to Thee.' 


“And that was how we buried Hizer Tripp." 

I had quite got over my wish to make Noel 
Berwick feel his ignorance of something 1 knew. 

I had come to a place where 1 wanted more than 
anything that he shouldn't think meanly of Miss 
Cal's friends — that he should recognize the 
humanity in them. 

“And the child?" he said, when 1 had been 
silent a moment. 

“I wanted her to come with me. She clung 
to Bill Dexter. He lifted her up on his shoulder 
and took her away before they put the heavy 
pieces of rock on the new grave. Well, the same 
day happened to bring a crisis in another matter, 
and I had my hands full for the next twenty- 
four hours. 1 not only forgot the Hizer Tripps: 

1 forgot matters closer to my business and my 
bosom. 

“The first 1 knew of the lifting of the threat 
of quarantine was when I overcame my reluc¬ 
tance to enter the Golden Sands Saloon two 
days after the funeral. 1 marched in, feeling 
very daring, not to say abandoned. Bill Dexter 
was playing poker with some pals. He put down 
his cards and came toward me, his big diamond 
horseshoe flashing. He took off his hat and 
bowed — the sort of bow that is called ‘old 
school.' Not badly done. I think he knew 1 had 
been told about the men he'd murdered, for he 
wore an air of modest pride. I said I had come 
to ask after Hizer Tripp's little girl. 

“‘She's all right,' Dexter said. 

“ I had been covertly glancing down the saloon, 
afraid 1 should catch sight of her. The tobacco 
smoke was so thick that even the men congre¬ 
gated at the bar and standing about in groups 
near the door looked vague and dreamlike. The 
whipper-in was going up and down, elbowing his 
way and calling out, ‘Come and have game o' 
roodge-ee-nore. Craps, then, or black jack. 
Yes, this way the little bosses.' He had got to 
the door now, and he called out to the men 
hanging about outside: ‘Come and try your luck, 
gentlemen. Come in a minute, anyhow, and 
have a look at Miss Sametta's noo dance.' 1 
caught a glimpse of her down at the end of the 
hall, and 1 felt pretty I9W in my mind. 

“‘I am glad the child is all right,' I said. ‘I 
thought perhaps she'd like to come and have 
supper with me.' 

“‘Guess she can't do that,' Dexter said. I 
asked why not. ‘She ain't here,' he said. When 
I asked where she was, he hitched his head. 

“‘Not on the water-front alone! Oh, Mr. 
Dexter!' I said. ‘It's too bad.' 

“‘Guess she's all right,' he drawled. ‘We 
shipped her off on the North Star a couple of 
hours ago.' 
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*'My first thought was, *Then the boats are 
running again! Thank God!' 

“ 'So Hizer Tripp's little girl's gone home!' 

"'She ain't got any home,' he said. 

"'Where is she going, then?' 

"'To school,' said Dexter. 

"'Oh, then, Hizer Tripp left something?' 

‘"Bills. But he'd set his heart on the kid 
goin' to school. So we took up a subscription, 
and she's gone.' 

"1 stared. 'What school?' 

"'A school that Cherokee Bob found this 
mornin'. Here.' He picked up a tattered news¬ 
paper off the bar, and put a finger on a marked 
advertisement in a two-months-old San Fran¬ 
cisco Examiner. 1 looked and saw 'The Santa 
Clara Seminary for Young Ladies.' 

"Dexter watched me narrowly. * Reads all 
right,' he said. 

"'Yes,' 1 said; 'just the thing.' 

" 'She didn't want to go, though,' he said—a 
little proudly, I thought. 'But we'd promised 
her father.' 

"Some one had started the pianola on a 
rag-time waltz. Miss Sametta and two other 
women came up the length of the bar-room, 
asking the men to dance. Soon there was a 
whirling at the end of the bar, and a stamping of 
feet under the tables and back against the wall 
•—of feet that didn't dance but kept the time, 
and of feet that danced but didn't keep the 
time. A fine, light dust was rising out of the 
boards and mixing with the tobacco smoke. 

"I asked Dexter if he knew Hizer Tripp be¬ 
fore he came there. The question seemed to sur¬ 
prise him. 'No,' he said, 'but 1 kind o' took to 
the cuss, he was so damned unreasonable.' Then 
1 said something about Hizer Tripp's having 
good luck at the Golden Sands, whatever other 
people had found there. He looked at me 
sharply and said:' Don't you make any mistake: 
we play a square game at the Golden Sands.' 

'"1 think you do,' 1 said humbly. 

"'Besides, Hizer Tripp was an Elk,' Dexter 
said." 

1 explained to the Londoner that the Elks 
were a benevolent brotherhood, a sort of Am¬ 
ericanized freemasonry. The members wear 
an elk's head for a badge, and they look after 
widows and orphans. " Meanwhile," 1 went on, 
" Dexter, with his best air, was conducting me to 
the door. Miss Sametta’s partner had brought 
her up to the bar and ordered drinks. Miss 
Sametta was one of the youngest women in 
Nome. She had come up in my boat, not six 
weeks ago. Already she looked ten years older, her 
mouth hard,her manner devil-may-care. In avoid¬ 
ing her eyes, mine went to the wall over her head. 
'What's that?' 1 asked Dexter; and he stopped. 


"'That? Why, that's the crazy quilt. Miss 
Sametta, here, started givin' her ribbons and 
bits of things, and the kid made a crazy quilt.' 

" 'And she gave it to you?' I said. 'I'm glad 
you give it a place of honor.' 

"'It's put there so's folks can see it's a bang- 
up quilt. We're goin' to raffle it.' 

" I said 1 hoped he'd get a good price for it 
and indemnify himself for some of his loss on the 
room. He stared at me a moment with an ex¬ 
pression I didn't like; it was too like contempt. 

"'We're rafflin' it for the kid,' he said. And 
all I could say was 'Oh!' 

"When we got to the door, and the loafers 
made an aisle to let me out, 1 stopped and held 
out my hand. Dexter looked a little confused 
as he shook it. He muttered something about 
'people in Nome appreciatin' the work in that 
quilt.' The ten-dollar chances had gone like 
hot cakes. 'Miss Sametta's taken two."' 

"So this is where you are!" 

I looked up to see Lord Seale hurrying in. 

"You're a nice sort of patron! Here's the 
prima donna, with a music-roll and a duenna 
all complete, looking over Betty's head and 
asking, 'Isn't Mr. Berwick coming?'" 

We went back to the drawing-room. I caught 
fragments on the way: "Rather school-girly." 
"Too delicate — that sort of good looks — to 
show up. 1 shouldn't wonder if she was quite 
insignificant on the stage." 

Craning my head, I got my first glimpse of 
her. A tall girl in a high-necked frock of thin 
muslin — a face nearly as white as the frock. 
And yet, somehow, she looked perfectly well. 
Her eyes were light, too, and the only definite 
color about her was in her lips and her golden 
eyebrows. Her fine, straight hair was that sort 
of white-gold seldom seen out of Scandinavia. 
The instant she saw Berwick, she smiled and 
color came into her cheeks. She was beautiful 
then. But when she had said, " How do you do, 
Mr. Berwick?" she stood quite silent, looking 
like a contented child. He made one or two 
remarks, but it was "yes" or "no" with her. 

"She doesn't need to be clever," was the com- 
mentof a man behind me, "withafacelike that." 

1 came forward to speak to her, but Mr. Ber¬ 
wick drew out his watch and said in an odd, 
rather fussy way, "Time the Tetrazzini was 
here." And then we heard she was on the stair. 
So Mr. Berwick led Miss Cal to the reserved 
seats in the front row. 1 had the queerest 
feeling that he was somehow protecting Miss 
Cal from me. 

The Tetrazzini sang with her usual effect, and 
they came for Miss Cat. " Where is Mrs. Reader?" 
she said, standing up and looking round. 
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When the Tetrazzini group moved away, there 
was Mrs. Reader on the piano-stool, straight¬ 
ening out the music — a grenadier of a woman. 
The girl took up her position by the accom¬ 
panist and began a German ballad about Klar- 
chen. I didn't try to listen to it. 1 was think¬ 
ing about the last time Td seen the singer. I 
kept seeing the deal coffin in the dory, buffeted 
about by the surf— kept seeing the child in the 
ugly little dress she had outgrown, and the rusty 
boots, following after the men as they staggered 
over the volcanic rocks. I heard the curses, and 
the roaring of the surf. 1 remembered the sting 
in the wind, the desolation of the place and hour. 
And, quite suddenly, it all faded. I had the most 
vivid sensation of standing in the summer rain. 
It was tinkling all about me in a wood. I could 
smell the fresh scents coming up out of the 
earth and the grasses. The air was full of birds, 
flying low and calling, calling, as they do when 
rain comes suddenly and takes them unaware. 
They went in a level flight through flowering 
branches, singing, calling. The raindrops they 
shook off in a shower seemed to fall to music. 
Then the sun came out of the cloud, and the 
wood was glorified. 

I felt a sense of jar at a sudden discordant 
noise — and I looked round and saw that every¬ 
body but me was applauding Miss Cal. 

She sang again. I heard some one say: ‘Ht's 
the kind of voice that comes into the world once 
in a generation or two. A voice that gives you 
back your youth." 

Mr. Berwick had gone and thanked her in a 
gentle, quiet way that I could see pleased her 
more than the extravagances she had to listen 
to. But, when 1 tried to get near enough to be 
introduced, he refused to catch my eye. Was he 
afraid of my embarrassing her — of my recall¬ 
ing people and impressions best forgotten? 

Something made me press forward and hold 
out my hand. 

*Tt is a long time since we met," 1 said. 

She took my hand and looked at me out of 
those light-blue eyes of hers. "Tm afraid I 
don't remember-" 

''Of course you don't. It is ten years ago." 

"Ten years? But ten years ago"—she 
thought an instant. "I was ^t Nome ten 
years ago." 

"So was I." 

"You were? Oh!'* She seized my hand again, 
and again that transfiguring color swept across 
the whiteness of her face. " Did you know us? 
My father and me?" 

‘'No, 1 only saw you," I said. 

"Oh, do let us go somewhere"— she looked 
about breathlessly—"and talk about it. 1 
never meet anybody who knows about Nome." 


Mr. Berwick's cool voice broke in on her en¬ 
thusiasm, saying we must listen to Kreisler. 
Miss Cal looked reproved. She bit her lip. 
Then Mrs. Reader marched up, and said it was 
late and Miss Cal must go home; there was 
the long journey before her to-morrow. So we 
went out and stood in the hall, Mr. Berwick and 
Miss Cal and I, while Mrs. Reader went and 
got the cloaks. 

"Oh, do let us talk about Nome just for 
a minute,'' Miss Cal whispered. "Did you 
know-" 

"That is the same lady, isn't it,"— Mr. Ber¬ 
wick looked after the uncompromising form 
stalking down the passage,—"the same lady 
who was with you last summer?" 

"Yes; she's been with me ever since I left 
school. She is very nice and immensely accom¬ 
plished; but I don't really need her. It's only 
to please my friends-" 

"Ah — h'm — yes," said Mr. Berwick. 

"They don't know how independent girls are 
nowadays. They are a little old-fashioned, 1 
guess. Specially Mr. Dexter. He always seems 
to want Mrs. Reader to come along everywhere 
1 go." She turned to me. " Do tell me if you 
knew Mr. Dexter? Really? Oh, it's so exciting 
to think you know my friends. Did you meet 
Mr. Smith, too? Yes? He had a red beard, I 
remember. And Mr. O'Brien and Mr. Schin¬ 
dler-" 

"Do you see much of them nowadays?" I 
asked. 

"No. That's the only thing that isn't hea¬ 
venly kind about them. They've never been to 
see me." 

"You've never seen any one of them since the 
Nome days?" 

"Never once. It /5 a little bad of them," she 
conceded. " But they live a long way off. And 
I'm sure to see them some day. IVhen Fve 
deserved it!" She smiled at Berwick as much 
as to say "You understand." 

" But you get letters," Mr. Berwick suggested, 
converted now to the topic. 

"Oh, yes; every month. Or, at least," she 
said, speaking by the card, " I have a check 
every month." Then she told me how these 
gentlemen — all "such great friends" of her 
father's — how they had given her her educa¬ 
tion. "They are very busy people; I think they 
have banks and railroads to see after. I can't 
expect them to use up their time writing to a 
girl" 

"Do they take turns?" 

'‘Turns?" 

"In writing you — or in sending — a-" 

"No; it's always Mr. Dexter who does the 
writing. But, when 1 ask about the others, he 
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sends me back messages from them all — Mr. 

Smith and Mr. O’Brien and Mr.-” 

used to think Mr. Dexter the most in¬ 
teresting/’ 1 said. ‘'Does he write interesting 
letters?’’ 

“ 1 love them; but they are always very short 
little letters,” she said wistfully. “Even when 
I send my photograph (I’ve always done that 
every birthday), he has never said I’d grown, or 
anything.” 

Mrs. Reader was stalking along under a 
burden of cloaks. We disembarrassed her and 
helped Miss Cal to find her sleeves. She smiled 
at me over her shoulder. “It’s been such a 
pleasure to me to talk to some one about the 
old times.” 

“It has all grown very vague to you, 1 should 
think.” 

“Oh, not at all. I remember everything — 
oh, but distinctly.” 

“You were very young,” I said. 

She seemed not to like my tone. 

“I haven’t forgotten a thing!** she protested, 
—“except your face. There were so many nice 
ladies at Nome, weren’t there?” 

1 admitted that our niceness and our numbers 
excused her failure to particularize. “Oh, it was 
a wonderful experience. The journey up — and 
the fun we had camping on the beach. Only, 
poor father didn’t enjoy that part very much.” 
She shook her pale-gold head. “No; I like best 
to think of him in that nice little room at Mr. 
Dexter’s. I used to sit at the window,” she ex¬ 
plained to Berwick, as we moved toward the 
stairs, “and sew bits of silk the ladies gave 
me.” She looked back at me. ” Did you give 
me bits of silk, too?” 


“No; I’m afraid-” But she didn’t hear 

me out. 

“1 used to watch the people going by the 
window, and listen to the pianola in the big 
room below. Mr. Dexter had heaps of friends. 
Everybody used to come to Mr. Dexter’s. He 
used to tell father and me about them. Some 
of them had their money stolen on the beach, 
and some couldn’t find their mines. Ever so 
many of those people had lost everything in the 
world. But, gracious! they were plucky. They’d 
try to keep up their spirits with singing and play¬ 
ing games. Quite childish games. One, I re¬ 
member, was called the ‘wheel of fortune.’ And 
the one called ‘little horses’ I longed to play 
myself. Only I never could leave my father! I 
used to be so sorry for that. Rather naughty 
about it, I remember. But I’m glad, now, that 
I never left poor father.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Berwick; “I think you may 
be glad.” 

The April brightness was shining again in her 
face as she turned to me to shake hands. “ Thank 
you so much for remembering father and me. 
It has made it perfectly beautiful, seeing some¬ 
body who knew us at Nome. If only”—she 
put it to me —“wouldn’t it have been wonder¬ 
ful if Mr. Dexter had been here to-night, too?” 

I agreed that it would, indeed, have been 
“wonderful” if he had been. 

“Good-by,” she said to Mr. Berwick. “Thank 
you a thousand times for being so kind to me. 

1 —” She hesitated, standing there, all white 
and golden in the light, at the top of the stair. 
And then you saw in her face that she had 
found Noel Berwick’s reward. “/ shall write 
Mr. Dexter all about you,** said Miss Cal. 


THE THINGS THAT ENDURE 

BY FLORENCE WILKINSON 

W HAT wish you, immortality?. 

Then of frail visions become the wooer. 

Stone cities melt like mist away, 

^But footsteps in the sand — endure. 

Assyria was mowed down like grass. 

Queen Ptah a thousand slaves would give 
To buy her body from the tomb. 

Yet one slave’s laugh — shall live. 

Words sown upon the air float forth. 

Immortal voyagers. 

The solid mountain shall dissolve. 

But not that look of Hers. 
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PART II 


ERRER was captured: how was he 
to be tried? On that everything 
depended. 

A leading Catholic paper, El Uni- 
verso, in an article published imme¬ 
diately before the capture, manifested grave 
apprehensions lest he should once more, as in 
the Madrid trial of 1907, slip through the fingers 
of a civil tribunal. These civil tribunals, it re¬ 
marked, were in the habit of insisting on clear, 
precise, and decisive proofs of guilt''; and it 
pointed out the superior convenience of military 
and naval Courts of Honor, which ‘*need not 
subject themselves to concrete proofs, but are 
satisfied with a moral conviction, formed in the 
conscience of those who compose them." 

The alarm of El Universo was groundless. It 
had apparently forgotten the Ley de Jurisdicci- 
ones (Law of Jurisdictions), passed a few years 
ago by a Liberal ministry, with the aid and 
countenance of the Conservatives. Under this 
remarkable act, every offense that concerns 
the army, the fatherland, or the flag is to be 
tried by a military court and under military 
law. That is to say, one of the parties in the 
case is to sit on the bench and try the other 
party. If 1 am rightly informed, the law was 
specially designed to enable the army to chastise 
promptly and effectually the audacity of certain 
journalists who had attacked it. But it was 
very easy to make the riots a “military rebel¬ 
lion" and to bring everything connected with 
them under the Law of Jurisdictions. Nor can 
it be said that this was a straining of the law. 
As the whole trouble had grown out of the sys¬ 
tem of conscription and the calling out of the 
reservists, it certainly was a matter “concerning 
the army." There was no illegality, then, in 
handing Ferrer over to military justice. 


What is the procedure of a Spanish military 
tribunal? The rules that govern it are set forth 
(not quite fully or frankly, however) in the 
appendix to the official version of the Ferrer 
trial (“Process," p. 67). 

The Juicio Ordinario is called “ordinary" 
in contradistinction to the Juicio Sumarisimo, 
or drumhead court martial, which disposes of 
you with the least possible ceremony. The 
“Ordinary Process" falls into three parts — the 
Sumario, Plenario, and Vista Publica. For the 
first two terms 1 do not think there is any Eng¬ 
lish equivalent. The Sumario is practically 
what the French call the instruction — the private 
examination of the prisoner and of witnesses by 
the juge d'instruction, or examining magistrate — 
of course in this case a soldier. The first rule of 
the Sumario has certainly much to commend it: 

Before proceedings can be directed against a 
person, there must appear some charge against him 
[Article 421]. 

The only other rule that calls for special 
notice is this: “Domiciliary searches must be 
conducted in the presence of those interested, or 
of a member of the family, or of two witnesses 
[Article 511].'' We have seen how this rule 
was observed at Mas Germinal. 

When we come to the second stage of the 
process, the first rule that meets us is as follows: 
“The Plenario is public [Article 540]." If this 
means anything, it means that there is a public 
session of some sort; and we find that, at the 
Plenario of another case, an audience was pres¬ 
ent, for a statement attributed to one of the 
witnesses called forth “great laughter among 
the public." But in the case of Ferrer 1 cannot 
discover that any public session was ever held 
before the final Vista Publica. The second rule 
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is: ‘^The accused himself names his Defender 
[Article 453]”; but it is not mentioned that he 
is required to choose his Defender from a list of 
officers which is handed to him. Note, too, that 
during the Sumario, while the evidence is being 
taken, he has no Defender or adviser, of any sort. 
In the Plenario he may demand, and the exam¬ 
ining commandant may, at his discretion, per¬ 
mit, a “ratification of the witnesses,” which 
1 take to imply a reexamination; but there 
seems to have been nothing of the sort in Fer¬ 
rer's case. The Defender, it would appear, 
never saw a single witness, much less had any 
opportunity for cross-examination. Ferrer him¬ 
self, during the period of the Sumario, was 
“confronted” with four of the witnesses,—four 
out of fifty or sixty,—but the proceedings were 
confined to affirmation on their part and denial 
on his. Of anything like cross-examination 
there is no trace. Ferrer had, very likely, no 
skill in that peculiar art; and, had he possessed 
skill, there is nothing to show that he would 
have been allowed to exercise it. 

We proceed now to the Vista Publica—the 
public trial. The court is a “council of war,” 
composed of a colonel (the President) and six 
captains. They are assisted by an Assessor—an 
officer who is supposed to be at the same time 
something of a lawyer. First the report, or 
dossier, of the examining commandant (juge 
d'instruction) is read; then come 

The examination by the Fiscal, Assessor, Defend¬ 
ers, President, and members of the Council, of wit¬ 
nesses and experts, and the recognition of objects and 
documents; the accusation and the defense are read; 
. . . and, lastly, the accused speaks, to set forth 
whatever he may consider opportune. 

So runs the order of procedure, as officially 
stated; and in practice there was only one de¬ 
tail omitted—the examination of witnesses. 
With this trifling exception, all went according 
to rule. The portfolio of evidence was read; the 
Fiscal (prosecutor) read his commentary on 
the evidence, and demanded the conviction of 
the accused; the Defender read his reply, which 
he had been allowed only twenty-four hours to 
prepare; and, finally, the accused said a few 
words. Then (strictly according to rule) the 
court met in secret session, and the Assessor 
read his report, which was, in fact, another 
speech for the prosecution, unchecked by the 
presence of the accused or his Defender. Then 
the court (still in secret) passed its sentence, 
which was forwarded for approval to the Cap¬ 
tain-General of Catalonia, accompanied by the 
report of an officer termed the Auditor—a third 
indictment in which all sorts of fresh matter is 
introduced. It is these three indictments that 


the Government publishes under the title of 
“Ordinary Process . . . Against Francisco 
Ferrer.” The speech for the defense is tactfully 
omitted. 

Having noted the structure of the machine in 
which Ferrer was caught, let us now try to fol¬ 
low its workings. Up to the opening of the 
actual trial (Vista Publica), the letters of Ferrer 
himself are our chief authority; but no attempt 
has been made to contradict his statements as 
to the way in which he was treated. 

Ferrer in Prison 

After his brief interview with the Governor, 
he was passed on to the central police station, 
and there stripped and subjected to the Bertillon 
system of measurements, etc. This done, not 
a single stitch of his clothing was returned to 
him, but he was rigged out from head to foot 
in “reach-me-down” garments ridiculously too 
small for him, with what he calls an “apache” 
cap. The underlings among his jailers were 
themselves surprised at this unexampled pro¬ 
ceeding. He remonstrated against it in vain, 
and made public protest at his trial. Can we 
believe that the authorities deliberately sought 
to prejudice him by making him look grotesque? 
It is almost incredible; and yet, what else can 
have been their motive? It was not economy, 
for the maneuver cost the Treasury (by Ferrer’s 
own estimate) at least fourteen francs. He 
went to his death in his fourteen-franc suit. 

Arrived at the Carcel Celular, he was not 
only incommunicated (that is to say, placed in 
secret confinement), but he was assigned a cell— 
he, an untried man—of the class devoted to 
riguroso castigo, or rigorous punishment. This 
is his description of it, in a letter to his friend 
Heaford: 

They put me in a repugnant cell, fetid, cold, damp, 
without air or light, in the underground region of the 
prison, where so rotten an atmosphere prevails that 
in descending to it you can’t help turning your head 
away. In this cell (8 feet by 13) there is a plank bed, 
a palliasse, a counterpane, and a sheet — all filthy, 
disgusting. A pan for refuse and a jar of drinking- 
water. Impossible to sleep on account of the cold and 
the little animals of all sorts which swarmed, and 
which, on the first night, attacked me at every point, 

I took the precaution afterwards of leaving crumbs of 
bread in the four corners, so that the beetles left me 
in peace; not so the other beasts. For food, soup 
twice a day, always the same, made with chick-peas 
igarban^os) in the morning, and with haricots in the 
evening, served in such darkness that it was very 
difficult to pick out the lumps of rancid bacon which 
almost made me sick. It needed a good stomach like 
mine to resist this, and a strong will not to be cast 
down. I asked for a basin and water so as to be able 
to wash at least my hands and face. My request was 
granted after six days. I asked for soap, but as the 
police had kept all my money I could not get any, 
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until I protested so much that at last the Governor of 
the prison, Don Benito Nieves, a charming person, 
gave me a piece of his own, and then made me a pres¬ 
ent of a cake. To combat the cold and the tedium 
of not being able to read, or talk, or see any one, I 
paced up and down my cell, like a wild animal, until 
I perspired. When I saw that my incommunication 
was not soon to end, I asked, on September 11, for a 
change of linen (I had been in prison since the ist), 
for 1 could not endure to live in such filth, upon me 
and around me. They gave me clean linen on the 
23d! 

This letter is important in more ways than 
one. It not only shows the quiet heroism of the 
man, and the spirit of rancor in which he was 
treated: it also gives us a glimpse of a Spanish 
prison which is not without significance when 
we find that the most important — almost the 
only important—-witnesses for the prosecution 
were arrested for complicity in the disturbances, 
and were released on giving their evidence. To 
put a man in such a cell as this is almost equiva¬ 
lent to the application of peine forte et dure; 
and what is the worth of evidence so extracted? 

To close the subject of Ferrer's treatment in 
prison, I may say that this letter to Mr. Hea- 
ford was written on October 5, when the '‘in¬ 
communication" was over and he was placed 
in a more habitable cell. Nevertheless, it ends: 

The rest another time, my dear friends. I am tired 
now, and my little friends of the cell are beginning to 
take unfair advantage of the peace in which 1 have 
left them for so long. They are even coming to see 
what I am doing on this paper. ... I forgot to 
tell you that they refused to give me back a tooth¬ 
brush which I had with me, two pocket handkerchiefs, 
or, in fact, anything belonging to me. 

Ferrer, said El Universo, had been handed over 
to the austera severidad of the military tribunals. 
Was it part of that austere severity to prevent 
him from brushing his teeth? 

A Commandant in a Hurry 

In the evening of the day of his arrest (Sep¬ 
tember i), he underwent his first examination, 
at the hands of Commandant Vicente Llivina. 
This officer, says Ferrer in his letter to Heaford, 
“seemed to me a very honorable and unpreju¬ 
diced man, desirous of knowing the truth and 
nothing but the truth. I never saw him again." 
Llivina, as we have seen, was the commandant 
told off to get up the case against the "instiga¬ 
tors, organizers, and directors" of the riot. It 
was he who had, by advertisement, summoned 
Ferrer to appear before him. Up to this point, 
the prosecution of Ferrer had been conjoined 
with four other prosecutions — against Emiliano 
Iglesias, Luis Zurdo, Trinidad Alted, and Juana 
Ardiaca — under the care of Llivina. But now 


Ferrer's case was disjoined from the group, and 
handed over to another examining comman¬ 
dant, Valerio Raso by name. What was the rea¬ 
son of this transference? A comparison of dates 
may help us to divine it. The four cases left 
under Llivina's charge were not brought to 
trial until March 4, 1910, when passion had 
fairly worked itself out. Three of the accused 
were then acquitted, and the fourth sentenced 
to imprisonment for life. Ferrer, on the other 
hand, was brought to trial within thirty-nine 
days of his arrest, and executed four days later. 
Y^t, with all this expedition, he was scarcely 
out of the way before the date fixed for the 
reassembling of the Cortes. He was shot on 
October 13; the Chambers met on October 15. 
If there be no significance in this juxtaposition 
of dates, Sehor Maura's Government was the 
victim of a singularly unfortunate coincidence. 

Ferrer's first meeting with Valerio Raso took 
place on Monday, September 6, when the com¬ 
mandant had him microscopically scrutinized 
from head to foot by two doctors, to see whether 
they could find any scar, scratch, or burn on his 
person. He believed that, if they had discov¬ 
ered anything of the kind, he would have been 
summarily shot. Probably he was wrong in 
this. ‘A rumor was current that he had been 
wounded in the riots, and that his wound had 
been dressed in a drug-store at Badalona, a town 
between Barcelona and Mongat. The search 
for a cicatrice was no doubt intended to test 
the value of this evidence; and, none being 
found, the evidence simply disappeared from 
the record. For the moment, the commandant 
contented himself with this corporeal examina¬ 
tion. Three days later, on the 9th, he adminis¬ 
tered his first interrogatory; and on the 19th 
his second and last. The date of the "confronta¬ 
tions" we do not know. On October i, Raso 
reappeared to announce to Ferrer that his 
dossier was completed, that his "incommuni¬ 
cation" was relaxed, and that he would be tried 
"one of these days." Ferrer protested that he 
had still many declarations to make; the com¬ 
mandant replied that nothing more could be 
admitted, "military law not being like civil 
law." He also presented a list of officers from 
among whom Ferrer must choose his Defender. 
Knowing none of them, he selected Captain 
Francisco Galceran Ferrer,* on account of the 
chance resemblance of names. Captain Gal- 
cerdn has confessed that he accepted the charge 
very unwillingly, being strongly prepossessed 

* Ferrer is one of the commonest of ^anish names, being, in 
fact, I take it, the equivalent of Smith. The frequency of double 
names arises from the habit of adding the mother’s name to the 
father’s. The father’s name is placed first, and is the actual sur¬ 
name. Ferrer noticed, not only that two of Galceran’s names 
were the same as his own, but that all the initials were the same: 
in the one case, F. F. G., in the other case, F. G. F. 
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against Ferrer on account of his anti-militarism; 
but an hour's talk with the prisoner made him 
his undaunted champion. 

The Exiles and Their Evidence 

Meanwhile Soledad Villafranca was eating her 
heart out at Teruel, in total ignorance of what 
was passing at Barcelona. She and some of her 
comrades in exile were the persons who could 
best speak as to Ferrer's employment of his time 
during the week of revolt; and they naturally 
expected, day after day, to be called upon for 
their evidence. This expectation was encour¬ 
aged (unofficially, of course, and very likely in 
good faith) by their jailers. A member of the 
Palace police from Madrid, who had been 
specially told off to keep watch over Mme. Villa¬ 
franca, bade her wait patiently and the sum¬ 
mons would come in due time. She and her 
comrades were not reassured on finding that two 
anarchist documents, said to have been dis¬ 
covered among Ferrer’s papers, were going the 
round of the press, with the natural result of 
still further prejudicing the public mind against 
him. This is, indeed, one of the darkest features 
of the whole affair. The Sumario, or collection 
of evidence, is by rule and custom absolutely 
private; yet here were two documents, on the 
face of them most compromising, allowed to 
leak out, and passing from newspaper to news¬ 
paper. In one of the documents, moreover, as 
communicated to the press, a word of some im¬ 
portance was misquoted. When the document 
was cited by the Assessor (** Process,” p. 33), it 
appeared that one of the paragraphs ended with 
the phrase, **Viva la anarquia!” But in the 
version sent to the newspapers the word dina- 
mita was substituted for anarquia. These slips 
of the pen are a little unfortunate when a human 
life is at stake. 

Another straw which showed how the wind 
was blowing was the announcement on Sep¬ 
tember 25 of the rewards accorded by the Gov¬ 
ernment to the men who had arrested Ferrer. 
The Mayor of Alella was made a Commander 
of the Order of Isabella the Catholic; two of the 
somaten (vigilance committee) became Cava¬ 
liers of the same order, and were presented with 
a uniform and complete equipment, including 
a Mauser rifle ‘‘with a plate commemorating 
the date of the arrest”; while to the watchman 
and one or two others who assisted in the arrest 
were accorded medals of Isabella the Catholic 
and six hundred dollars apiece in cash. Am 1 
wrong in considering this a quite amazing inci¬ 
dent? Seven or eight villagers have arrested one 
solitary man, who made no resistance, being 
armed with nothing more formidable than a 


hand camera; and, while that man is awaiting 
his trial, the Government goes out of its way to 
distribute lavish rewards among the heroic cap- 
tors! Could any better means be imagined of 
announcing a confident foreknowledge of the 
prisoner's doom? 

Weary at last of waiting for a call that never 
came, the exiles of Teruel on September 28 
addressed a letter to the examining comman¬ 
dant, expressing their surprise at not having been 
summoned, and demanding to be heard. The 
letter was signed by Soledad Villafranca, Josd 
Ferrer, Alfredo Meseguer, Cristobal Litrdn, and 
Mariano Batllori. On September 30, Don 
Valerio Raso replied that on the previous day 
the case had been “elevated to Plenario,” and 
that, consequently, no more evidence could be 
taken. “ I am much surprised,” he added, “that, 
if you had anything to say, you should not have 
done so before, in the twenty-eight days which 
had elapsed before you wrote.” As no one 
seems to know in what consists the mysterious 
operation of “elevating” a case “to Plenario,” 
it is impossible to disprove Don Valerio's asser¬ 
tion. It may be said, however, that the “ele¬ 
vation” was not made known to Ferrer himself 
until October i, and that, even after that, Mme. 
Villafranca's mother was called upon to give 
evidence. The rules of the Plenario, it is true, 
do not permit the appearance of fresh witnesses, 
except in the case of “common offenses” as dis¬ 
tinguished from “military offenses”; but they 
do not explain why, in dealing with military 
offenses, the court should deny itself a means of 
getting at the truth, which it is free to employ in 
other cases. At any rate, as the evidence of Fer¬ 
rer's friends was rejected on this paltry plea of 
time, it was a little unkind of the Fiscal to make 
it a point against him that there were no wit¬ 
nesses to speak in his favor (“Process,” p. 21). 

The Trial 

At a quarter to eight on the morning of Sat¬ 
urday, October 9, the Council of War assembled 
at the Model Prison for the trial of Francisco 
Ferrer. The prisoner was not, as has been 
stated, brought before the court in fetters. That 
report arose from a misprint in the Times. 
There were about twenty (not two hundred) 
journalists present, and an audience of privi¬ 
leged (and no doubt “well-thinking”) persons. 
Ferrer tried at the outset to say a word of 
apology for the ridiculous attire in which he 
was forced to present himself, but he was cut 
short by the President. 

We do not possess a full report of the dossier 
recited by the examining commandant; but 
there can be no doubt that everything that could 
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possibly tell against the prisoner was recapitu¬ 
lated and underlined in the “Fiscal accusation/' 
which has been published in full (“Process," 
pp. 5-28). 

The Fiscal, Don Jesus Marin Rafales, opened 
with a rhetorical description of the riots and 
outrages, quite in the style of that quoted from 
the Correspondencia (see the November num¬ 
ber, page 54), and almost as exaggerated. Be¬ 
fore saying a word to connect Ferrer with these 
events, he appealed to the professional and per¬ 
sonal resentment of the judges, “all or almost 
all" of whom, he said, had taken part in the 
repression, and had been exposed to its dangers. 
He spoke of “the fire to which you were sub¬ 
jected from barricades and housetops." He 
denounced the rioters as “drunk with blood," 
forgetting that nine tenths of the blood shed was 
that of the populace, shot down by the police 
and soldiers. In short, he neglected no means 
of awakening the passions of the soldier judges, 
if perchance they had fallen asleep. At the 
same time, he explicitly declared: 

In this case we are not investigating the burning 
of a particular convent, nor the explosion at this or that 
given point, nor the cutting of this or that telegraph 
wire, nor the construction of this or that barricade, 
nor this or that overt act of war. No! we are following 
up the revolutionary movement in its inmost entrails; 
we are investigating the causes that gave it life, and 
seeking the agency which prepared, impelled, and 
sustained it. 

In less ornate terms, the Fiscal confessed that 
they could not bring home to the prisoner a 
single act of violence. 

He then devoted a few minutes to arguing 
that the events of July constituted a “military 
rebellion" as by law defined; and, that being 
satisfactorily established, he went on to an 
analysis of the evidence. It is this analysis 
which we must now analyze. 

The evidence falls under four distinct heads: 

1. Unsupported opinion and hearsay. 

2. Statements which may or may not be 
true, but which prove nothing. 

3. More or less relevant accusations, the 
truth or falsehood of which is worth examining. 

4. Documentary evidence — two revolution¬ 
ary papers purporting to have been found at 
Mas Germinal. 

1. Unsupported Opinion and Hearsay 

Under this head I cannot do better than 
summarize a single paragraph of the Fiscal's 
speech: 

Lieutenant-Colonel Leoncio Ponte of the 
Guardia Civil points to Ferrer as taking active 
part in the movement of Masnou and Premia. 


It is not pretended that Lieutenant-Colonel 
Ponte saw him doing so, or speaks otherwise 
than from hearsay. 

Jimenez Moya, “a witness above suspicion, 
since, on account of the exaltation of his ideas, 
he is at present banished to Majorca, makes the 
charge more concrete, saying that, in his opin¬ 
ion, the rebellion started from the Solidaridad 
Obrera . . . and pointing to Ferrer and his 

companions of the Antimilitarist League as its 
directors." [The Fiscal does not add, what we 
learn from Captain Galceran's speech, that the 
declaration of this witness ends with the avowal 
that “he knows nothing positive, since he was 
absent from Barcelona from the 15th of July 
onwards."] 

Verdaguer Callis “affirms that, according to 
intelligence which he has no means of verifying, 
hut which he believes to he exact,” the events were 
“impelled and guided by Ferrer Guardia." 

Emiliano Iglesias believes that the Solidaridad 
Obrera spent more money than it possessed. 
[Ferrer had, about a year previously, lent the 
Solidaridad Obrera one hundred and eighty 
dollars which it required to meet the expenses 
of moving into new premises. Beyond this no 
one proved or attempted to prove any financial 
relation between Ferrer and the society.] 

Baldomero Bonet, arrested on a charge of 
convent-burning, believes that the Solidaridad 
Obrera was at the bottom of the events, and, as 
it does not abound in funds, participates in the 
general idea that it was subventioned by Ferrer. 
On a second examination, '*he confirms his belief, 
since he cannot understand that any other ele¬ 
ment could have caused the events." 

“The same current against the Solidaridad 
Obrera and Ferrer is maintained in the declara¬ 
tion of Modesto Lara." 

Garcia Magallon relates a conversation with 
a journalist named Pierre,* who told him that he 
had heard it said that the events were promoted 
by the Solidaridad Obrera under the direction 
of Ferrer. 

Puig Ventura ”believes that Ferrer was at the 
bottom of it all." 

Casas Llibre formed the opinion that Ferrer 
was the “directing element." 

Alvarez Espinosa “abounds in the same 
opinion," and believes that Ferrer was “the 
true instigator and inspirer of the events." 

The last three witnesses we shall encounter 
again, and shall have to consider the value of 
their evidence on matters which actually came 
within their knowledge. Here they are only. 


* 1 have seen a letter from this Pierre, protesting that he never 
said anything of the sort; but this protest scarcely increases the 
manifest worthlessness of the evidence. 
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like all the rest, expressing opinions and beliefs 
for which they do not even allege the smallest 
solid foundation. Thus we have ten witnesses, 
one of whom, Iglesias, said nothing about Fer¬ 
rer, two “pointed to“ him, three “believed"' 
that he was at the bottom of the revolt, two 
“formed an opinion" to the same effect, one 
related a report “which he had no means of 
verifying," and one repeated what some one 
else told him that he had heard some one else 
say. Meanwhile, there were in the jails of 
Barcelona more than a thousand prisoners 
accused of participation in the riots, and in the 
rest of Catalonia at least a thousand more, not 
one of whom could be found to have received 
orders from Ferrer, or arms, or money, or to 
have had any direct or indirect knowledge of 
him as organizer or chief of the revolt. 

A group of five witnesses cited by the Fiscal 
in the same paragraph deserves somewhat dif¬ 
ferent treatment. They are villagers of Premia 
— Don Juan This and Don Jaime That. Three 
of them declare generally that “after" the visit 
of Ferrer to Premia on Wednesday the 28th 
events in that locality “assumed a grave char¬ 
acter"; a fourth asserts that the change took 
place “immediately on his arrival," while the 
fifth fixes it at “an hour after his departure." 
Now we shall see anon that Ferrer spent a very 
short time in Premia, that a most important 
witness, Puig Ventura (called Llarch), was in his 
company all the time, and that, except for what 
he is alleged to have said to Puig, Casas, etc., 
he clearly held no communication with a soul 
in the village. Thus, while the evidence for 
any considerable change in the course of events 
is of the vaguest, one of the Prosecution's own 
witnesses proves that there was no connection 
between Ferrer’s visit and whatever change 
there may have been. 

A Shadowy Host of ''Agents'* 

But we are by no means at the end of hearsay 
evidence and the expression of mere opinion. 
It is stated that a man named Sola was fre¬ 
quently seen during the days of the disturbance 
at the Fraternidad Republicana of Premia, and 
one Juan Alsina is “morally certain" that he 
received instructions directly from Ferrer. 
There is no evidence whatever as to his having 
done or attempted anything illegal; but, on the 
ground of one witness’s “moral certainty" that 
he was an emissary of Ferrer, this is gravely set 
forth as an incriminating circumstance. Again, 
one Puig Pons speaks of the appearance at 
Premia of a party of thirty men whom he “be¬ 
lieves" to have been recruited by Ferrer. He 
does not know this personally; but when he 


asked the bystanders who these men were, the 
answer was, “They are the stone-cutters whom 
Ferrer is said to have sent." Moreover, a good 
deal of vague village gossip is reported as to 
cyclists and persons driving a tartana, or one- 
horse cart, who were supposed to be agents of 
Ferrer; but no one is produced who actually 
saw these “agents"; much less any one who 
saw them do or heard them say anything illegal; 
least of all any evidence to connect them with 
Ferrer. 

But the finest example, perhaps, of this class 
of evidence is afforded by a witness named 
Pedro Pages, who “reports that he read in La 
Almudaina, a newspaper of Palma [Majorca]," 
a story about some wwkmen having patrolled 
the coast road, saying that they did so under 
the orders of Sehor Ferrer. A newspaper para¬ 
graph is not usually considered the best of evi¬ 
dence; but Don Pedro Pages did not even 
produce the paragraph — he only remembered 
to have read it. 

A point of transition between pure hearsay 
and evidence of some apparent validity is 
afforded by the incident of the town hall at 
Masnou. Salvador Millet relates, “from in¬ 
formation received (segun referencias)/* that on 
the 27th or 28th groups of rebels presented 
themselves at the said town hall, and from the 
balcony “harangued the multitude," saying 
that they did so in the name of Ferrer, “who 
could not be present, as he was detained in Bar-. 
celona on the business of the revolution." This 
is the usual vague hearsay; but in this case 
there is actually one witness, Esteban Puigde- 
mon, who declares that from the door of his 
house, hard by the town hall, he heard one man 
make a speech and say that he came to repre¬ 
sent Ferrer. Well may the Fiscal introduce Don 
Esteban in italics as a iestigo presencial, or wit¬ 
ness who was on the spot. Such witnesses are 
rarities in this part of his brief. 

Esteban, indeed, is more than a rarity; he is 
unique. We shall come presently to witnesses 
who purport to relate what Ferrer actually 
said to them at Masnou and Premia; but there 
is nothing in their evidence that shows him act¬ 
ing as organizer or director of the occurrences in 
that region. The attempt to exhibit him in that 
light — “irradiating rebellion," as the Prosecu¬ 
tor of the Supreme Court put it, from his head¬ 
quarters at Mas Germinal — rests absolutely and 
entirely on the hearsay evidence we have just 
examined. Of the host of agents with whom 
popular rumor credited him,—cyclists, stone¬ 
cutters, miscellaneous workmen, indefinite 
“rebels," etc.,— not one is produced. There is 
no direct testimony to his having issued a single 
order or paid any one a single peseta. There 
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is only one testigo presenctal, who heard some 
unknown person ''harangue a multitude/' and 
say that he acted on behalf of Ferrer. What 
has become of the "multitude"? If the inci¬ 
dent really occurred, surely a few more of that 
crowd might have been found to testify to it. 
And, even if it did occur, can Ferrer be held 
responsible for what an unidentified "rebel" 
may have said? This whole part of the case 
merely proves — what we learn in other ways as 
well — that the ignorant peasants of the district 
had been indoctrinated with wild ideas as to 
the maleficent power of their heretic neighbor 
at Mas Germinal. 

2 . Statements That Prove Nothing 

We have now to return to Barcelona, and to 
Ferrer’s doings on the 26th — the day of the 
strike. We have already noted that, in his own 
account of that day, he omitted a good deal, 
probably in fear of compromising his friends. 
Let us now see whether there was anything 
criminal — anything displaying him in the 
character of "author and chief of the revolt"— 
in the incidents that he omitted. 

There is no attempt to show the "author and 
chief" in any way concerned with the events 
of the day until three o’clock in the afternoon. 
At that hour — between his luncheon and his 
appointment with the engraver — he went to 
the Casa del Pueblo, a workmen’s restaurant 
and recreation-place, in search of his secretary, 
Litrin. In the cafe he saw an old Republican, 
Lorenzo Ardid, whose evidence is thus reported 
by the Fiscal: 

Ferrer entered and saluted him, saying that he 
would like to speak to him privately. Ardid replied, 
“When you please’’; and Ferrer then asked him, 
“What do you think of the events of the day?'' The 
witness answered, “It is all over: it is only a sort of 
protest, which cannot go any further." Then Ferrer 
repeated, “You think it cannot go any further?”— 
upon which he answered with energy, and Ferrer be¬ 
came silent. Ardid then turned his back to him and 
said to one of the company, “Tell that gentleman that 
he had better^o away quickly by the side door"— 
which Ferrer at once did. 

Ardid has since declared that this is a per¬ 
verted version of his evidence; but, taking it at 
its face value, what is there in it? A passing 
remark on the situation. The Prosecution 
apparently seeks to suggest that in Ferrer’s exit 
there was some sort of conscious guilt; but 
Ardid declares that he explained this in his evi¬ 
dence. The fact was that Ferrer had fallen out 
with the Radical-Republican party, which has 
its headquarters at the Casa del Pueblo, and 
Ardid heard, or thought he heard, a menacing 
hum in the crowded cafe which showed that 


his presence there was resented. As we have 
abundant proof of the momentary feud between 
Ferrer and the Lerrouxists, this explanation of 
the matter is entirely credible. 

From a rational point of view, the sole im¬ 
portance of the incident arises from the fact 
that Ferrer appears to have denied having been 
at the Casa del Pueblo or seen Ardid, and only 
to have retracted his denial on being con¬ 
fronted with the witness. I have satisfied my¬ 
self, from the position and character of the Casa 
del Pueblo, that Ferrer can scarcely have for¬ 
gotten the fact of his having been there. Here, 
then, is a single case in which he seems to have 
made a positively untrue statement.* And 
why? In all probability, because he feared to 
compromise this very Ardid, who, as a matter of 
fact, was arrested in connection with the riots. 
The commandant probably questioned him 
about the Casa del Pueblo without letting him 
know that Ardid was to figure as a witness 
against him; and Ferrer was probably on his 
guard not to make any admission that could 
possibly be used against the old Republican 
campaigner. 

Oddly enough, the Fiscal accepts, without 
attempting to cast doubt upon it, the state¬ 
ment that Ferrer intended to return to Mongat 
by the six o'clock train — an intention which 
cannot but seem surprising in the head 
of the revolt, especially as it im Mies that the 
organizer-in-chief did not know that the rail¬ 
way line was to be cut. When Ferrer left the 
station, he was seen by "the agent of vigilance, 
Don Angel Fernandez Bermejo, intrusted with 
the duty of shadowing him/' mingling with sedi¬ 
tious groups on the Plaza de Antonio Lopez, 
again near the Atarazanas barracks, and yet 
again on the Rambla. When one of the groups 
was dispersed by a charge of the police, he lost 
sight of Ferrer, but then saw him again going 
into the Hotel Internacional, where, as a matter 
of fact, he dined. The sole importance of this 
evidence is to show that F'errer was shadowed. 
He could scarcely move about the streets with¬ 
out getting into "groups," and he would natu¬ 
rally exchange a few observations with this man 
and that. Of anything pointing to leadership 
the spy has no word to say. 

It was very likely at the same time, though 
they place it a little earlier, that two soldiers 
saw a man in a blue suit and a straw hat in 
a group of people on the Plaza de Antonio 
Lopez. When they requested him to move on, 
he pointed to a poster on the wall proclaiming 
the state of siege, and said, "May one not read 


* The following rule of the Sumario may be worth citing in this 
connection: “The accused makes his declaration without being 
placed under oath.” 
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that?” This seems an innocent and even laud¬ 
able desire; yet the Fiscal singles out the inci¬ 
dent as being of “notable intrinsic importance,” 
and is triumphant when the soldiers identify 
Ferrer “three times” * in a group of prisoners. 
Very probably the man was Ferrer, who was 
certainly in that part of the town about that 
time; but where is the “intrinsic importance” 
of the fact? Shortly afterward, the Fiscal tries 
to give it extrinsic importance by citing the 
evidence of two officers who, on the ^Sth, 
arrested some persons armed with new Smith 
revolvers, who said the pistols had been given 
to them by a man they did not know, wearing 
a blue suit and a straw hat. How many men 
in Barcelona wore blue suits and straw hats? 
And what had become of the arrested revolver- 
men? If one or two of them had identified 
Ferrer as the distributor of the weapons, their 
evidence would have been worth all the rest 
put together. 

The Barber of Masnoti 

Now appears on the scene a curious and rather 
important figure. As Ferrer was sitting, about 
half past nine o'clock, in the cafe under the 
Hotel Internacional, where he had dined, he saw 
passing a youth named Francisco Domenech, 
assistant in a barber's shop at Masnou, and 
secretary of the Republican Committee of that 
village. Ferrer called him in, and, learning that 
he proposed to walk home that night, suggested 
that they might go together. From the caf^, 
says Domenech, they went to the office of the 
Lerrouxist (Republican) paper El Progreso, to 
learn “what the comrades were going to do”— 
an odd inquiry for the “author and chief” to 
make. Thence they went to a cafe, where Ferrer 
met some of his friends and nothing particular 
happened; and presently they returned to the 
office of El Progreso. Ferrer went in alone, and 
on coming out he remarked, according to 
Domenech, that neither Iglesias nor others had 
been willing to sign a document which he had 
brought with him, an address to the government 
demanding the cessation of embarkations for 
Mclilla, and threatening, in case of refusal, to 
make a revolution, the signatories placing them¬ 
selves at the head of the people. Iglesias had 
said that the strikers had better return to work, 
and had asked what forces he counted upon for 
the course proposed. 

Now, Iglesias denies that he saw Ferrer that 
night. It is true, however, that some such 
document had been drawn up by Moreno; and 


* In this and another case of identification, the “three times” are 
specially insisted on. But surely any one who can identify a man 
once can do so three times. 


it is true that, had the project gone forward, 
Ferrer would have signed it. But it is not true 
that the design was his, that he carried the 
document around, or that he took any leading 
part in the negotiation. In so far as Dome- 
nech's testimony points in that direction, it is 
false. Domenech may have misunderstood, or 
his evidence may have received a little twist in 
the reporting. We shall see before we have done 
with Domenech that there was no possibility of 
testing or rectifying his statements. 

From the office of El Progreso Ferrer and 
Domenech set forth to walk home. Their way 
lay through the Calle de la Princesa, and in that 
street they met Moreno. Ferrer told him that 
there were representatives of the Solidaridad 
Obrera at the office of El Progreso, trying if they 
could come to an understanding with the Radi¬ 
cals, and suggested that Moreno should go and 
see what was happening. He replied: “They 
[presumably the Radicals] are already compro¬ 
mised”; and added, according to Domenech, 
“Woe to whoever fails us, for we will do with 
him as they do with traitors in Russia!” 

Then Ferrer and the little barber walked on 
together, parting at Mongat between four and 
five in the morning. We shall meet our friend 
Domenech again a little later. 

In all these incidents of the 26th, is there a 
single one that shows Ferrer taking a directing 
part in the disturbances? I submit that the 
evidence, even accepting it at its face value, is 
wholly inconsistent with such a view. He is 
an interested onlooker, no more; and after six 
o'clock he is an onlooker only because the trains 
are not running, and he prefers (as he said to 
Litran) to take his eleven-mile walk in the cool 
of the early morning. We find him willing to 
join in sending a threatening address to the 
government; and if that willingness be a pun¬ 
ishable offense, he deserved whatever punish¬ 
ment the law assigns to it. But between that 
and being author and chief of the rebellion 
there is all the difference in the world. Had he 
had any guilty consciousness, he would scarcely 
have been at pains to attach a witness to his 
every footstep. Domenech asserts, no doubt 
with truth, that he and Ferrer were the merest 
acquaintances. Why should Ferrer, had he 
been organizing and directing the rebellion, 
have put his life in the hands of a casual 
barber's assistant? 

Releroant Accusations: The Catholic 
Journalist 

It is almost a relief to come upon two accu¬ 
sations to which a certain weight would doubt¬ 
less have been attached in a competent court of 
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law. One is the unsupported assertion of a 
single man; the other rests on the testimony of 
several witnesses. 

Don Francisco de Paula Colldefons,* a jour¬ 
nalist on the staff of various clerical papers, 
asserted in one of them, El Sigh FuturOj as early 
as August 8, that he saw Ferrer “at the head 
of a group (capitaneando un grupo) in front of 
the Liceo Theater on the Rambla.“ When he 
appeared before the examining commandant, 
however, his statement became considerably 
less positive. This is how the Fiscal reports it: 

The said gentleman affirms that on Tuesday, the 
27th, between seven-thirty and eight-thirty in the 
evening, he saw a group, in the Rambla, in front of the 
Liceo, captained (mark that well) captained by a per¬ 
son who seemed to him to be Francisco Ferrer Guar- 
dia, whom he knew only from a photograph; but he 
acquired the conviction that it must be he from hear¬ 
ing the passers-by say so. The group passed down the 
Calle del Hospital. Furthermore, . . . the witness 
identified Ferrer three times in a circle of prisoners as 
the man he had seen in that situation. 

Clearly, this evidence is worth looking into. 

What weight can we attach to the identifi¬ 
cation? The witness who knew Ferrer from 
photographs would, of course, refresh his mem¬ 
ory of these photographs before proceeding to 
the identification, so that it is scarcely surpris¬ 
ing that he should recognize his man. More¬ 
over, we have seen that the authorities had 
been careful to dress Ferrer in a ridiculous garb, 
which would make him stand out from any 
group of ordinary prisoners, and insure atten¬ 
tion being drawn to him. The identification, 
then, amounts to nothing. 

Now as to the actual incident: It took place 
“between seven-thirty and eight-thirty in the 
evening*'; yet it does not seem to have oc¬ 
curred to any one to inquire by what light 
Colldefons recognized a man whom he knew 
only from photographs. 1 have satisfied my¬ 
self that at seven-thirty on July 27 it would be 
barely possible to see a man's features by the 
evening light at the spot indicated; at seven- 
forty-five or later it would be quite impossible. 
But what about electric light? 1 have been 
unable to find any conclusive evidence as to 
whether the electric lamps were or were not 
lighted on the Rambla that evening. The 
probability is that they were not. In any case, 
the light must either have been very dim, or 
else artificial and deceptive. The fact that 
this point was wholly neglected shows the dan¬ 
ger of relying upon witnesses who cannot be 
cross-examined. Furthermore, no one has in¬ 
quired what Sehor Colldefons meant when he 

* I believe this is the correct form of the name, though it some¬ 
times appears as “ Colldeforns " and “ Colldefrons.” 


said that the man in question was “captaining" 
the group. What were the signs and tokens of 
his captaincy? On this point, too, a little cross- 
examination would not have been amiss. 

What, now, was the probability of Ferrer's 
being in Barcelona on the evening of the 27th? 
The authorities had carefully refused to admit 
the evidence of Ferrer's family, who positively 
assert that he never quitted Mas Germinal that 
day. But, even with this testimony ruled out, 
what do we know? We know that he reached 
home on foot about five on the Tuesday morn¬ 
ing; and we know that all public means of com¬ 
munication by which he could have returned to 
Barcelona that day were interrupted. Can we 
conceive that, at two or three on the Tuesday 
afternoon, he started in the blazing heat to 
walk eleven dusty miles into Barcelona, in order 
to “captain a group"? Or, if he took some 
private conveyance, can we conceive that, in 
that thickly peopled region of gossiping villagers, 
no evidence of the fact should be forthcom¬ 
ing? He must not only have gone to Barce¬ 
lona, but he must have returned before ten the 
next morning, when he went, as usual, to be 
shaved at Masnou. Is it conceivable that there 
should be absolutely no evidence as to his means 
of transit either way? that not a living soul 
should have seen him outside of Mas Germinal, 
save Don Francisco de Paula Colldefons? 
Where was “the agent of vigilance, Don Angel 
Fernandez Bermejo, intrusted with the duty of 
shadowing him"? He was not a man unknown 
in Barcelona, nor one whose comings and goings 
were apt to be unmarked. If he was “captain¬ 
ing a group," he must have made himself at 
least moderately conspicuous; yet, out of the 
thousands who were in the streets that night, 
the one discoverable person who recognized him 
was a Catholic journalist who did not know him! 

And this Catholic journalist who did not 
know him is the one witness who even purports 
to present him in the light of a chief or director, 
not of the revolt, but of a particular gnipo de 
revoltosos. 

The Village Republicans 

Vastly more serious is the evidence of the 
village Republicans of Masnou and Premia de 
Mar. If we can believe it, we must hold Ferrer 
guilty of an indiscretion which was doubtless 
liable to some punishment, though it was im¬ 
measurably different from the crime of being 
“author and chief of the revolt." But can we 
believe the evidence? 

This is how it runs: On Wednesday the 
28th, Ferrer, as was his custom of a Wednesday 
morning, presented himself at the barber's shop 
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at Masnou, where Domenech was employed. 
According to Domenech, he sent for one Juan 
Puig Ventura, nicknamed Llarch, or "'tall,” the 
President of the Republican Committee. On 
LlarclVs arrival, Ferrer proposed to him that he 
should go to the Ayuntamiento, or town hall, and 
there proclaim the Republic. So far, Dome¬ 
nech; but Llarch himself goes further and says 
that Ferrer urged him 'Ho begin by inciting 
people to sally forth and burn churches and con¬ 
vents." Llarch replied that he did not see how 
that would advance the Republican cause; to 
which Ferrer answered that he cared nothing 
about the Republic, but was simply bent on 
revolution. He then proposed that Llarch 
should accompany him to Premia, which that 
gentleman, though shocked at his suggestions, 
agreed to do. At Premia they met the Alcalde, 
or Mayor, to whom Ferrer made similar pro¬ 
posals. Then, on their way back to Masnou, 
they met a group of young men coming from 
Barcelona, who told them what was going on,* 
whereupon Ferrer said, "Good! Good! Cour¬ 
age! It must all be destroyed!" 

The Alcalde himself, Don Domingo Casas, 
and the acting secretary of the Ayuntamiento, 
Alvarez, are quoted as emphatically confirming 
the statement that Ferrer proposed the procla¬ 
mation of the Republic, and the Deputy Al¬ 
calde, Mustards, seems to have told the same 
story. Finally, Francisco Calvet, waiter at the 
' Fratcrnidad Republicana of Premia, relates that 
at half past twelve on the day in question 
Llarch appeared at the caf^ with another per¬ 
son whom he (Calvet) did not know: 

"Presently arrived Casas, Mustards, and 
Alvarez; and then the unknown said: H am 
Ferrer Guardia.'" The witness adds that this 
produced a startling effect on those present, and 
especially on himself, on account of all the evil 
he had heard of that person; and that then 
Ferrer added, addressing the Alcalde, "I have 
come to say to you that you must proclaim the 
Republic in Premia." The Alcalde replied, 
"Senor Ferrer, I do not accept these words"; 
upon which the accused answered, "How should 
you not accept them, since the Republic is pro¬ 
claimed in Madrid, Barcelona, Valencia, and 
other capitals?" 

These allegations, I confess, seem to me by far 
the strongest part of the whole case for the prose¬ 
cution. On examination, we find reason to dis¬ 
count them heavily; but 1 am inclined to think 
that there must be a residue of truth in them. 


* If the evidence of Colldefons were true, this would be no news 
to Ferrer, who must himself have returned quite recently from 
Barcelona. Again, if the evidence of both Colldefons and Llarch 
were true, it would be strange that Ferrer should have said nothing 
to Llarch as to his having taken part in the scenes of the “ tragic 
night" in Barcelona. 


What is Ferrer's own account of the matter? 
We have it in the long letter to Charles Malato, 
written on October i. He says that the barber's 
shop at Masnou rapidly filled with people who 
wanted to question him about the events at 
Barcelona; for the report had got abroad that 
he was connected with them. He told them 
that he was as anxious as they for news, since 
he wanted to attend to his publishing affairs as 
soon as business was resumed. Just then a small 
steamboat came along the coast from Barce¬ 
lona, and seemed to be going to put in at Pre¬ 
mia; whereupon he proposed to Llarch, who 
had just been telling how he had quieted a riot¬ 
ous crowd, that they should walk on to Premia 
and learn what news the steamer brought. But 
she did not, after all, put in at Premia; so they 
very soon returned, Llarch to Masnou, Ferrer 
to Mongat. During the five or ten minutes they 
spent in Premia, they were surrounded by peo¬ 
ple asking for news—"as we, in turn, asked 
them." "It appears," Ferrer continues, "that 
the Republican Mayor of Premia was among 
the group; and he now declares that I proposed 
to him to proclaim the Republic, and to burn 
the convent and the church; which is as false 
as Llarch's assertion to the same effect. The 
judge confronted me with these two canailles, 
who stuck to their assertions in spite of my pro¬ 
tests, reminding them that we exchanged only 
the phrases that every one was exchanging in 
those days: What is going on? What is the news 
from here, from there? What are people saying?" 

At the confrontations, Llarch is reported as 
having said "that he was sure Ferrer would 
abound in explanations and denials, but that 
he nevertheless maintained what he had 
stated"; while the Alcalde said, "One who 
denies the truth, as you do, is capable of deny¬ 
ing the light of the sun." 

Six Just Men 

We have, then, six witnesses — Domenech, 
Llarch, the Alcalde, Mustards, Alvarez, and 
Calvet — who all aver that Ferrer urged the 
proclamation of the Republic, two of them add¬ 
ing that he also incited to convent-burning. 
This is unquestionably pretty strong evidence. 
But there are one or two remarks to be made 
as to the credit of the witnesses. 

Domenech, to begin with, having given his 
evidence, was got out of the country with all 
despatch. His own account is that "friends" 
gave him money, and that he started for South 
America on the i6th of August. The "friends" 
are stated to have been the Barcelona Com¬ 
mittee of Social Defense, an Ultra-Catholic 
organization, which bought him off his military 
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service and gave him three hundred dollars 
with which to clear out. This assertion was 
made, in somewhat veiled terms, by Captain 
Galceran, in his speech for Ferrer's defense; 
and I have not seen it denied. At all events, 
I have it from Sehor Domenech's own lips that 
'Triends” made it possible for him to absent 
himself for three or four months — until, in fact, 
Ferrerwas satisfactorily dead. His evidence, then, 
though costly, can scarcely be called valuable. 

Of the other five, three at least — Llarch, the 
Alcalde, and Alvarez (I am not quite sure about 
Mustares)—were arrested on the charge of 
having taken part in the disturbances, and were 
liberated, without trial, after giving their evi¬ 
dence. This is, on the face of it, not quite re¬ 
assuring. And, when one realizes the whole 
position,— the panic that prevailed; the denun¬ 
ciations flying around; the jails (and such jails!) 
full of prisoners; and always on the horizon the 
grim silhouette of Montjuich, with its tradition 
of torture,— one is not inclined to wonder 
overmuch if these poor villagers (a butcher, a 
blacksmith, etc.) were tempted to give to their 
evidence just the little twist that the authori¬ 
ties so ardently desired. We may remember, too, 
that at the time when the first investigations 
were made (it must have been early in August, 
since Domenech departed on the i6th) it was 
universally believed that Ferrer was safely out 
of the country. What more simple and harmless 
than to shift on to his shoulders any little in¬ 
discretions into which one might have been 
betrayed? 

On the other hand, I am inclined to regard 
the waiter, Calvet, as an honest witness. He 
was not (I believe) arrested, and he had nothing 
to fear except, perhaps, loss of favor with the 
Committee of the Fraternidad Republicana. 
It will be noted that he says nothing about 
convent-burning. Moreover, I confess to feel¬ 
ing that Ferrer, in the letter above quoted, pro¬ 
tests a little too much. It is hard to believe 
that he and Llarch walked from Masnou to 
Premia and back again (about five miles in all) 
without exchanging some definite views on the 
situation. Ferrer's version of all that passed 
during these two hours is altogether too color¬ 
less and non-committal. The probability is, 
I think, that there was a good deal of general 
discussion as to the prospects of the revolt. 
Barcelona was entirely cut off from the rest of 
the world, and it is certain that wild rumors 
were afloat as to the success of the movement 
in other cities. The question whether, and when, 
it would be safe to proclaim the Republic, would 
almost certainly be canvassed among these Re¬ 
publicans; and it is possible that Calvet, going 
to and fro about his business, may have heard 


phrases which, somewhat modified by after sug¬ 
gestion, assumed in his mind the form in which 
he stated them. Nor can one regard it as quite 
improbable that, looking at the columns of 
smoke rising over Barcelona, Ferrer may have 
expressed a malign glee. In this there is 
nothing inconsistent with his declaration to the 
examining commandant that "he was opposed 
to what happened in the week of disturbances.'' 
I do not wish to see any wrong done to my dear¬ 
est foe, and 1 would not raise a finger to injure 
him; but if, by chance, he gets into trouble — 
well, I do not pretend to be inconsolable. 

The story of the villagers, then, may very 
likely be founded on fact, though wildly dis¬ 
torted by their panic-stricken eagerness to save 
their own skins. Supposing it, however, to be 
literally true, can we find in it any proof that 
Ferrer was the author and chief of the revolt? 
On the contrary, it shows him, on the day when 
the revolt reached its height, strolling through 
insignificant villages, thirteen to fifteen miles 
from Barcelona, and making pitifully ineffectual 
attempts to lure certain law-abiding citizens 
aside from the paths of virtue in which their 
feet are fixed. It is quite extraordinary how 
badly he chooses his men, and how he is re¬ 
buffed at every turn by their unflinching loyalty 
to Church and State. Strange that these pillars 
of the commonwealth should actually have been 
imprisoned for sedition! Their story, if we ac¬ 
cept every syllable of it, would show Ferrer 
liable to whatever punishment the law assigns 
to an uttterly abortive attempt to stir up a 
local sedition; but even the Spanish Military 
Code does not make this a capital offense. 

4. Documentary Evidejtce 

Space forbids me to enter at large into the 
somewhat complex question of the " documen¬ 
tary proofs.” ■ They consisted of two papers, 
one of which Ferrer admitted to be genuine, 
while he declared that he had never set eyes on 
the other. The genuine paper (there is good 
reason to believe that it came before the court 
in a seriously garbled form) was a circular which 
he had drafted in 1892, had never issued, and, 
in fact, had never thought of again. The policy 
embodied in it was one which he had in the 
meantime utterly abandoned, both in theory 
and practice, as his correspondence from 1900 
onward conclusively proves. The second paper 
was an old-looking type-written document in 
two parts, purporting to be an anarchist procla¬ 
mation, though suspiciously like the work of an 
agent provocateur. It was said to have been 
found during the practically uncontrolled search 
at Mas Germinal of August 27 to 29; and 
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two experts in handwriting, inspecting three 
letters (a /, a b, and an a) put in with a pen, 
declared that they might be in Ferrer's hand, 
though they could not say so positively. The 
weakness of the attribution is flagrant; and even 
if we believe Ferrer to have had anything to do 
with the document, it had no reference whatever 
to the events of Barcelona, but clearly appeared, 
on internal evidence, to have been written be¬ 
tween 1900 and 1902. Yet all three accusers (the 
Fiscal, the Assessor, and the Auditor) dwell on 
these documents as conclusive proofs of guilt. 

Verdict and Execution 

The result is known to all the world. On 
Saturday the 13th the Council of War, having 
in a single morning heard all the evidence and 
pleadings in the complex cause, devoted the 
afternoon to hearing, in secret session, the As¬ 
sessor's indictment, and then, in secret, passed 
sentence of death. The Auditor had then to 
write his report upon the sentence before send¬ 
ing it up to the Captain-General; and the 
Captain-General had to send it, fortified with 
his approval, to the Government in Madrid. 
Spain is sometimes thought to be a country of 
dilatory habit; but here the promptitude of all 
concerned was nothing less than miraculous. 
The Auditor wrote this diciamen of 7,500 words 
in a single day, Sunday the loth — a very re¬ 
markable feat; and in two more days the Cap¬ 
tain-General and the Government had satisfied 
their consciences of the justice of the sentence. 
About three in the morning of the nth Ferrer 
was removed from the prison to Montjuich: 
a step which showed that his fate was already 
sealed. On Tuesday evening a cabinet council 
was held in Madrid, ending at about half past 
eight; and, almost at the same hour, Ferrer 
was taken to the office of the governor of the 
fortress, where the examining commandant, 
Valerio Raso, read to him the sentence of 
death. He was then conducted, en capilla, 
into a mortuary chapel, where he was sur¬ 
rounded all night by priests of various orders, 
pressing upon him their ministrations. These 
he declined without asperity, and occupied the 
greater part of the night in dictating to a 
notary a long and 'careful will. At a little 
before nine in the morning of Wednesday the 
13th he was led out into the trenches of Mont¬ 
juich and shot. 

His worst enemies admit that he faced death 
with serene courage. He asked to be allowed 
to stand, instead of kneeling, and to have his 
eyes unbandaged. The first part of this request 
was granted, but the second was refused on 
the ground that ''traitors are not permitted to 


see their executioners." On facing the firing- 
party, he cried: "Aim well, my sons! It is not 
your fault. 1 am innocent. Long live the 
Escuela—" Three bullets in the brain cut 
short the phrase. By especial favor, his 
mother and nephew were permitted to see his 
horribly disfigured remains before they were 
consigned to the common burial-ground. 

When the Cortes met, two days later, the 
Ministry could point not only to a chose jugee, 
but to fait accompli. 

The Case Summed Up 

Excepting some of the villagers and one or 
two subordinate policemen,* 1 doubt whether 
any one concerned in the affair acted in delib¬ 
erate and conscious bad faith. It is quite unnec¬ 
essary to suppose so. We have all the materials 
for a judicial crime, in a law carefully designed 
to give the accused no chance, administered 
by a band of puzzle-headed and prejudiced sol¬ 
diers. Lawyers' law is not always synonymous 
with justice, but it is always preferable to sol¬ 
diers' law. I have given sufficient specimens of 
the sort of evidence gravely propounded to and 
accepted by the Council of War; but no one who 
has not studied in detail the dictamina of the Fis¬ 
cal, the Assessor, and the Auditor can fully esti¬ 
mate the sheer stupidity of these gallant officers. 

I reject, then, the theory of any criminal con¬ 
spiracy against Ferrer. Malignant stupidity, 
coupled with the absence of the most rudimen¬ 
tary sense of fair play, is sufficient to account 
for all that occurred. But certainly it has a good 
deal to account for: the arbitrary banishment 
of all Ferrer's friends; the studied neglect to 
call for their evidence; the pettifogging refusal 
of that evidence when offered; the wantonly 
harsh treatment of the untried prisoner; the 
abstraction of ,his clothes and personal prop¬ 
erty; the publication (in papers under strict 
censorship) of compromising documents which, 
whether genuine or not, should never have left 
the secret portfolio of the examining comman¬ 
dant; the rewards ostentatiously showered on 
the heroes who had arrested an unarmed and 
unresisting man; the violent haste with which, 
from the moment the "incommunication" was 
relaxed and the Defender chosen, the whole 
complex case was rushed to its conclusion; the 
eager acceptance of every second-hand whisper 
to the detriment of the accused, and the rejec¬ 
tion of every favorable testimony to character; 


* Ferrer accused the police of having attempted to suborn his 
farm-servant to give evidence against him. As a matter of fact, 
they tried to bribe the man to betray his master’s hiding-place— 
a legitimate proceeding, from their point of view. On the other 
hand, I think there is little doubt that they “found” the type¬ 
written document—where they had placed it. 
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the neglect of even the scanty opportunities 
provided by the law for the public examination 
of witnesses; the spiriting away of one impor¬ 
tant witness, and the release without trial of 
others — all this would give the case a dark and 
sinister complexion even if the evidence were 
ten times stronger than it is. But this is not 
villainy, not Jesuitism; it is plain, downright 
stupidity. Having an iniquitous law ready¬ 
made to their hands, his enemies could have shot 
Ferrer quite as comfortably if they had observed 
the law in every detail, had treated him with 
scrupulous consideration, and had left his cap- 
tors unrewarded. The haste alone was necessary, 
lest, when the Cortes met, awkward questions 
should be asked. But the haste was the 
greatest stupidity of all, for it meant the suicide 
of the Ministry. The Cortes assembled on 
October 15. Three days later the Liberal 
leader, Senor Moret, delivered a crushing at¬ 
tack bn the Government of Senor Maura; and 
though Maura and La Cier\'a, the Minister of 
the Interior, made a fierce fight, three more da\'S 
sufficed to drive them from office. They re¬ 
signed on October 21, just eight days after the 
death of Ferrer. It is true that the Liberal 
attack was based on their general mismanage¬ 
ment, the alternate impotence and violence of 
their conduct, rather than on the Ferrer case in 
particular. Senor Moret, when challenged to 
say whether he himself would have pardoned 
Ferrer, made no answer. It w^as difficult to 
answer a question which assumed Ferrer's 
guilt; for if he w^as guilty he deserved no par¬ 
don. But. whatever the attitude of the Liberals 
tow^ard Ferrer, there is not the least doubt that 
the execration of Europe, with which in those 
davs the air was ringing, was the main factor in 
.Maura's fall. The Government were forced 
to admit Moret's contention that “their un¬ 
popularity at home and abroad was a danger 
to the country.'* 

1 am not at all sure that, had Ferrer been 
fairly tried under reasonable rules of evidence, 
he would have got off scot-free. He was cer¬ 
tainly not the “author and chief of the revolt"; 
that accusation was a monstrous absurdity; but 
it is not quite clear that his irrepressible sym¬ 
pathy with everN’ form of revolt may not have 
led him into one or two indiscretions. What is 
perfectly clear is that it was not the crumbs of 
good evidence against him that led to his con¬ 
demnation, but the mountain of bad evidence, 
to most of which a rational court of law would 
have refused to listen for a moment. The ulti¬ 
mate truth, when we get to the roots of things, 
is that he fell a victim to a simple equi' oeation 
— a play up>on w’ords. His accusers, his judges, 
all the witnesses against him. from the villagers 


of Premia up to the Fiscal of the Supreme Court 
(who was practically, though not formally, cited 
as a witness), were profoundly convinced that he 
was morally responsible for the revolt — that he 
was, through his opinions and teachings, the 
moral “author and chief" of the “Revolution." 
But the law had unfortunately omitted to make 
such “moral" authorship a capital crime, so it 
was necessary to allege efficient and actual au¬ 
thorship as w'ell. Constantly and quite plainly 
we see the minds of witnesses rnd advocates 
shifting from the one ground to the of'ier, and 
back again. The most flagrant instance, per¬ 
haps, occurs in the dictamen of the Auditor.' 
(“Process," p. 56); but the insidious fallacy is 
traceable on almost every page of the official 
documents, to say nothing of the writings of 
conservative and clerical apologists for the 
sentence. Many of these, indeed, practically 
abandon any other plea than that of “moral" 
responsibility. 

Is it a just plea? Can it be maintained that 
the five years' activity of the Escuela Moderna 
and its sucursales, together with the publication 
of certain scientific and educational manuals, 
contributed appreciably to the popular frame 
of mind displayed in the revolt? Barcelona 
had been a turbulent city, and a hotbed of 
acraitsm and anti-clericalism, long before Ferrer 
began his educational work. The influence of 
that work it is impossible to measure precisely; 
but it w'as, in all probability, a mere drop in 
the bucket. At any rate, it is a gross absurdity 
to seek in the Escuela Moderna the mainspring 
of the revolt. 

Ferrer was not a great educator; he was not 
a great man. His thought was crude; his meth¬ 
ods were crude. Quite amazing is the poverty 
of resource which can combat such thought and 
such methods only w ith the gag and the garotte. 
But. while he was intellectually mediocre, his 
persecutors contrived to reveal in him a genuine 
moral greatness. His idealism was ardent and 
sincere, his courage was high and unflinching; 
and these qualities are not so common that we 
can deny their p>ossessor a certain greatness. 
The man who wrote his letters from prison, 
and w^ho faced an unmerited doom with such 
simple serenity, is jrertainly not the least among 
the victims of obscurantism, the martyrs of 
progress. 

Both in Spain and out of it, Ferrer has ver> 
commonly been called “the Spanish Dreyfus." 
The resemblances between the two “affairs" 
are, indeed, unmistakable. In each case we 
see militarism, inspired by clericalism, riding 
rough-shod over the plainest principles and 
practices of justice. The victim in each case 
is a personage hated by the Church — in 
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France a Jew, in Spain a free-thinker. If 
my reading of the Ferrer case is right, there 
was not so much active and deliberate villainy 
at work in it as there was in the Dreyfus case; 
but, on the other hand, the determination to 
convict, with or without evidence, was even 
more manifest in the Spanish authorities than 
in the French. The character of Ferrer was 
interesting in itself, whereas Dreyfus, apart 
from his calamities, would never have been 
heard of. But the great difference between the 


M ost people outside of the Rocky Moun¬ 
tain States think that Mormon polyg¬ 
amy is a thing of the past — that it was 
killed by the manifesto against it issued in 1890 
by Wilford Woodruff, at that time President of 
the Mormon Church. Extensive investigations 
recently made by McClurf’s Magazine, how¬ 
ever, show that polygamy is still practised in the 
Mormon States on a considerable scale. . Bur¬ 
ton j. Hendrick, of the McClure staff, has gone 
thoroughly over the ground — he has traveled 
through the Mormon towns in Utah, talked with 
scores of people, and derived his information 
largely from Mormon sources. Everywhere he 
finds that not only are the old polygamous rela¬ 
tions that existed before 1890 still maintained, 
but that hundreds of \’oung men and women — 
young people in their twenties and thirties — 
have contracted plural marriages. More im¬ 
portant, these “new polygamists,'’ as the people 
of Utah call them, receive special favors at the 
hands of the church — many of them hold 
the highest ecclesiastical offices, are teachers 
in the church educational institutions, and 
are prominent in business and social life. 

Perhaps the most unfortunate aspect of this 
revival of polygamy is that it places Utah in the 
position of having violated its solemn pledges 
to the nation. In 1884 the Federal Government 
entered upon a rigorous campaign for the extir¬ 
pation of polygamy. It cast hundreds of Mor¬ 
mons into prison, disincorporated the church 
on the ground that it was a law-defying and 
treasonable organization, confiscated its prop¬ 
erty, and refused to naturalize Mormons as 


cases lies in the fact that the Spanish Govern¬ 
ment had the courage of its fanaticism and 
killed its man. Perhaps it took warning from 
the Dreyfus case and determined to seek 
security in the irreparable. It is true that 
no argument, no revision, can undo the work 
of that October morning in the trenches of 
Montjuich; but it may be doubted whether 
Don Antonio Maura may not find the ghost 
of Ferrer more formidable than the living man 
could ever have been. 


STATUS OF 
UNITED STATES 

American citizens. These rigorous measures 
brought the church to terms, and in 1890 it 
published its manifesto abandoning for all time 
the practice of polygamy. The President of the 
United States, on this evidence of repentance 
and good intentions for the future, granted 
amnesty for all offenses committed against the 
anti-polygamy laws, and the Government re¬ 
stored the escheated property. Congress also 
did what it had refused to do for fifty years — 
admitted Utah as a State. This last act radi¬ 
cally changed the situation. So long as Utah 
was a Territory, the Federal Government could 
control polygamy; once a sovereign State, how¬ 
ever, the people of Utah themselves became 
supreme. As the State is two-thirds Mormon, 
this means that the Mormon Church itself con¬ 
trols the law-making and law-enforcing machin¬ 
ery. From 1890 until 1895, when statehood was 
acquired, the Mormons observed their own 
manifesto against pol\’gam\', for they were upon 
their good behavior; almost immediately after 
statehood, however, the old polygamous system 
was revived. The word went through the State, 
“Live your religion’’; the old polygamists 
began living openly again with their plural 
wives, and new plural marriages were once more 
secretly performed all over Mormondom. I his 
polygamous cult is now spreading into adjoining 
States—Idaho, Wyoming, Colorado, Arizona, 
Oregon, and into old Mexico and Canada. The 
“Mormon Problem” is thus by no means yet 
solved. 

Mr. Hendrick will tell this whole story in two 
articles, the first of which will appear in January. 


THE PRESENT 
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The One Piano-player Played 
Well by Everyone-the Pianola 


T he Pianola has been s[)ecial- 
ized to enable tlie non-mudcian 
to play the piano artistically. 

A majority of people who buy 
piano-players — busy men and 
women—are not musicians. 

However keen their appreciation 
of fine music, they lack knowledge 
of how a pianist gains his effects. 

They must be show^n—simply, 
clearly—wdiat is needed, and how 
to obtain it. 

Else, when they buy piano-play¬ 
ers, they will not produce enjoyable 
music. 


ing, or even continued pleasure, in 
their instruments. 

First Requirement: An 
Artistic Instrument 

Of course even an accomplished 
musician cannot play xvelt with an 
inferior piano-player. 

If the instrument does not pro¬ 
vide means for reproducing every 
effect of real piano-playing, it is 
defective. No single feature can 
be sacrificed. 

This necessitates much. Above 
and beyond mere execution, are 
many pianistic refinements of “ex¬ 
pression.” To provide for these in 


And they will not take increas- 
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a ])ian()-i)layer has l)eeii a colossal 
feat. 

Actually there is but one j)iano- 
l)layer made, that is equipped for 
e-oery requirement of artistic ))iano- 
playing. 

This piano-plaj'er is the Phniola, 
of which Paderewski says: “// h 
perfection”; and Leschetizky, his 
teacher says: *‘Jt is the o/ilypiano- 
player deserving sej'ions considera¬ 
tion fro7n the viusiccd xvorld.” 

Making the Pianola Available 
to Non>Musicians 

Since it was first invented, pro¬ 
fessional musicians have been warm 
admirers of the Pianola. 


the utmost enthusiasm in such 
classic music-centers as the Hoch- 
schule in Berlin, the Moscow 
Conservatory and before hundreds 
of private professional audiences. 

It is one thing, however, for a 
musician to use a ])iano-])layer ar¬ 
tistically; quite another, for a non¬ 
musician. 

The musician Jx uoxvs just M'hat he 
wants to do. The non-musician 
must be shoxcn. 

The Pianola shows tire wa\' to 
artistic j)laying. And it is the fact, 
that it is the only piano-player 
made that does. 

Exclusive Pianola Features 


Over three hundred letters from 
famous musical authorities endors¬ 
ing the Pianola have been received 

by its man- 
ufiicturers. 
l^layed for 
musicians 
by musi¬ 
cians, its 
marvelous 
performances 
have aroused 



Xon-musieal purchasers are usu¬ 
ally modest in their requirements, 
W'hen they set out to buy ])iano- 
players. 

Sounding the notes jiropcrly, and 
an ability to secure broad, general 
cfTects of time and tone satisfy 
tliein. 

.^Vfter the ])iano-])layer has better 
acquainted them with music, their 
ambition grows. They begin to 
realize that there is much to learn 
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even in “expression.” For ex¬ 
ample:—If they use the “loud 
pedal” too much, the music is 
blurred in sound. 

If they do not “pick out” and 
accent the melody, the piece be¬ 
comes monotonous—lacks piquancy 
and color. 

Likewise if they neglect the ac¬ 
companiment, or are unable to 
control “left-hand” effects, the 
piece still sounds badly. 

And above all, if they play every¬ 
thing alike—if they do not give 
pathos to one piece, brightness and 
dash to another, or dignity to a 
third, neither they nor their friends 
will enjoy the result. Musicians 
will escape such playing whenever 
they can. 

Performers can properly control 
all these effects only on the Pianola. 

Moreover, they are so simply 
and easily shown what to do, and 
just how to do it, that the playing 
of even a very young and unmu¬ 
sical person is agreeable and ar¬ 
tistically correct. 



Among the exclusive features of 
the Pianola—protected by patent 
—which secure these effects, the 
following are most important: 

The Metrostyle, with which, by fol¬ 
lowing a plain red line on the music roll, 
the performer is easily guided to artistic 
interpretation, no matter how difficult 
or unfamiliar the piece. 

The Themodist, which raises the mel¬ 
ody, or “theme” notes clearly above the 
accompaniment. 

The Graduated Accompaniment, 

enabling the performer to increase or 
decrease the accompaniment with the 
flow of melody, and 

The Sustaining Pedal Device, wliich 
insures a proper use of the piano’s pedal 
and prevents the objectionable blurring 
effect common to other plac ers. 


It must 
these feat¬ 
ures are es¬ 
sential to 
correct inlay¬ 
ing, and that 
they are 
found only 
on the 
Pianola. 


be understood that 
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There Is ButOne P IAN OLA 

Only Five Pianos Contcriitli 

Sleinway‘Weber - Sieck-Wheelock -Siuy vesant 



In imisicul (jiuility tliere arc no 
pianos that are hctter, in their re¬ 
spective classes, than these five in¬ 
struments that contain the Pianola. 

Their names and the fact that 
three of tliem—the 
Steimvaj', AVeber 
and Steck are the 
only American 
])ianos of interna¬ 
tional fame, Avith 
factories abroad, jus¬ 
tifies the conclusion 
that there are no 
])ianos so good. 

They (done con¬ 
tain the genuine 
Pianola. .<\s “player-pianos” there¬ 
fore, these five jjianos are in a class 
separate and distinct from all other 
instruments. 


Two Important Facts 

In seleeting a player-piano, tlie 
])urehaser should keep tAvo facts in 
mind: 

First—T'lie instruiiient lie buys sluiiild 
be capable of oood jiiano- 
playing. 

Seeond—It sliould lie 
"o devised that even tlie 
7 . -musician can ])lay it 
welt, 

'Fhe Pianola Piano 
has been Aery suc¬ 
cessful. Conse- 
(luentlj^ there are 
noAV many other in- 
st ruments cl a im. i n g 
to accom|)lish similar 
results. l*ersonal investigation 
is necessary. H OAV well the 
purchaser can ])lay is the vital 
j)oint. 



'rhe Metrostyle—a puicle to artistic inter¬ 
pretation. Exclusive with the Pianola. 


So-called “] >1 aye r-pianos” (no 
matter Avhat piano name they 
bear), contain ])iano-])laying de¬ 
vices Avhicb, compared A\'ith the 
Pianola, are tindeA^eloped and in¬ 
artistic in results. 


’\\"e Avill be glad to furnish full 
particulars about Pianola Pianos— 
))rices, terms, etc. Also the name 
of our nearest agency A\’here the 
genuine Pianola Piano can be seen 
and ployed. Address De])t. Y. 


A Splendid Model of the Pianola Piano can be bought for 
as little as $550. On Moderate Monthly Payments. 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY, Aeolian Hall, 362 Fifth Ave., New York 

The Largest Manufacturers of Musical Instruments in the World 
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Get a glimpse of the 
Golden UUejt 

Spend your winter in California. Visit the 
old missions—bask in the bright golden sun- 
' shine—breathe the sweet summer breezes— 
revel in a bower of roses and an atmosphere 
of romance and enchantment. Get away from 
dreary winter into cheery summer. The all 
year ’round, de luxe 

Golden State Limited 

via Rock Island Lines 


—exclusively for first class travel—makes the trip a 
real joy. Less than three days en route, with every 
moment one of happiness amid the environments 
of superb Pullmans, new this season—cosy state¬ 
rooms—downy berths, a chef whose dishes are a 
delight and barber and valet to attend to your 
needs. Victrola Recitals every day—good books 
and a journey that will interest you. 

Daily from Chicago and St. Louis to El Paso, Los Angeles, Santa 
Barbara, Del Monte—the Golfer’s Paradise—and San Francisco 
via the route of lowest altitudes. The new “ Californian ” and 
other good trains every day from Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas 
City, St. Joseph, Omaha and Memphis, "with choice of routes. 

Our beautifully illustrated book 
on California free upon request. 

L. M. ALLEN, Passenger Traffic Manager 
Room 249, La Salle Station, Chicago 


4 * 






















McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



\^ctor - 


Three 

new 

styles 


Victor-Victrola X, $75 

Mahogany or oak 


Victor-Victrola XIV, $150 

Mahogany or oak 
with racks for records 


Victor-Victrola XI, $100 

^lahogany or oak 


To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records. 
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HIS MASTERS VOICE 


\actrola 


The first and only 
instrument of its kind 

No other musical instrument possesses the clear, 

♦ 

beautiful, mellow tone-quality of the Victor-Victrola. 

When the Victor-Victrola was mtroclucecl four 
years ago, it created a sensation in the musical 
world_ and set a new standard for tone quality. 
And that tone equality is still supreme today. 

It is impossible to describe this wonderful tone 
that makes the Victor-Victrola the greatest musical 
instrument the world has ever known. You must 
hear the Victor-Victrola to appreciate it. 

Go today to the nearest Victor dealer’s—you’ll 
spend a delightful half-hour and co’me away with 
a orreater love for music and a more 

O 

thorough appreciation of this superb 
instrument. 


Victor dog 
Victor-Victrola 


New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28 th of each month. 
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—a Columbia 
Graphpphone 


at $17.50, or $100, or at 
almost any price between 


—or a Columbia 
Grafonola 


at $150 for the “Mignon, 
as illustrated here, or at 

$250, $200, $100 and $75 

for other models 


Columbia Phonograph Company^ 


Creators of the Talking Machine Industry. Pioneers and Leaders in the Talking Machine Aft 
Owners of the Fundamental Patents. Largest Manufacturers of Talking Machines in the World 
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—and complete the welcome of your gift 
with a varied selection of 

olumbia Double-Disc Records at 65c 


TRADE MARK 


(FRONT) 


A LL the music of all the world is at the com- 

* mand of the owner of a Columbia. It is the 
ne perfect, complete musical instrument, the one 
deal home entertainer, the one ideal gift for all the 
lOusehold for all the year around. 

If you are confusing the words ‘^talking ma- 
liine” and “phonograph” and ^^GraphophonCy ” or 
f you are not familiar with the extraordinary im- 
>roveinents developed in the Columbia laboratories 
vithin the last few months, you cannot possibly 
mow what a wonderful musical instrument the 
!^oliiinbia Graphophone is. Hearing is heiie-cingy 
-and any of the thousands of Columbia dealers 
vill gladly play your favorite selection on any model 
)f the Columbia Graphophone that appeals to you. 

Let us send you the name vAyour nearest dealer 
—and a catalog. J^Iever mind if you haueii V made 
ip your mind: that’s what the catalog \% for. 


C OLUMBIA Z)o7//Vc-Disc Records! Music on 
both sides I A different selection on each side! 
And both at only a few cents alM)ve the price of 
onel They may be played on any disc machine, 
and they give you double value for your money, 
plain as daylight. At 65 cents for the regular 10 - 
inch Columbia Double-Disc Record, you are pay¬ 
ing only 32 K per selection, which is far 

below the price of any single-sided record. 

Each Columbia Double-Disc Record is enclosed 
in an envelope which carries a |)rinlcd guarantee of 
its quality. You are assured of a better record on 
each side than you ever bought before, under any 
name, at any juice: better in surface; better in tone; 
and better in durability, for the Columbia Double- 
Disc Record will unfailingly outwear any other 
disc record. 

Catalog at any Columbia dealer’s, or by mail. 


Gen’l, Box 213,Tribune Bldg., New York 


Dealers Wanted; 


Exclusive Selliner Rights Granted 
wp> jirf» not activelv represented 
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A GILLETTE 


G ive him a Gillette Safety Razor and you will see him as 
interested as a boy on Christmas morning. It is a 
man’s gift that never fails to please. You know he 
usually feels rather silly over his Christmas presents. He 
takes the will for the deed. 

If you want him to enjoy the gift as well as the intent 
give him a Gillette. 

The Gillette appeals to his sense of the practical—the 
mechanical. It is so compact, workmanlike, efficient. It is 
so all-there and all right. « 

Give him a Gillette and watch his face when he opens 
the package. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 52 W. Second Street, Bostoi 


New York, Times Buildinjf 

Eastern Office, Shanghai, China 


Chicago, Stock Exchange Building Gillette Safety Razor, Ltd.,I>OD^®‘ 
oj rihino Canadian Office, 63 St. Alexander Street, Montreal 
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CHRISTMAS 

There are all styles to suit every need and every purse. 
The case made of metal, morocco grain leather, real seal or 
English pig skin; the razor silver or gold plated. 

You can buy a standard set at $5.00 and a pocket edition 
at $5.00 to $6.00. Combination and travelers’ sets at $6.00 to 
$50.00. There are now two sizes of blade packets—12 double¬ 
edge blades, $1.00; 6 double-edge blades, 50 cents. 

Write and we will send you an illustrated pamphlet. 


CILLETTE SALES COMPANY. S2 W. Second Street. Boston 

i Kdciorics: Boston, Montreal. Leicester. Berlin, Paris 
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WOULD any SANE PERSON PAY 5c. a POUND 




WASHING AND CLEANING-IF ONE KNEW? 


—just what happens when you buy a pack 
age of Soap Powder because it looks big. 

Some packages look big because they are 
Fluffed with Air and when fresh weigh as 
much as they look because they are Full of 
Water. Open one of them and see it lose 
weight day by day as the Water Evaporates. 
PEARLINE is Concentrated Soap Powder 
—to prove it—test PEARLINE as you do 
the Fluffy—Look-Big Packages. 

One Tablespoonful of PEARLINE will 
do the work of two or three of these 
POPPED Powders. Popping is all right 
for CORN and WEASELS but not for 
Soap Powder. 


It’S Simply a Matter of Intelligence 
WHY? 


Pearline is More Than Ever Best by Test 


10c. a QUART—40c. a GALLON for WATER for 


I et’s make the Christmas Candy 

_J at home. Use Karo Syrup and follow the easy, practical 
Karo recipes—Fondant Creams, Chocolates, Glace Nuts and 
Fruits, Fudges, Taffies, “Divinities,” etc. 

Large Cans, 10c. & 15c. 

The new Karo (Extra Quality) 
is exactly the same candy syrup that 
the finest confectioners use. Clear as 
strained honey — delicate in flavor. 
Look for the red label. 

Karo (Golden Brown) is fine for 
Taffies and Fudges —blue label. 

Send your name on a post card today 
for the Karo Cook Book— Free. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept. H NEW YORK P. O. Box 1 


161 


LET US QUOTE AN ADVERTISE¬ 
MENT FROM THE SOAP GAZETTE 
AND perfumer. 

“SOAP POWDER MADE BY THE NEW 
PROCESS LOSES WEIGHT RAPIDLY 
BY EVAPORATION UNLESS IT IS 
SEALED IN AIR-TIGHT. MOISTURE- 
PROOF PACKAGES. SUCH PACK¬ 
AGES CANNOT BE MADE BY THEOLD 
METHODS SAVE AT PROHIBITIVE 
EXPENSE." 
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Two Classes 

of 

Fair Women 


Some are fair because they 
happen so. 


Others attain the clear, rosy 
complexion, smooth velvety 
skin, bright eyes, easy, grace¬ 
ful poise, as a result of care¬ 
fully selected food and drink 
that properly nourish the body, 
knowing that a fair complexion is the outward token of 
health within. 


A beautiful woman seldom remains beautiful' if she con¬ 
tinues to drink coffee which is often the cause of various 
aches and ills. 

Health is a Divine Gift —always ready for us, and pro¬ 
duces more pleasure than any other one thing. 

When well-made 

POSTUM 

is used in place of coffee, relief from aches and ills set up by 
coffee is to be expected and Nature can then restore the rosy 
bloom of health. 

Postum contains the pure, wholesome elements of the field 
grain, which build and strengthen the nerves and vital organs. 

Every woman should read the little book, in packages of 
Postum -for “The Road to Wellville,” is a good road to health¬ 
ful beauty. 

“There’s a Reason” 


Postum Cereal Company, Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. 


49 
















McClure's—The Marketplace of the World 



Make Kodak your family historian. Start the history on Christmas day, 
the day of home gathering, and let it keep for you an intimate pictorial his¬ 
tory of the home and all who are in it. Make somebody happy with a Kodak 
this year—the pictures will serve to make many people happy in the years 
that follow. 

Unless you are already familiar with Kodakery, you will find the making of home 
portraits much simpler than you imagine-—so simple, indeed, that the novice often gets 
the credit of being an expert. To make it still simpler we are issuing a beautifully illus¬ 
trated little book that talks about home portraiture in an understandable way that v ill 
prove helpful to any amateur. Whether you already have a Kodak or not we would like 
you to have a copy of this book. 

Ask your dealer or write us for a free copy of At Home with the Kodak." 

EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak aty. 


At Home with 

THE KODAK 
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jf Always Acceptable 


Waterman’s Ideal is one of the very few gifts which the 
receiver can put right in his pocket for constant use. 
If everyone had the selecting of his own Christmas pres¬ 
ents this is the kind that would be purchased. As a gift 
to anyone, or for yourself, there is not another article 
that shows better purchasing discretion than Waterman’s 
Ideal Fountain Pen—it is a compliment to your taste. 

This pen is made in a very wide range of sizes and 
styles in order that the pen technique of every writer may ^ 
be individually suited. Your selection may be exchanged 
until satisfactory. Whether you buy a plain Water- * 
man’s Ideal or one studded with diamonds, the quality 
is of that same successful standard which the careful ji , 

workmanshipand Waterman patents have brought to | 1 

continued perfection. This is the gift for people who U 

are hard to suit. 

Avoid Substitutes. Gift Booklet on Request. Uf 

From the Best Dealers Everywhere. $ [| 

Made in Regular, Safety and Self^Filling Types. I 


Sterling Silver 
Filigree 

No. 412 . $5.00 

Larger sizes: 
No. 414 . $7.00 

No. 415 . 8.50 

No. 416 . 9.50 

Silver Clip - on- 
Cap adds 50c. to 
above costs. 


Clip-on-Cap adds 
25c. to above 
costs. 


I F WftteKman Co.. 173 BKoadway, N.Y® I 

« -lCMOOUST BOST(m 189 CUARK ST..CHICA&0. 734 MARrttT SI..SANHrANCI3C0l 
L.e WATeRMAN COMPARV. . PARIS. 


KINGSWAY. LONDON 


8 8 ■ 











Sold ind guaranteed by only one Druggist in a place. Look for The Stores 

They .irc Dru^^Urs in over 3000 Cown« and cities in the United States and Canada 

UNITED D.ic CO.. BOSTON. NASS. CHICAGO. ILL. TOaONTO. C A N I, A 


93” Hair tonic 


Two Sizes, soc. and Si.oo 


Keeps scalp and hair clean -promotes hair health 

Your Money Back if it Doesn’t 
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14 Years Here' 


r ^ 

15 Years Here 


When 
buying a mat¬ 
tress, the real question 
is, “How is it made—what 
record of service is behind it?” 
Never listen to mere claims. Demand proof! 

Then you discover the difference between the Ostermoor 
Mattress and imitations—for the Ostermoor is huilts not stuffed. 

We challenge any other mattress in the world to produce 
letters from actual users showing service of terms of years 
up to half a century, with the mattress as comfortable today 
as when new. Ostermoor offers such proof. 

In the face of this overwhelming proof of quality—^proof 
in advance of what the Ostermoor will do for you—can you 
feel justified in accepting an inferior imitation when you know 
that an imitation can give you nothing more than an imitation 
of satisfaction? 

For genuine service be sure you get the genuine Oster¬ 
moor—our trademark is your protection. Costs no more 
than the **just as good’’ kind. 


MATTRESSES COST 

Express Prepaid 

Best Blue and White Ticking 

4’ 6” wide, 45 lbs., $15.00 

In two parts. 50c extra 

Dust-proof. Satm-finisk Tick* 
ing, $1.50 more. 
Mercerized French Art 
Twills. $3.00 
more. 


Dewey, Strong A Co. 

San Francisco. Cal., August 10, 1910. 

Messrs. Ostermoor A Co. 

Gentlemen—It is about fifteen years since I received from you a 
wonderfully comfortable Ostermoor Mattress. 

Although we have had an earthquake since then, the mattress is stilly- 
in use, in first-class condition, giving satisfactory service. I take^^g^jflH 
pleasure in enclosing a photograph of my house, 

271 I.ee Street, Oakland, Cal., where that 
Ostermoor Mattress is a most valued possession_^^H^^H^ 

Very truly, SB 


G. H. Strong 


144-Page Book s^pixs Free 

r^The Ostermoor is not for sale at 
stores generally, but there’s an Oster¬ 
moor dealer in most places—usually the 
livest merchant in town. Write us and 
we’ll give his name. 

Wc will ship you a mattress by 
express, prepaid, same day your check 
is received, where we have no dealer, 
or he has none in stock. 


OSTERMOOR & CO. 
n2 Elizabeth Street, New York 

Canadian Agenot : 

Alaska Feather A Down Oo.« Ltd., Montreal 


Bristow. Okla., July 26. 1910. 
Messrs. Ostermoor a Co. 

There is no reason for any one being 
ignorant of the famous qualities of the 
Ostermoor. 

The Ostermoor is the very best Mattress 
on the market I know, and have proven to 
my own satisfaction during their continued 
use in my home during the past fourteen 
years. Wishing you every success. 
Yours very truly, 

George McMillon. 
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Is Preeminently the Wanted and Most 
Distinctive Christmas Gift 


T he giver is assured of conferring supreme pleasure 
on wife, husband, mother, father, grandma, 
grandpa, aunt, or uncle, niece or nephew, baby, friend 
or sweetheart—ON ANYBODY you desire to please. 


THERMOS UNITES SUMMER AND WINTER as it 
keeps any liquid or solid hot without fire, or eold with¬ 
out ice. until wanted for use. 


Thermos is necessary to EVERY MEMBER OF THE 
FAMILY from infancy to old age ; IS NECESSARY 
IN THE HOME for nursery, kitchen and sickroom; 
IS NECESSARY AWAY FROM HOME at work or 
play, for the PLUTOCRAT and the WORKINGMAN, 
to the house-wife and physician, to automobilists, 
yachtsmen, travelers, campers, to EVERYBODY. 

Thermos bottles, tea and coffee pots, decanters, jars, 
humidors (for preserving the moisture, the flavor of the 
leaf and the original aroma of cigars, tobacco.^ etc.), 
motor restaurants, cellareltes, luncheon sets, English 
made travelling cases, wicker baskets, drinking cups, 
etc., in complete assortment. 

THERMOS IS SO NECESSARY TO YOU that we 
have prepared a 34 page booklet full of interesting 
Thermos facts w/iich describes every Thermos article 
hcrc'iviih illustrated, free on request. 

THERMOS IS SOLD THROUGHOUT THE 
WORLD BY ALL GOOD STORES. BUT PLEASE 
BE CAUTIOUS. THERE ARE WORTHLESS 
IMITATIONS—LOOK FOR THE NAME “THER¬ 
MOS” IT’S ON EVERY THERMOS ARTICLE. 


American Thermos Bottle Company 

Thermos Building 

New York 
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Magic in the Kitchen. 



From the seven different flavors and seven colors of Jell-O not only seven kinds, 
but several hundred kinds of desserts can be made. Many of them can be made in a 
minute. 

It is all very much like magic. 

Frappes, sherbets, souffles, charlottes, salads, puddings, plain Jell-O desserts, fruited 
Jell-O desserts—almost everything conceivable that is good for dessert—can be made of 


A package of Jell-O and a pint of boiling water are all 
that is needed. 

The flavors are: Strawberry, Raspberry, Lemon, Orange, 
Cherry, Peach, Chocolate. 

Ten cents a package at all grocers . 

Let us send you the superbly Illustrated recipe 
book, “ DESSERTS OF THE WORLD.” It Is Iree. 

the GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., 
Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Can. 
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THE BEST ICE AND ROLLER SKATES 

THE SAMUEL WINSLOW SKATE MEG. CO., Worcester, Mass,, U, S, A. 

NEW YORK LONDON PARIS 

84 Chambers Street S Long Lane, E C. 64, .Avenue de la Grande Armu 
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I8l0—A CENTURY OF CHOPIN 


Had Chopin composed for a modern concert- | 
grand where would inspiration not have led him ! 

To know the “greater Chopin”, to realize how ingenuity may glorify 
genius, one must hear the Chopin of 


Hllil 


Here are possibilities of tone-color such as only the composer of the 
Ballads” could conjure. Immensity of tone, also, a pianissimo that is but 
a whisper, a forte overwhelming by contrast, so beautifully shaded are the 
gradations. 

With Baldwin-tone, de Pachmann, authoritative Chopin-Player, reaches 
heights denied by the limited keyboard of Chopin^s day. 

Highly-developed qualities endearing the Baldwin to the tone-poets of 
the piano give it an equally royal place in the regard of cultivated amateurs. 

nm BOOK OF THK BAIvDWIN PIANO will be seut free upon request. 


Company 


CINCINNATI 


Chicago 

262 Wabash Ave. 


New York 
8 E. 34th Street 


Indianapolis 
18 N. Penu’a St. 


IvOuisville 

425 S. Fourth Ave. 


St. IvOuis San Francisco 

nil Olive Street 310 Sutter Street 

Denver 

1626 California St. 
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M other and the girls 
ought to know that a 
Howard Watch means 
more to a man than any other 
Christmas gift they could 
choose for him. 

Every man knows the Howard 
Watch—its history and traditions— 
the names of the leading Americans 
who have carried the HOWARD and 
made it their own. 

He is pleased with their recognition 
of him as the kind of man who ought 


to own a Howard —the finest practical 
timepiece in the world. 

The Howard Watch is a source of 
pride to any man among his friends—not 
alone in its accuracy and reliability, but 
because of its distinctive position among 
timepieces. 

It is the last word in a fine watch, and no 
other gift, however high in cost, could more 
surely reflect the idea of quality. 

A How'ARD Watch is always worth what 
you pay for it. The price of each watch— 
from the 17-jewel {double roller) in a Hoss or 
Crescent gold-filled case at .$40 to the 23- 
jewel in a 14-k. solid-gold case at $150—is 
fixed at the factory and a printed ticket 
attached. 


Not every jeweler can sell you a HOWARD Watch. Find the HOWARD jeweler in 
your town and talk to him. He is a good man to know. 

Drop us a postal card. Dept. B.. and we will send you “The Story of Edward Howard 
and the First American Watcti"—an inspiriinr chapter of history that every man and 
boy should read. 

E. HOWARDWATCH WORKS, Boston, Mass. 


The Howard Watch 
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A PRIVATE TALK 

With Men Only 


RE you doing your duty by your family ? What 
would happen to your wife and children if you 
were taken away ? Would your wife have what 
she has now? Would your children be edu¬ 
cated ? Would they be dependent on others ? Would your wife 
have to earn her own living ? 435! These are most serious ques¬ 
tions which every good man should answer to his own satisfac¬ 
tion. 435! Life Insurance is the one sure way to make provision 
for your family after you are gone. 435! There is no other luxury 
in the world like the thought that whatever happens to you 
your family is provided for. 435! Get some Life Insur 2 mce before 
you become disqualified. 


**Strongest in the World** 

The Equitable Life Assurance Society 

OF THE UNITED STATES—Paul Morton, President—120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

Agencies Everywhere! None in your town? Then why not recommend to us some good man—or 
woman—to represent us there—Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Elquitable. 

THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 

120 Broadway, Neip York 

Without committing myself to any action. I would like to know what it would cost to secure an Equitable policy fof 
$ . issued to a person now . years of age. 

Name . 

Address ......... 
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a CHRISTMAS GIPT, Community Silver is Unequalled. Its 
unusually heavy plate of pure silver ^^ives remarkable wearing quality, 
while its beautiful designs—comparable only with the best Sterling, har¬ 
monize with the richest table settings. 6 Teaspoons, $2.^, at your dealers. 

ONEIDA COMMUNITY Ltd., oneida, n y. 
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Copyright IfllO 
Kappenheinier Co 


At the better clothiers. Send 
for our book, “Styles for ^len.” 


I T isn’t a little thing— 
this matter of looking 
well. 

The implied respect—re¬ 
gard for the opinion of fel¬ 
low-man and woman. 

Right appearance in busi¬ 
ness and socially is assured 
to the man who wears 
Kuppenheimer Clothes. 

The new fall and winter 
st3des are all that the man 
can ask who asks for the 
best. 




TIba Hoiuise ©f J^koppainirieEmer 


Chicago 


New York 


Boston 


L 
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E ugene field immortalized 

BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE 

in one of his poems. It is called “In Amsterdam,” 
and will be found in his Second Book of Verse. He 
mentioned us just as he mentions thousands of 
people and things in his poems—but he mentioned 
us a bit differently. 

W E do not believe there is any other modern-made furniture which has 
been thus honored. There is a great deal in the thought that our 
furniture is so honest and so beauteous that it inspires artists of 
word and color. We’ll send you a copy of the Field poem if you like. 

For over fifty years we have made none but the very best furniture. We 
have held quality above sales, worthiness above price—always. This is one 
of the many reasons why, when you put Berkey Sc Gay furniture in your 
home, you have something 

For Your Childrens Heirlooms"' 


T oday there is no furniture dealer in 
America who will not use our furni¬ 
ture as a standard of comparison. If 
he does not sell it, he will tell you he has 
something “as good as” ours. We know 
he has nothing better than ours in workman¬ 
ship or materials. 

Our furniture is not the “catalogue” 
sort. We do not issue a catalogue. We 
want to send you a de luxe book called 
“Character in Furniture.” There is no 
other book which tells the story of furniture 
in just its way. And no other book shoes' 
the story as it does. 


Berkey y Gay Furniture Co. 

161 Canal Street, Grand Rapids, Michigan 


This is the inlaid mark 
of honor that is on and 
in every "Berkey Gay 
piece 


R ene VINCENT, the famous French 
artist, has painted for it a series of 
illustrations showing our furniture in 
real life. The book is expensive—to us. 

:i: ♦ * 

To you—it is sent for fifteen two-cent U. S. 
stamps. The edition is limi¬ 
ted. Perhaps it will be best 
to write us and send the 
stamps for it today. And 
if you want the Field poem 
— on a pretty card ready 
for framing or mounting — 
tell us, please. 
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The Neig'hbor-Maker 


CAVAGES built rude 
^ bridges so that they 
might communicate with 
their neighbors. These 
have been replaced by 
triumphs of modern engi¬ 
neering. 

Primitive methods of 
transmitting speech have 
been succeeded by Bell 
telephone service, which 
enables twenty-five mil¬ 
lion people to bridge the 
distances that separate 
them, and speak to each 


other as readily as if they 
stood face to face. 

Such a service, efficient¬ 
ly meeting the demands 
of a busy nation, is only 
possible with expert oper¬ 
ation, proper maintenance 
of equipment, and central¬ 
ized management. 

The Bell System provides 
constantly, day and night, 
millions of bridges to carry 
the communications of this 
country. 


American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 

One Policy One System __ Universal Service 


6i 



















McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



Hosiery 


in a holly-decorated box, daintily tied with 
silk ribbon, and with an illustrated card of 
jj^reeting enclosed. 100 cents could not buy a 
gift that w ould be more appreciated by your father, 
brother or friend. 


If you arc accustomed to paying more^ 25c. a pair may not sound 
to you like fine hose; but when you examine Iron Clads your ideas 
of what 25c. will buy are changed —their soft finish and beautiful 
coloring give the impression of much higher-priced goods. 


Two fine assortments—cotton or wool! 


Wool Assortment 

No. 314—Natural 
No. 335—Black 
No. 336—Oxford 
No. 337—Black 


Cotton Assortment 

No. 188 G—Light Gray 
No. 398 NB—Navy Blue 
No. 398 DT—Dark Tan 
No. 525—Black (gauze) 

Iron Clad dealers all over the country are being supplied 
with these special Christmas assortments. If you cannot secure 
them at your dealers, just slip a dollar bill in an envelope and 
nunl it to us direct, stating which assortment you wish and 
what size; iveHl pay the j)Ostage to get them to you or to any¬ 
one to whom you may wish to present them. 

Seeing our catalogue is almost equal to seeing our socks; so 
natural are the colors in which it is printed—wouldn’t you like a 
free copy ? Write today. 

COOPER, WELLS & CO., 200 Vine St., St. Joseph, Mkh. 


I 
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JF you want real comfort in suspenders—if you are tired of wearing a harness 
—if you wish to be free from irritating strains and torn-out buttons when¬ 
ever you bend your body, stoop or lie down then get The Kady Suspender. 
This suspender is made on scientific principles, it lies flat on back and shoulders. Through 
the Double Crown Roller it automatically adjusts itself to every motion of the body and what¬ 
ever position the body assumes there is absolutely no strain on the shoulders or trousers buttons. 
The Kady Suspender is made of the finest elastic webbing and comes in many beautiful 
patterns as well as plain colors. 

A most acceptable and useful Christmas Gift. 

SOc and 75c at dealers everywhere. 

As there are a number of worthless imitations being placed on the market, we caution you to see that the 
Trade-Mark ** The Kady * is stamped on the buckles of the pair you buy. 

If your dealer cannot supply you. send his name and we will give you name of nearby dealer who handles them. 

THE OHIO SUSPENDER CO. 

Mansfield, Ohio 


RefaiiPrice 

J0^Z5* 

a Pair. 


CAUTION 

The Double Crown 
Roller, the device 
which makes The 
Kady different from 
and better than any 
other suspender, is 
protected by pat¬ 
ents. While you 
may be offered im- 
itations which 
somewhat resemble 
The Kady in looks, 
remember, they lack 
the real comfort¬ 
giving feature. The 
Double Cr o wn 
Roller. Insist on 
getting the genuine. 


For Sale by 
all Dealer's 


MIDGET GARTER 

A narrow silk cable 
elastic that main¬ 
tains the hose per¬ 
fectly with o u t 
danger of breaking 
the threads or in- 
j u r i n g the finest 
fabric. Very com¬ 
fortable. 

23c. at Dealers. 

MEN’S LEATHER 
BELTS 

Ask for ‘‘Ohio 
Make** leather 
belts. They come 
in every good 
leather and style of 
buckle. Made to 
fit different waist 
measures. 
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H ere, where the verv’ air you 
breathe is filled with health and 
optimism, you forget all care 
—social or business. 

If, at the approach of Winter, you 
feel your vitality ebbing, set yourself 
right by four weeks of the active 
health-training provided by the Battle 
Creek Sanitarium System. 

The Sanitarium offers all the con- 
\’eniences—all the luxuries of any 
other first-class hotel—with plenty of 
cheerful companionship—or all the 
restful seclusion you desire. 

Seven acres of indoors, where out¬ 
door air purity and Florida tempera¬ 
ture is maintained—spacious walks, 
a great palm garden, sun parlors, rest 
foyers and cozy nooks invite relaxation. 

The beautiful dining-room over¬ 
looks fifty miles of picturesque scen¬ 
ery. Here, from the Model Kitchen, 
is served a variety of delicious, sus¬ 
taining and health-building foods, 
which play an important part in the 
Battle Creek Sanitarium System. 


The great gymnasium and swim¬ 
ming pools offer an opportunity of 
combining delightful exercise with 
the greatest health benefits. 

A careful study of each case is 
made upon the patient’s arrival and 
a special and interesting program is 
arranged. Each patient gets exactly 
the amount of exercise, the number 
of baths and the diet he requires. 

The psychological methods em¬ 
ployed by the Sanitarium include 200 
or more kinds of baths—Nauheim, 
Electricity, Electric Light Baths, 
Massage, Manual and Mechanical 
Swedish Mov^ements, etc. 

The rates are vcr>^ moderate. The 
entire expense, including room and 
board and the, necessary medical at¬ 
tention, bath attendants, etc., is less 
than what you ordinarily would pa>' 
for room and board alone at a first- 
class resort hotel. 

We will gladly send you a copy of a 
beautiful portfolio of views and other 
interesting literature about the Battle 
Creek Sanitarium on request. 


The Sanitarium, Box 115, Battle Creek, Michigan 
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The Man O. K. 
But Not The Job 


Able to do the work—but the work uncongenial. Thinking what he '' might have 
accomplished'' in his chosen line of work. A case ot ''general" training gone wrong. 

If you do not in'’ with your work, the International Correspondence Schools of Scranton 
can train you for a good position where you will fit in. An 1. C. S. training will make you an 
expert—will enable you to step out of the ‘‘generally useful*' ranks—will raise your salary—will 
make you contented and successful. 

If you will mark the attached coupon the I. C. S. will then tell you how you can be helped— 


regardless of your age, place of residence, oc¬ 
cupation, or income. If you can read and write 
there is an I. C. S. way for you that entails no 
buying of books, leaving home, or stopping 
work. The I. C. S. goes tO you, trains you in 
your spare time and for the position that most 
appeals to you. 

MARK THE COUPON 

Mark the coupon. Join the army of well- 
paid I. C. S. men and women who, at the rate 
of 300 every month, are reporting advancement 
in salary and position WOn through I. C. S. help. 
During September the number heard from 
Was 316. 

Mark the coupon. Doing so costs nothing 
and is in no way binding. Get in line for the 
tisht position—the right salary—the right 
frame of mind by marking the coupon. 


SUCCESS COUPON 


Hi International Correspondence Schools, i| 

■| Box 814 SOBANTON, FA. ,■ 

■ Please explain, witnont farther obligation on my part. >■ 
■1 how I can qualify for the position, trade or profession jPS 
before which I have marked x. 


Automobile Running 
nine Superintendent 

Mine Foreman 
Plumbing, Steam Pitting 
Conerete Consirnetion 
Civil Kitgrineer 

Textile Blanufaeturing 
Stationary Engineer 
Telephone Expert 
Meehan. Engineer 
Oechanlcal Prnflsninn 
Electrical Engineer 
. Elec. Lighting Siipt« 
Electric WIreman 

Civil Service 

Architect ^Spanish 

Chein 1st J French 

Languages—German 
Itanklng 

Kulldliig Coniracior 
Architectural DrafUmaii 
Industrial Designing 
Commereial Illustrating 
Window I'rlmmlng 
8how Card W ritlug 
Adferiising Han 
Stenographer 

ICnnk keener 


1 i 

■i Name 

1' 

II Htroet and No. 


1 

1 01 . 

State 

I 

li 



J 
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BarcaloJ 

Beds 

Are the Unbreakable Bedsi 


H' 


[AMMER the comers of a Barcalo Bed—^you] 
can’t break them. And remember that the' 
corners arc the weak spots in other beds.' 
The corners of any bed are the parts that must bcar^ 
the greatest strains. Now will you buy other beds 
—beds that are weakest at the vital points—orwilH 
you buy Barcalo Beds—beds that arc unbreakable 
where the greatest strength is needed ? Barcalo Beds are so well con¬ 
structed that we can afford to guarantee them to you for 35 years. 

Isn’t that the kind of a bed you want ? 

The Barcalo Line of Brass and Iron Beds is so extensive—so com¬ 
prehensive that you are certain to be suited in style, size and price. 

The Barcalo Process Guaranteed Finish on our brass styles insures 
a permanently handsome bed. 

Write for Barcalo Style Book and name of your dealer who sells 
the Genuine Barcalo Beds. 


these. 

foot. 


and hinisli Seal are new. Your 
dealer may have Barcalos \\ ithoul 
Look for the trade mark—Barcalo-BufTalo—at 
This and 35-year guarantee protect you fully. 



STYLE 

economy 

FIT 

COMFORT 


ECLIPSES 
ALL OTHERS 


The ordinary linen collar is quite overshadowed, for utility, by the Lithoiin 
Waterproofed Linen Collar —the reasons are plain. It doesn’t need laun- 
dering,—you just wipe it, white as new, with a damp cloth. It has the 
correct, dull linen finish, and does not wilt or fray. Alade in all .-tyles, 
—the kind you have always worn, or any other. Four collars will last a 
year,—the cost $1.00. With Lithoiin you are neat all the time, and save 
daily. All ‘Turn-downs” have a slip-easy space for the tie. 

COLLARS 25 CENTS CUFFS 50 CENTS 

Avoid imitations and substitutes 


// not at your dealer's send, giving styles, size, how many with remit¬ 
tance, and we will mail postpaid. Styles Booklet free on request, 

THE FIBERLOID COMPANY, 7 Waverly Place, New York 


Jk 
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Wouldn’t you like to#settle the question and have the player at home 
before Christmas? 

Wouldn’t it help you to know nvhy we are able to guarantee that the Apollo 
is the only player piano in the world that actually has the human touch? 

Wouldn’t it help you to know <why guarantee the Metronome 
Motor to produce correct tempo? 

Wouldn’t it help you to know nvhy we guarantee the Apollo to be 
j\ the only player piano in the world that can accent the melody correctly 

/I in all compositions? 

' \ Wouldn’t it help you to settle the player piano question if you 

house of the financial standing of the Melville Clark 


knenjj <u)hy a _ _ 

Piano Co. could guarantee the above statements in the face of the 
claims made and advertised by certain of our competitors? 

Wouldn’t we be bankrupt if we couldn’t pronje things we say? 
Wouldn’t you like to kno^ before you put $500 or $1000 into a 
player piano just w^hat you are going to get for that money? Then 
send your name and address and get a complete answer in a hurry 


.ville Ljiark Fiano 

418 Steinway Building 

Ckicago^ U. S. A* 
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’^HE gift that is most appreciated by men is something 
‘‘‘ serviceable that adds to their personal comfort. Most 
men consider it a luxury to have a pair of “ Shirley Presi¬ 
dent ” Suspenders for each pair of trousers. 

When you select “ Shirley Presidents ” you know you 
are giving “ him” the best in suspenders—the most com¬ 
fortable kind because of the Sliding Cord—the kind 
” he ” would choose were he buying them himself. 

The beautiful holiday box furnishes an attractive presen¬ 
tation package that gives a Christmas touch to the gift. 

Price 50 Cents from your dealer or from the factory to any address. 

If you wish to give a more expensive pair, send $i.oo to us for Silk 
“ Shirley Presidents.” Silk elastic webbing and full Gilt Finished 
metal mountings. 

SIGNED GUARANTEE ON EVERY PAIR 

Buy to-day and get part of your Christmas shopping off your mind. 


GIVE HIM A 
PAIR OF 

SHIRLEY 

PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

FOR CHRISTMAS 


If you would like three beautiful Art Panels, size 10x14 Inches mo 
advertising) for framing, send 25 cents for the President Calendar. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
1702 Main Street, Shirley, Mass, 



THEr 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL FOR THE AMERICAN STOCK FARM 


Established 1881. 48 to 72 pages. $1.75 per annum. 

Original matter and beautiful illustrations prepared 
exclusively for its columns. Every issue copyrighted. 
One hundred-page Holiday Number, in 
colors, free to all yearly subscribers. 
The best reading matter for the farm home. 
Something for every member of the household. 
Send for free sample copy and new catalogue of 
agricultural and live stock publications. 

The Breeder’s Gazette, 1102 Pontiac Bldg., Chicago 



ik^lBLE RUgSi 


Insure feet comfort, health, protection and neat ap¬ 
pearance. They keep your feet warm In cold weather 
and dry in wet weather, and can be worn all day long 
without injury or discomfort. 

EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS. ^ 
Always for sale where good shoes are sold. 

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 

THE ADAMS & FORD CO. 

L CLEVELAND, 0 


Non^enuitie with- 



mend all leaks Instantly 

__, . _bago, tin, oopprr, brtsi, cookin* 

© uteoallB, «to. No beat. Bolder, oement or rlret An, ona can um 
^ them. Fit an, enrfaoe. Pcrfeotly amootb. Wonderful Invention 
Household neceosit,. Millions in use. £end for sample paokn{:c, lOo. 
Complete pkp, asstd sizes, 2Rc. postpaid. Agts wanted 
COLLETTE MFQ. CO., Box 164, Amsterdam, N. Y. 
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Takes the Place of SUk^ 

For Men’s Ready-to-wear Garments 


Garments made of SOIESETTE possess the 
rich, lustrous, luxurious appearance of silk 
pongee. SOIESETTE looks like silk. Feels 
like silk. Outwears silk. 



The Ideal fabric for Men’s Office Coats and Athletic 
Underwear. For Men's Negligee and Outing Shirts. 
Men's snd Women’s Pajamas. Women’s Shirtwaists. 



Be sure you get the genuine with the SOIESETTE 
label on each garment. Also sold 
at all retail stores by the yard in 
over 50 fashionable shades. 

SO 1 E SETTE 



2 5 0 S tj/ 1 e S': 

Ask for “Ester- 
brook’s,” and you 
get the best pens 
— easiest writing, 
longest wearing. 

Backed by a half- 
century’s reputa¬ 
tion. 

At all stationers. 


The Eslerbrook Steel Pen Mfg. Co. 
Works: Camden, N. J. 26 John Sl, New York 


JAP-A-LAC is made 

in seventeen teautiful 
colors and natural 


or clear. 


For sale by 
Drusi, HarJvoare 
and Paint Dealers 



WITH 


JAPA-I.AC 


It stains and varniskes 
in one operation, and 
can be used on anything 
of wood or metal 
from cellar 
to garret. 
Ne wn ess 
and quality 
follow tbe 
brush. 


THE GLIDDEN VARNISH COMPANY 

5278 GLIDDEN BUILDING CLEVELAND, OHIO 



The Heart of a Room 

W MRTHER in Living Room, Hall, Den, or Bedroom, the fire¬ 
place with its cheery blaze is the center of attraction. Be sure this 
chief decorative feature is the best obiainable, both artistically and practically. No 
other form of fireplace equals the brick mantel; and the best brick mantel made is 

The P. & B. Brick Mantel 

Artistic, safe, practical. Made in of brick—no danger from tfie Hottest fire, 
sixty-seven styles, embodying the b'^st Shipped carefully packed in biirels, 
ideas of Elnglish and Continental brick 
worL and in six colors of brick. You 
can readily select a design and coloring 
that will harmonize with any style of 
interior decoration. 

Several sizes to fit any room, or any 
comer of the room. Composed entirely 


Any mason can connect witli chimney. 
Complete working plans accompany 
each mantel. 

Whether you are building, jinking of 
bui'ding, or simply remodelling an in¬ 
terior, send for our Sketch Book, to be 
had for the asking. 

Philadelplua&BostonFaceBrickCo.yDepLIZ 165 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 

New York Sales Office : 112 W. 42Dd SUcct. 























































Wins Every Race! 


I^5LED T HAT STEERS 


Every Boy and Gir^ 
Wants a FLEXIBLE FLYER! 


ideal Christmas gift. Nothing will make^ 
the children happier. The Flexible Flyer is the' 
ifest, speediest and most economical sled made. Steers^- 
the mere pressure of hand or foot on the steering-bar,^, 
past all other sleds and around every obstacle. No dragging 
the feet. The FLEXIBLE FLYER saves its cost in boots \\ 
and shoes alone the first season. Prevents wet feet, colds, doc- 
tors’ bills. Light, easy to pull up hill, yet so strong and sci¬ 
entifically constructed it outlasts three ordinary sleds. 

Years a?o we patented the principle of the famous FLEXIBLE FLYER stccrine-bar 
and now every one recognizes the superiority of “the sled that steers”. 

“N Our patented grooved runners prevent “skidding” and 
are far superior to flat or rounded runners used 
on other sleds. The Flexible Flyer has many 
I other exclusive advantages. Ask your dealer to 
show them to you. Insist on the Flexible 
Flyer and look for the trade-mark. 

Card-board model free 

Let us send it. Also booklet, beautifully illustrated 
in coters showing coasting scenes, etc. A pos¬ 
tal will bring both. WRITE TODAYl Do 
it now before you forget it. 

L Allen < Co.. Box 1100 L, PkiU., Pa. 


Trade Mark 
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The lime and sand plastered wall is 
constantly causing trouble and expense, and 
never adds to the rental or selling value 
of a house. 

Climax Wood Mortar 


TRADE 


[ARK 


One of ourG, R. P. Qual¬ 
ity brands of plaster 
makes a wall that la per¬ 
manent and safe to deco- 
rate—a wall that never 
needs repairs—never 
pops, cracks or crumbles. 


Are retardent wall without 
lath stains or other objec¬ 
tions, and your house will 
be warmer In winter and 
cooler in summer. 

There are facts about 
plastering that It will pay 
you to know. Our book tells 
the truth in plain English. 
A po‘?tal will bring you a 
copy FREE. Write at once. 

Grand Rapids Plzister Company 

Grand Rapids* Michigan / 

Climax Wood Mortar Makers of Hercules Wall Plaster 
Superior Wood Fibre Plaster Oypsom Wall Plaster 

Sales Agents for Sackett Plaster Board 


Use Climax Wood Mor= 
tar over any good plaster 
board and you will have a 


The Beauty 
and Brightness 

Of Silverware and all 
fine metals are re¬ 
markably increased— 
when cleaned and polished with 

ruECTRQ 

SILICOK 

Until you have tried this famous Silver 
Polish, you will never know how beautiful 
your Silver may be made to look, and the 
“beauty” of it is— it does the 'work in 
half the time of other polishes without 
scratching or zvearing. Refuse substi¬ 
tutes. Send address for 

FREE SAMPLE 

Or I5e. In stamps for full sized box post-paid. 

The Electro Silicon Co., 30 Cliff Street, New York. 

Sold by Grocers and Dniggists Everywhere. 
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Have You “ Acid Mouth .» the 
Forerunner of Tooth Destruction? 


IVe invite 
you to try 
Pebeco at 
otir expense. 
See below. 


The enamel of the teeth is among the hardest of substances, yet it fairly 
crumbles a^ay under the attacks of “acid mouth,” and unless professional aid 
IS resorted to, the result is tooth destruction^ for when the enamel is pierced 
the way is open for bacteria to disintegrate the interior tooth structure. 

Tooth decay in 95 cases out of 100 is trace¬ 
able directly to excess acid in the mouth. 
Have your teeth ever decayed ? Do your 
gums bleed easily—are they “spongy” and 
sore ? Is your breath unpleasant ? In other 
words, HAVE YOU ACID MOUTH? 
Neutralize this abnormal condition and re¬ 
move its ill effects by using 


PCBCCO 

Tooth Paste 


This perfected dentifrice which has been used by den¬ 
tists and people who know for seventeen years has a defi¬ 
nite scientific action on the teeth and gums, overcomes 
the mouth acids of digestion and of fermenting food 
particles and keeps the mouth healthy, germ-free, acid- 
free, wholesome and preserves the teeth. 

At the same time Pebeco Is an ideal cleanser^ whiten¬ 
ing and polishing the teeth, dissolving tartar deposits and 
even removing most obstinate discolorations. 

Pebeco hardens delicate, bleeding gums, and it does 
away with foul breath by removing the cause. Its pro¬ 
phylactic and revitalizing influence extend to the entire 
oral cavity, the effects of which are manifested in an 
unmistakable feeling of freshness and vigor. 

Please Write for Ten Day Trial Tube 

and receive the TEST PAPERS which will enable you to determine scientifically 
whether you have “acid mouth”—and to prove that Pebeco removes it. 

Pebeco Tooth Paste origrinated in the hygienic laboratories of P. Belersdorf & Co., 
Hamburg, Germany, and has since found favor in every corner of the globe. It 
is sold cveryvvhere in large 50-cent tubes. Most economical, because so little is 
necessary. Sent on receipt of price if dealer has none. 


LEHN & FINK, 117 William Street, New York 

Producers of Lehn Fink's Kiveris Talcum Powder, 





DUtGhCRVXP'TSl 


Handsome Style Book free 

It gives you an authentic and interesting history of Holland- 
Dutch ^miture from the 1 5lh century. 

Contains color plates of interiors suggesting difterent color schemes 
and illustrates over three hundred pieces of the best examrJ|« of 
Arts & Crafts furniture that has been made for m<^ern use. Every 
piece which has onr trade mark branded into the wood possesses 
character and worth. Its unusual attractive qualities may not only 
be enjoyed during a life ime, but will endure for the service and 
pleasure of future generations. a • -i 

Allow us to send you the address of our Associate Uislnbulor 
located near you. 

CHARLES P. LIMBERT COMPANY 

Grand Rapids, Mich. Dept. M Holland, Mich. 
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Grandmother Used 

Kingsford’s Corn Starch. She made good 
things to eat with it. For over 60 years 
Kingsford’s has been celebrated for its ex¬ 
treme delicacy and purity. It takes weeks of 
old-fashioned care to produce 


OSWEGO 


CORN STARCH 

—while ordinary corn starch can be 
made in a few days. Yet you are 

asked as much for these low-grade 
corn starches as for Kingsford's. 

It will pay you in every way to in¬ 
sist upon Kingsford’s Corn Starch. 

The Cook Book “H” tells “What a Cook Ought 
to Know About Corn Starch,” 168 of the best recipes 
you ever tried. free—just send your name on a 
post card. 

T. KINGSFORD & SON 
OSWEGO. N. Y. 

National Starch Company, Successors 


I make three thou¬ 
sand styles of elec¬ 
tric lighting glass, in 
all shapes and colors. 
Each is made to pro¬ 
duce a certain light¬ 
ing effect 
My “Pearl Glass” 
lamp - chimneys are 
clear—transparent. 
They let the light shine. They 
are tough—heat won’t break them. 
Only misuse or an accident makes 
you buy another. 

Each Macbeth chimney bears my name, and I 
make a size for every burner. My Index tells you 
what one to get. Free. 

Macbeth 

Macbeth-Evans Glass Company Pittsburgh 




Thousands 
havewrittenfor 
my big dollar 
offer. Have 
you? It is the 
iggest money’s 
worth I know of. 
This is your opportunity to 
prove conclusively that 


MAKAROFF 


Quarter 


Ask 

Youf 

Dealer 


RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 

are all that we claim for them, and 
we claim a lot. Better write today. 




- /3 


Mail address—95 Milk Street, Boston 
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“Rish theButfon-and I\est” 


RestChairs 

"TM£PUS/i BUTTON 
KIND ” 


Foot Rest Slldos 
Buck Out of 


Thousands of Tired People 

In Royal Rest Chairs —adjustable to twenty different 
comfortable positions —push the button and rest every 
day. Do not endure ordinary chairs when practically 
the same price buys you a Royal Rest Chair, with or 
without removable cushions, footrest, and concealed 
magazine basket- exclusive feature. 

Made in oak or mahogany, and finished in any style to 
match your furniture. 750 styles, prices $12 to fioo. 

Ask your dealer for the Royal Rest Chair—accept no 
Imitation. 

The Royal Chair Company 

806 Wall Street. Sturg^is. Michigan. 



DAIRY FARM 

USAGES 


The white dress of our helpers, the spotless 
floor of our kitchen are proofs that we con¬ 
sider cleanliness as essential to the quality of 
our Farm Sausages as the purity of the spices 
and the quality of the milk-fed meat which 
go into them. 

Send for our Jones Dairy Farm Booklet 
which tells all ab )ut our products, and gives 
excellent recipes for cooking sausages, hams, 
bacon, etc. This book is free. 

Generally the best frrocors sell Jones Dairy 
Farm Sausages, also our hams and bacon. If 
you can’t get them at your grocer's, write us 
and we will tell you where you can get them. 


MILO C. JONES, Jones Dairy Farm 

P. O. Box 604, Fort Atkinson. Wis. 





The Romeo 

The acme of comfort, elegance and 
ease. Made of Fine Comfy felt, richly 
fur bound. Soles of noiseless belting 
leather and low heels. 

Women’s. Blacky Red^ Broivn^ Green. J**’*®* 
(iray^ Wine. JSiavy Blue and / 7/7 /’/^$ 1.50 
Men’s, Black. Oxford Gray Knojnr) 2.00 
Misses’. Red^ Cray {Springr I/celii , 1.25 
Child’s. AW, Gray {Sprimy Heels) . 1.10 

Delivered 


The Tailor-Made 

An exceedingly handsome felt slipper, 
trim and neat as its name implies and 
very dressy. Regular “Comfy" con¬ 
struction as above. 

Price 

Women’s, Red. Wine,Broivn. Black, 

Men’s, Black, Broivn. Red. Wine , 1.50 
.f Red. lAsht BluCy Pfnk , , 1.10 
ChWd'sy Red, Li^ht Blue, Rink , . 1.00 

Delivered 

Send for our handsome Illustrated Catalogne No. 27, 

showing many new styles for Christmas. 
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This VOSC style of Home 
Grand is a splendid grand 
piano, suited for any home 
and sold at a reasonable 
price. The tone, touch and 
magnificent wearing quali¬ 
ties of the 


Vo 


Pi 


se 


anos 


are only explained by the 
exclusive patented features 
and the high-grade mate¬ 
rial and superb workman¬ 
ship that enter into their 
construction. 








We deliver, when request¬ 
ed, direct from our factory 
free of charge, and guaran¬ 
tee perfect satisfaction. 


Liberal allowance made for old 
pianos. Time payments accepted. 


FRFE- If vou are interested in pianos Jet us send you our 
beautifully illustrated catalog that gives full information. 




vose & SONS PIANO CO., 

1008 Massachusetts Ave, Boston, Mass 






LEMAIRE 

FIELD GLASSES 


LEMAIRE 

OPERA GLASSES 


TRADE 

MARK 



On Under Side 
of Middle Bar 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 


Used in the Army 
and Navy 



TYPEWRITERS 

^FACTORY REBUILT 


'I HE GIFT of a typewriter to the boy, 
* girl, student or business man, is the 
most useful and instructive of presents. 
It is invaluable to the business man.pro¬ 
vides a future for the student and is a 
constant reminder of the giver. One 
could not select a better or more econ¬ 
omical way of showing the Xnias spirit. 

YOU CAN SAVE FROM $2S TO $50 

On any make of typewriter and be sure of perfect satisfaction by buying 
from the oldest, largest and best equipped factory in the world. 

Our “Factory Rebuilt Typewiilers** are selected machines 
of all makes, honest'y and thoroughly rebuilt in every necessary part. 

They arc highly polished, japanned and nickeled—perfect in con¬ 
dition and looks, and serviceable and efficient in every way. 

This *‘Trndo-Mnrk” giinmatoes for one year again.st 
any de fect in workmanship or materials. It is the buyer’s , 
protecliqn. 

NVrit# lor illiistratnl catalogue and oddreas of nenre«t branch atoro. 

AMERiCAfI WRITING MACHINE COMPANY, 345 Broadway. P. Y. 





^ Independent Buyer— 

Send Name 
—Book Free 

Send postal for Cata¬ 
logue No. 173, with spe¬ 
cial terms and compare 
Kalamazoo stove and 
range factory prices 
with others. 

CASH OR CREDIT 

Either way—you save 
$5 to $40 on any stove in 
catalogue. 

“AND GAS STOVES TOO” 


AALAJVIAZUU MUVL VU. 


Jlnnnfacturers 
Kninnmzoo Michigan 
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The Labor Saving 



are the Wonder of 
the Cooking World. 


The Single Damper (patented). Regu¬ 
lates both fire and oven by one motion 
—push the knob to “Kindle,” “Bake” 
or “Check ”—the range does the rest. 

The Oven is quickest and surest. The 
cup-joint, curved flues and asbestos 
back insure perfect, uniform heating. 

The Ash Hod in the base (patented) 
catches all of the ashes and makes their 
removal easy and cleanly. The Coal 
Hod is beside it, out of the way. 

The Patented Grates and perfected Fire 
Box save fuel and enable a small fire to 
do a big baking. 

Send for Ilhisf7‘ated Booklet. If Crawfords 
are not sold in your tow?t, we will 
tell you how to get one. 

Walker & Pratt Mfg. Co., Boston, Mass. 



Unlike Any Other 


One secret of Monarch superiority lies 
in the wonderful responsiveness of its key 
action. * In no other typewriter in the 
world do the keys so readily yield to the 
slightest touch of the finger. 

That is why the Monarch is easier to 
operate than any other writing machine. 


That is why it wards off fatigue and 
saves nerve strain on the part of the 
stenographer. In consequence, her work 
is cleaner-cut, more accurate, more rapid 
and greater in quantity than it is possible 
to obtain with any other writing machine. 

For these reasons you need a Monarch 
in your office. And every day without it 
means actual money-loss to you besides. 

Send for Monarch Literature 

Learn the many reasons for Monarch superi¬ 
ority. Then try the Monarch, and be con¬ 
vinced that Monarch merit rests in the machine 
itself, not merely in what we tell you about it. 

Representatives Wanted 

Local representatives wanted everywhere, 
also a few more dealers for large territories. 
Write for details and attractive terms. 


The Monarch Typewriter Company 

Executive Offices : 

Monarch Typewriter Building 
300 Broadway, New York 
Canadian Offices : 

Toronto and Montreal 
Branches and dealers throughout the 
world. 


NO 

THREE 

o'clock, 

TATi6UE\ 
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$5.00 
by mail. 
Delivery 
Guaranteed, 


Above carries lininprs of little lamb skins. Price 
with mohair fle«-cc liniiips $4.50. For comfort, appear¬ 
ance and diiral)ility you cannot find their equal for tlie 
price. Onr illustrated catalog erivc's measure directions 
and a whole lot of other information about custom tan- 
niiiir of hides and skins with hair or fur on ; coat, robe, 
and rut; makingr; taxidermy and head mounting^; also 
prices of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell. 

THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY. 

573 Lyell Ave.. Rochester. N. Y. 



will rerrain with you if you 
keep j'our hair young looking. 
Many men and women who let their hair 
grow old before they do, look 10 to 20 
years older than they are. 

MME. ROBINNAIRE’S WALNUT HAIR DYE 

Restores to the haii its natuial luxurious color and softness, 
aids growth and keeps it in beautiful condition. It hasbwn 
sold f«»i 50 years to both men and vomen, who have used it 
with wonderful results. Sold by all druggists, or direct 75c., 
(a year’s supply); four shades: black, brown, dark brown, 
light brown. 

FltKK OKFF.R—Samples of the famous Robinnaire Face 
Powder, Cold Cream and Liquid Enamel, together with 
booklet “Personal Charms,” sent free to any woman send¬ 
ing us her name and the name of her favorite drug st»re. 
W rite at once to 

MKL ROCINNAIRf COMPANY, 14 MARlfHA ST.. ATIANTA, GA. 





We Say A Crooked Spine Can Be 
Straightened — and We Prove It 

The most successful, as well as remarkable method of correcting all 
spinal troubles is by the useof the great Sheldon SpinalAppliance,endorsed 
by physicians all over the country. By its use, right in your own home, 
you may straighten your crooked spine, correct hunch-back and other 
spinal defects. It relieves pressure at the affected parts of the spine, the 
cartilage between the vertebrae is made to expand, all soreness is relieved, 
and the spine is straightened—all without pain or inconvenience. 

We Let You Use the Sheldon Appliance 30 Days 

and guarantee satisfaction or no pay. Eyep^ Sheldon Appliance is made to fit each 
particular case. It does not chafe or irritate and it is not noticeable under the 
clothing. Plaster and sole leather jackets weigh many pounds, but the Sheldon 
Appliance weighs only a few ounces. Read our Free Book and of the wonderful 
cures this appliance has brought in every part of the country. Send for the book 
with full information and proofs of cures, free. 

PHILO BURT MFG. CO.. 212 2411i Street. JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 


M & M PORTABLE 


HOUSES and GARAGES 

Substantial, beautiful summer and winter Cottages and Bun¬ 
galows. Inexpensive, complete in every detail. Save labor, 
worry and material. Wind and weatherproof. Built on Unit 
Plan, no nails, no carpenter. Everything fits. Anyone can set up. 

We are the pioneer reliable portable house builders. Have 
longest experience, most skillful labor, latest facHities, keep con¬ 
stantly on our docks, and in our yards and dry kilns, * 

50 Million Feet Seasoned White Pine 


best weather-resisting timber known—enabling ut to make 
quickest shipments and lowest prices. 

Enclose 4 cents for our handsome book of Plans 
and Designs which also gives names and addresses of those 
who have owned and occupied our houses for years. Don’t buy a 
Portable House till you know what the largest.oldestmakenoffcr. 

MERSHON&MORLEYCO..810M.mSt.,Saginaw,Mich...,'«„^'yj.°K?.°g.^Lu.i 


The Original, Reliable and Largest Manufacttirerf. of Portable Houses 
We Pay the Freight and Deliver our Houses to any R. R, Station in U. S. 
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Corns Gone in 
48 Hours 

Such is the lame of Blue-jay Corn Plasters that more 
than 10,000 arc sold every day. That is. by forty-five 
times, the largest sale in the world. 

The reason is the effect of Blue-jay. A downy felt 
ring instantly stops all the chafing and pain. At the 
same time a wonderful medication begins disengaging 
the corn. 

In 48 hours you merely lift the corn out. 

Unfailing. Painless. Perfectly safe. 


Blue-jay Com Plasters 



Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York—Makers of Surgical Dressings, Etc. (.58) 


No spreading liquid to cause soreness. No untidy 
salve. 

Neat, simple, convenient—nothing else like it. It has 
done this for millions. It will do it for you. 

Get a package today of a druggist. 


Prove, if you wish, before you buy, all that we claim 
for Blue-jay, Just ask us and we’ll send a sample— 
free. 











For Men 

PRICES 


We own 
our tanneries 
and tan the Oak Sole 
leather used exclusively 
in Korrect Shapes: con¬ 
sequently, wo know it is 
free from all substances that are detrimental to wear. 

It is the continually high standard of Quality in 
these shoes that satisfies our customers and gives us 
repeat sales. From oiu* many different styles, you can 
select a shoe that will not only fit and wear, but will 
please your taste. 

Our Ouarantee 

If the “ Burrojaps” upper breaks through before the 
first sole is worn through, we will replace with a new 
pair FREE. , . , ^ , 

jf your dealer Uasn t them, send us his name and we 
will mail you our FREE illustrated catalogue in colors 
from which you can order direct. 

BURT & PACKARD CO., Makers 
81 Field St.. Brockton, Mass. 


Style 

umbe 
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BifffMi) ImSKHfiS llllR 

"All the Argument Necessary" 

The International Journal of Surgery, August, 1905, under the heading 
‘‘CYSTITIS” says: “In the treatment of Cystitis water is the great aid to all 

forms of medica- PncrtiTA Iituia lAlATro which to 

tion. Moreover, I/lll'rALU l#lIillAIwilillR administer it to the cystitic 
patient, as it is not only a pure solvent, but has the additional virtue of contain¬ 
ing substantial quantities of the alkaline Lithates. Patients should be encouraged 
to take from two to four quarts per day if they can, and the relief they will 
obtain will be all the argument necessary after the first day or so.” 


Dr. Geo. Ben. Johnston, M. D. LL. D., Richmond, Va., Ex-President 
Southern Surgical and Gynecological Association, Ex-President Virginia Medical 
Society, and Professor of Gynecology and Abdominal Surgery, Medical College 
of Virginia: “If I were asked what mineral water has the widest range 

of usefulness, I would RircrixYfk t iTuiJt UIatod Diathesis, 

unhesitatingly answer, OwrfALU LllfilA WAIfiK Gout, Rheumatism, Llth- 
aemia, and the like, its action is prompt and lasting. ■ ■ ■ ■ Almost any case 
of Pyelitis and Cystitis will be alleviated by it, and many cured.” 

Medical testimonials mailed. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade 

Guaranteed under Pure Food and Drugs Act June SO, 1906, 

BiifFAU) UTHIA SPHNGS WlffER 



Rend this line for Free Souvenir Package. 

MURINE EYE REMEDY CO.. CHICACO 


tverywhere. 
Prepared in the 
Laboratory 
of the ' 
Murine tye 
Remedy Co. 
Chicdgo,D5A. 
if. 


Weak Lyes Strong 
Sick Eyes Well 
Dull Eyes Bright 
Does Not Smart 
Soothes Eye Pain 
AnEyeTonic 



for Whooping Cough, 
Croup, Asthma, 
Sore Throat, Coughs, 
Bronchitis, Colds, 
“ Used while you sleep ** Diphtheria, Catarrh. 

A simple, safe and effective treatment avoiding 
drugs. 

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of Whooping 
Cough and relieves Croup at once. 

It is a boon to sufferers from Asthma. 

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired with 
every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore throat 
apr* stops the cough, assuring restful nights. 

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of 
Scarlet Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the 
treatment of Diphtheria. 

Cresolene s best recommendation is its 30 years of 
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet. 

For Sale by All Druggists 

Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the irri¬ 
tated throat, composed of slippery elm bark, licorice, sugar 
and Cresolene. They can’t harm you. Of your druggist 
or from us. loc in stamps. 

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 62 Cortlandt St., New York 

or Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada 
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Ttyne in its flight flat is lightly on 
the face that is daily cleansed with 


Daggett & Ramsdells > 

Perfect Cold Cream 


’^HIS has become the STANDARD of the 
world. Refined women in every country de¬ 
pend upon it as the ONE indispensable toilet 
lequisite. They have reason to believe in it for 
tl'.ey have used it constantly for 20 years. They 
know that it improves their personal appearance. 
They have used it as a cleanser, as a cornplexion 
be.>ulifier, as a soothing healing emollient for 
all skin troubles and for massage. We guarantee 
that it will not make hair grow. It is “The 
i kind that keeps ’* in any climate under any 
I condition. 1 ubes tOc, 25c, and 30c; Jars 
I 35c, 50c, 85c and $1.50, everywhere. 


TRIAL TUBE and care-of-the-skin book, 
entitled, “Beware the Finger of Time." 
MAILED FREE. Address Dept. B. 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 

I D. & R. Bldg. NEW YORK 




is a positive safeguard against tooth 
decay. Keeps the teeth white, 
the gums healthy and the mouth 
clean and wholesome. 

Powder or paste 
25c Everywhere 


For Occasional or Habitual Constipation 



Bottled at the Springs, Bud a Pest, HuNGARf. 


SKIN^HAIR 

HEALTH 


From Infancy to Age 



Promoted by Use of 

CUTICURA 

SOAP 


Thirty years of world suc¬ 
cess in the promotion of 
skin-health is the remark¬ 
able record of Cuticura 
Soap, assisted by Cuticura 
Ointment. No other emolli¬ 
ents have done so much for 
the alleviation of skin-tor¬ 
tured and disfigured infants, 
children and adults. 

Sold everywhere. Depots: London. 27. Charter¬ 
house Sq : Paris, 10, Rue de la Chaussee d’Antin; 
Australia. R. Towns <t Co.. Sydney; India, B. K. 
Paul. Calcutta: So. Africa, Lennon, Ltd., Capo 
Town, etc.; U S. A., Potter Drug & Chem. Corp.. 
Sole Props., 133 Columbus Ave., Boston 

Post-free, latest Cuticura Book on the Skin. 


79 
















































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 


An Abundant Supply of Pure Water 

The dry seasons do not worry the owner of a “Reeco” Electric Pump for the 
supply of water is always at hand by simply pressing a button, 

THE “REECO” ELECTRIC PUMP 

is clean, noiseless and simple to operate. When the tank is full the automatic attach-' 
ment shuts off the electric current and there is no waste of water or electricity. 

The ‘^Reeco’’ Electric pumps, like the ‘^Reeco’’ Rider and ‘‘Reeco^^ Ericsson 
hot air pumping engines, draw water from deep or shallow wells, springs or city 
mains. 

We install them complete, ready to turn on the water in any part of the house, 
laundry, stable, garage, or on the lawn for sprinkling. 

An abundant supply of pure water is a luxury that adds much to the pleasures 
of the suburban home; and the ‘‘Reeco’’ Electric pump does its work whether the 
wind blows or not, whether the season is wet or dry. Tell us how much water you 

want and we will tell you the cost of supplying it. 

Write for catalogue G to nearest office. 



Rider-Ericsson Engine Co. 


35 Warren Street, New York. 
239 Franklin Street, Boston. 

40 Dearborn Street, Cliicago. 


40 North 7th Street, Philadelphia. 

2.^4 West Craig Street, Montr^, P. Q. 
22 Pitt Street, Sydney, N. S. W. 


S5.00 will buy a gift that’s 

sure to please anyone 

Premoette 

A dainty little daylight loading camera—the 
smallest and lightest obtainable for pictures of^ 
practical size. : 

The simplest of cameras to operate, it will make ’ 
photography a pleasure for a boy or girl, a man¬ 
or woman of any age. And it will be a lasting 
reminder of the donor for years to come. 

The Premoette makes excellent pictures — equal, 
in quality to those made by the largest cameras. ^ 

Get our catalosrue. It describes 50 different styles and sizes of Premoe 
at prices from $2.co to SzuO.OO. It explains the wonderful Premo Film 
Pack system of daylij^ht loading films, used in the above camera, and 
the Premo Film Pack Developing Tank. Free at the dealer’s, or a postal 
request will bring it to your door by return mail. 

IMPORTANT —In writing, please be sure to specify PREMO 
Catalogue. 

ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION 



Premoette fitted zvith 
Meniscus Lens 
^ and Premoette 
Automatic Shutter, 
$5.00, 

Same camera for 
2 y 2 X 4% pictures, 
$ 6 . 00 . 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 
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For the Children 
Christmas and Candy 
Are Synonymous 

But the candy should be as 
pure as the day. It may 
surprise you to know that 

KNOX 

PURE—PLAIN—SPARKLING 

GELATINE 

which you remember best as the basis 
of your favorite dessert, will make 
candy, too. But it will make candy 
that is delicious enough to satisfy the children, 
and pure enough for them to eat all they want. 

Our beautifully illustrated booklet shows you 
just how easy it is to make candies with Knox 
Gelatine—Knox Turkish Delights, Knox Mints, 
Knox Marshmallows, Knox Caramels. It also 
gives recipes for over a hundred desserts. Sent 
free for your grocer’s name. 

Sample pint Package for a two-cent stamp and grocer^s name, 

CHARLES B. KNOX CO., 101 Knox Av., Johnstown, N.Y. 





There is nothing more fascinating to the average 
man or boy than 

Tinkering' with Tools 

and for the man who is really handy with tools a 
present of one of our Combination Benches and 

Tool Cabinets for Christmas 

will give him more pleasure than anything else 
you could select. It is a handsome oak cabinet 
containing 95 of the finest tools made and when 
open is a complete bench with 
vise ready for immediate use. 

For one less expert, or for the boy, 
we suggest one of our smaller cabi¬ 
nets. All tools are the highest 
grade standard mechanics’ tools, 
arranged in convenient sets for 
home use. I he quality is the same 
in all. The higher priced cabinets 
are larger and contain more tools. 


No. 47 

21 

tools 

$ 7.50 

“ 52 

24 

‘ ‘ 

10.00 

“ 53 

36 


15.00 

54 

40 


20.00 

“ 55 

52 

** 

30.00 

“ 100 

95 

* * 

85.00 


We are pioneers in the sale of high-grade tool outfits for home use ; every set bears our guarantee of quality. 

Order direct (we have no agrents) or send for Catalogrue No. 2851. 

HAMMACHER, SCHLEMMER & CO., NEW YORK 4th Ave. & 13th St. 

HARDWARE, TOOTS AND SUPPLIES 


























McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



EDUCATOR 

Animal 

CRACKERS 


A Permanent Plaything Dolight and Nourish Youngsters 


Here’s the latest addition to the Educator Cracker family. Packed in 
a beautiful Ark of heavy tin, lithographed in 12 colors. Highest class 
cracker container ever put out in America. 

‘‘Just the thing for Christmas” 

but it makes a holiday whenever a child gets it. Each cracker has a high 
food value—being made from entire wheat, rye, barley, cornmeal or oatmeal. 
Educator Animal Crackers for refilling Ark sold in 25 c tins by your grocer. 

Every child likes an Ark—get him the Educator Ark 

Sent, express prepaid, on receipt of $i.oo if your grocer can't supply you. 

JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD COMPANY, 211 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 



Fire-proof 


Outlasts 


two ordinary cans 

FOR ASHES AND GARBAGE 
The Witt can stands hard knocks—is fire and rust-proof, clean and 
sanitary, keeps in the smells, keeps out dogs, cats, rats and flies. 
One man used his Witt can eight years and then sent it back for 
repairs—he said it would last eight years longer. 

Iiook for the yellow label Witt’s and the name Wilt stamped in the top 
aiidbottom.^ None genuine without it. 'There are three sizes of both 
in and pail. If your dealer hasn’t them don’t waste time and money 
over imitations, for you will buy Witt’s in the end. Write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. Address dept. 4. 

The Witt Cornice Co. 

^18-24 Winchell Ave., Cincinnati, O. 


Dog-proof 


lOO/C FOP THE YEUOir LABEL 


One piece hu 
Gis over out* 
side cdue 

O n e-piece 
body — no 
wooden strips 

Heavy steel 
bauds, rivet¬ 
ed; no solder¬ 
ed places to 
split open 

Two Inch cor¬ 
rugations ' all 
around can 
\ 

One-piece bot-, 
tom—rimonly i 
resting oiit 
floor j 



SECTIONAL BOOKCASES 

S END for our new catalogue N—something unusually attractive 
—which we will mail you free on request. 

Prices are lower than others 

on Sanitary Claw Foot, Mission and Standard styles; solid in appear¬ 
ance, no disfiguring iron bands, guaranteed Grand Rapids quality 
with exclusive features. Sold by dealers or direct. 

Gunn Furniture Co., 13 Victoria Street, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Pure 

Colonial 

To attain the utmost 
effectiveness in homes 
of the Colonial type, 
every detail must har¬ 
monize. Your hard¬ 
ware furnishings 
should be pure Colon¬ 
ial—if you specify 


SARGENT 


Artistic Hardware 


the choice of a variety of Colonial patterns is yours. Quality of material 
and exclusiveness of design are guaranteed. Your hardware dealer will 
show them to you or you may select the design you like best from the 

SARGILNT Book of Designs—Sent FRDD, 

This book illustrates and describes over 70 patterns of hardware suitable for 
every period and type of arciutecture. It also tells about the Easy Spring 
Piinciple of Sargent’s locks. We also publish a Colonial Book—indispensable 
to those interested in this style of home. Both books sent postpaid on request 

, SARGENT €r CO., 159 Leonard St, New York. 




OWyou dear! ^ « 

Cliri 5 tma 5 


Gift to her 
must be a box of 



Stores j!J5ales Agents Everywhere 


A Suggestion I 

^ The Electric Chafing Dish offers an 1 
§ unique and pleasant solution of the 1 
s annucJ problem of Suitable Xmas § 
1 Gifts. Making the rarebit without 1 
1 flame or smoke adds interest to the 1 
1 after-theatre supper. We shall be g 
1 glad to send leaflets suggesting other g 
1 Simplex devices adaptable for Holi- g 

1 day Gifts on request. 1 

i Ask for Leaflets /. g 

I SIMPLEX ELECTRIC HEATING CO. | 

i CAMBRIDGE, MASS. | 

= Monadnock Block 612 Howard Street = 

San Francisco ^ 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiii# 


^ Chicago lot 

%iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii \ 
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Christmas Presents—Big Speciais 

FULL JEWELED WALTHAM $|g65 


Diimond 
Rings, iny style mounting. 
Terms: ^.76 per Month. 


In Fine 20-Year Gold-filled Case. Guaranteed to keep Accurate Time 

SENT ON FREE TRIAL, ALL CHARGES PREPAID. 

You do not pay one penny until you have seen and examined this 
High-Grade. Full Jeweled Waltham Watch, with Patent Hairspring, 
in any style plain or engraved Case, right in your own hands. 

r ofuVe^$f a Month ,' 

No matter how far away you live, or how small your salary or income wo 
will trust you for a high-grade adjusted Waltham Watch, in gold cas , 
warranted for 25 years, and guaranteed to pass any railroad inspection. 




Greatest Bargain 4 


THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 
AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE 

... OeoL P32, 92 to 98 state ST., CHICAGO, ill 

I BROS & CO. 1 868 BratLches: Pi t tsburg^ Pa ., St.Louis, Mo. 


Write for our handsome Christmas Cata¬ 
log, filled with beautiful photographic illus- ^ 
trations of Diamonds, Watches, solid gold Jewelry, 

Silverware and choice Novelties for Christmas presents. Select any article 
you would like to own or present to a loved one; it will be pent on approval. 


CHENEY BROTHERS 
Silk Manufacturers 
South Manchester 
Conn. 


“You’d never think I stained my hair, after I use Mrs. 
Potter’s Walnut-Tint Hair Stain. The Stain doesn’t 
hurt the hair as dyes do, but makes it grow out fluffy.” 

Send lor a Trial Package. 

It only takes you a few minutes once a month to apply Mrs. 
Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain with your comb. Stains only 
the hair, doesn’t rub off, contains no poisonous dyes, sulphur, 
lead or copper. Has no odor, no sediment, no grease. One bottle 
of Mrs. Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain should last you a year. 
Sells for $1.00 per bottle at first-class druggists. We guarantee 
satisfaction. Send your name and address on a slip of paper, 
and enclose 2$ cents (stumps or coin) and we will mail you, 
charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain, sealed wrapper, with 
valuable booklet on hair. Mrs. Potter’s Hygienic Supply Co., 
1316 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


These cravats cost only fifty cents, 
but they cannot be surpassed in 
beauty and exclusiveness of 
pattern at any price. 

Choose two or three of the 
new Scotch Plaids, a few of 
the new Bengalines, cross¬ 
bar stripes and chameleon 
effects. And remember -all 
our Cravats are marked 

CHENEY 

SILKS 

in the neckband. 


A r your haberdasher‘s or posU 
paid 50c. (State colors). 


Brown Your Hair 





THE WOMAN BEAUTIFUL 

who owe.s her clear, fair complexion 
to Lablache, anticipates with pleas- 
^ the social functions of winter. 

No boudoir equipment can be 
complete without Lablache, 
great beautifier, imiixifi/e, 
thoughrt/fAereM/*. Lablache 
complexions retain that sninoth, 
velvety appearance of youth 
and refinement. - 

Refuse substitutes. Th'’y may \ 
be dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink 
or Crearn, SOc, a box, of druggists . 
or by mail. Send 10cfor santp'e box 

BEN LEVY CO., French Perfumers 
l|DepL 19,125 Kingston SlreeF. Boston. Mass. 


i 

I 



BRASS-CRAFT 

OUTFIT FREE 

We give away a 

Complete Outfit 

Mallet, Modeling Tool, Coloring 
Powder, Steel Wool and pol. plush 
to everyone sending us 
25c. for a handsome 
. J5rnss Ci’aft Calendar 
(worth $1. when deco¬ 
rated) 


’ if" 


Calendar is Brass with stamped design and si »un on 4% in* Bas^., 
wood Panel. Includes Pad and all materials— sent prepaid. 

Ask for Catalog MClh—Illustrating hundreds of Brass 
Craft Articles—ready to decorate. Big returns in pleasure 
and profit, IVriie today. 


THAYER & CHANDLER 


737-739 W. Jackson Bvd., ; : Chicago 
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“THE TANKS WITH A REPUTATION” 

Cut off the Water 
Company’s Bill 

Hotels. Factories. Mills. 
Schools. Asylums and other in¬ 
stitutions that use lots of water 
can, In the great maiorlty of 
cases, put in their own Water 
Supply System and soon pay for 
the outfit by what is saved in 
Water Bills. A 

Caldwell Cypress Tank 
and Steel Tower 

give the capacity and pressure 
required, and furnish fire pro¬ 
tection besides If you have 
water on your premises, a well 
with small engine and pump can 
be put In at llille cost and with 
the tank and tower you have 

Your Own Waterworks System 

which will last a lifetime. In 
many Instances the power for 
pump Is already available with¬ 
out requiring an engine 

We Install such systems com¬ 
plete except the well, or furnish 
tank and tower alone Write 
for particulars 
We also build steel tanks. 

25 Years' Experience. 

We erect anywhere—every¬ 
where 

Send for Illustrated catalogue 
No 24. of wood and steel tan^s. 
and Book of Views. 

W. E. Caldwell Co. 

INCORFOKATED 

Louisville. Ky.. U. S. A. 

Tanks—Steel, Wood, Galvanlzed—Towers 
Wind Mills Pumps Gas Eng-ines 


Hotel Fcider^ 
Cambridge Springs, Pa. 



BURROWES BILLIARD 
AND POOL TABLES 


nooDOWN 

Puts into your home any Table worth from $6 to $15. 
$2 a month pays balance. Higher priced Tables on 
correspondingly easy terms. We supply all cues, 
balls etc. free. 

Become an Expert at Home 

The BURROWES HO.ME BILLIARD AND POOL 
TABLE is a scientifically built Combination Table, adapted 
for the most expert play It may be set on your dining¬ 
room or library table, or mounted on legs or stand. When 
not in use it may be set aside out of the way. 

NO ItED TAPE—On receipt of first Installment 
we will ship Table. Pbiy on It one week. If 
unsatisfactory return it. and we will refund money. 
Write to-day for catalogue. 

E. T. Burrowes Co., 83 Spring St., Portland, Maine 



SQc per Pack 


A Little yVorld of Art-Beauty is Reveafed to 

COINGRESS OA.RO! 


GIOUO EDGES. fVOmv: AND AIR-CUSHION FlfsIlSH. 

LARGE INDEXES*'ideal FOR BBtoaE ' . 


Official Rules of Card Games . hoyle up to date. 

Sent for ISc.in Stamps, or 3 Seals from Congress 
Wrappers, or 6 Flap Ends of Bicycle Cases. 
tHE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO.,CINCINNATI. U.S.A. 


LARGE INDEXES, IWBY OR AJR-CUSWJDN FINISH- 

foR More THAN A Quaatcr of 

■ A Century .tHe Mbfer Durable 25 5 card Made, 



259 per Pack. 


Two For One 




Over Half. 


Walk into any first-class furniture store and ask the lowest cash price for either a Quarter 
Sawn, White Oak Rocker or an Arm chair as good as “Come-Packt” Furniture. 
$21.00 or $22.00 apiece is low, you will find; installment houses get much more. 

By our system of selling direct from factory to you, we offer these two for 
$21.00 —the price of either. 

If you are not absolutely sure that you have received double value, send 
them back at our expense and get your money. We will sell either chair | 
separately, the Rocker, $10.75; the Arm Chair, $10.25. 

Over 200 Big Bargains in Two Xmas Books, Mailed Free 

We will send you post-paid for the asking our big furniture catalogue 
and our new supplement, showing Sectional Mission and Bungalow Furni¬ 
ture at equally low prices for dining room, living room, bed room and den. 

Write to-day. 

“COME-PACKT” FURNITURE CO., 1205 Edwin St., Ann Arbor. Mich. 
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CARBOLATED 

VASELINE 

IN CONVENIENT, SANITARY, 

PURE TIN TUBES 

{Contain No Lead) 

This perfect antiseptic dressing is the safest 
way of utilizing the cleansing and healing 
value of Carbolic Acid, combined with the 
soothing comfort of Vaseline. 

Cuts, Sores, Abrasions, 

Burns, Wounds, Bruises 

soon stop smarting and quickly heal when 
treated with Carbolated Vaseline. It pre¬ 
vents infection, cures, cools and comforts. 

Only one of the 12 Vaseline Preparations that 
together form a safe and convenient medicine- 
chest for all the little accidents and ailments 
prevalent in every family. 

WRITE for our FREE VASELINE BOOK 

It tells you of the special uses for 

Mentholated Vaseline White Vaseline 

Capsicum Vaseline Pomade Vaseline 

Carbolated Vaseline B orated Vaseline 

Vaseline Oxide of Zinc Perfumed White Vaseline 

Vaseline Cold Cream Camphorated Vaseline 

Vaseline Camphorated Cream Vaseline Camphor Ice 

CHESEBROUGH MEG. CO. 

Proprietors of Every “Vaseline** Product 




UNLESS SAFETY 
IS ASSURED 

N O investment is worth the considera¬ 
tion of the man of moderate means: 
or the man who is saving money. 

Our business is conducted on an abso¬ 
lutely safe plan. It has stood the test 
of 15 years. 

We pay 5% on money entrusted to us. 
Have never been a day late in mailing 
semi-annual dividend checks—and any 
money you invest with us may be with¬ 
drawn at any time without loss of divi¬ 
dends. Let us give you full particulars. 


Write for Booklet Today 


The Calvert Mortgage & Deposit Co. 

1053 Calvert Building, Baltimore, Md. 



XmKS JEWELIff 
PEARLS 

A graduated Rope of Pearls with the deli¬ 
cate sheen and cream tint of the most beau-. 
tiful oriental pearls, including a cluster 
clasp of finest artificial diamonds and pearls, 
regularly retailed at $15.00. HA 

As a Xmas Gift to you 
Send Postal Order and if not plensed, return pearls im¬ 
mediately and money will be refunded. 

1911 ca(aloi-iio of iiniiHuiil Jewelry, enntnlnlni^ nom* 
erona ani*f;eation9 appropriate for Xina« gifts sent 
lor lOo postage. 


Three 
New York 
Stores 


Hnnnfactarer of 
Classie Jewelry 


Mail 
Order 
Offices 
23 H East 
ZOth St., N. Y. 


The Smart Calling Card 

favored by society leaders here and abroad Is engraved in 

Send money order for $2.50 and we will engravb 
your name (one Unr) and 50 cards In this style 
Samples of all styles sent on request. 



Philadelphia's Leading Society Stationers 
928 ChoRtnut St Phila. 
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. 0 'this 

Coupon to 
F. A. O. SCHWARZ 
303 Fifth Ave. New York 

and Catalogue will be sent you. 


SCHWARZ 

ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE 

mailed free on application. 
The task of Christmas 
shopping for 

Toys, Dolls, Games and 
Novelties 

at our new and commo¬ 
dious store 

Fifth Ave. and 3let St., 
New York 

is made a pleasure by reason of 
the facilities for display and 
selection. 

Our Mail Order Depart¬ 
ment ships promptly and 
safely to any part of the 
country. Write for catalogue 
today. 

F. A. 0. SCHWARZ 

TOYS 

Fifth Ave. and 31st St. 

NEW YORK 

(Formcr/y IVest 23 d Street) 



nttoi iui)« saunuD 

A Christmas Gift 
for Wife or Sweetheart 

Flower Drops is the most exquisite perfume 
ever produced. Real flower perfumes in the 
1110 t concentrated form. 

A single drop diffU'es the odor of a thousand 
blossoms and lasts for weeks. 50 times the 
strength of other perfumes: made by a new 
process; contains no alcohol. 

Put up in a cut glass bottle with long glass 
stopper; packed In a maple case. 

4 odors—Lily of the Valley, Violet, Ro^'C, 
Crabapple. SI .50 a bottle all over the world 
wherever perfumes are sold; or sent postpaid 
upon receipt of check, stamps or money order 
Money returne 1 if not the finest perfume you 
ever used. An ideal rift for any occasion. 

Rieger Perfume? sold everywhere. 50 c oz. up. 
Paul Rieprer, 244 First St.. San Francisco 
and 163 W. Randolph St., Chicapro 
^ A miniature bottle for 20 cts. In stamps or 
ouosoitfeonu silver if yo;i name your drugpi.st. 



REMINGTON $18.75 

Write at once for the most interesting proposi¬ 
tion ev<T made to the tvpewnfcr purchaser. 
STANDARD TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 
23 Park Row. New York 


A BULL'S- 

jJWi II rnr 

Rooms to Live In 
Cool Rooms to Sleep 1 n 

I r»e comfortable in a uniformly heated and 
healtliy home; relieved from tlie worr\'anr1 trou¬ 
ble of constantly adjusting drafts and dampers. 



heat 

CONTROLLER 

keeps your home at any temperature 
desired, and never allows a variance 
of more than a degree. Too warm— 
the JEWELL immediately closes the 
drafts. Too cold—automatically it 
throws the drafts on, always preserv¬ 
ing an even heat. Never wastes an 
ounce of coaU Applicable to all sys¬ 
tems of heating. 

If you want a coM bouse to sleep In—adjust the 
regulator. Then s .t the d ime Clock Attachment for 
a half hour before rising. You will have a warm 
house when you rise the next morning, without touch¬ 
ing the heater or controller. 

This automatic heat controller is 
guaranteed free of mechanical defects 
for 2^ years. It can’t get out of 
order. Let the JEWELL prove what 
it will do before you pay for it—put 
it in on days* free trial. 

Some dealer in your town carries the JEWELL. 

Ifyou have not seen it displayed—write us for his name, and Ircc 
illustrated booklet, “ The House Comfortable,” containing full and 
valuable iniormation. 

THE JEWELL MANUFACTURING CO. 

96 N. Green Street - - Auburn, N. Y. 



The Survival of the Fittest 

Glogau’s 


$ 1 Express Paid 
New 1911 Model 


Over 1 Million in Actual Daily Use 


Can do more than a gas stove does. IiiiliHpeiiHable for nurserv. 
sick-room, shaving; cmTiug or flat iron; i'*r touri-ts. hoarders; light 
housekeeping, or wherever gras is not available or cleisirable. 
V'aporizes alcohol into gas, increasing iti< effiideney 8 
Weighs hut 8 02 . ConHiimes but a few c’euts’ w'ortli of ako- 
hol an hour. Boils quart of water in 9 minutes. Smokeless a'd 
odorless. Uses all grades of alcohol to equal advantage, especi. Ily 
den.ilurcd alcohol which is now the cheapest. Cannot gel out of order. 
Safe; will sustain weight of 100 Ihs. Extinguishes instantly (blows out 
like a candle). Noii-explosive. Solid Spun Br.iss and Nickel 
l*lated. Protected hy Asbestos lining. Sent anywhere. Express 
paid, $1 (one dollar). 

The same No. 175T. but with dctachab'e legs and Tin Boiler, 
$1.50 Express Paid. The same No. 17.5A, but with rlctachable 
legs and Aluminum Boiler, $2.00 Express Paid. The last tkvo 
named especially preferred by travelers. 

Rew'are of dangerous imitations. Genuine is stamped 
with our name. 

Gloga.u & Co., 43 Dickey Building, Chicago 


ELECTRIC 


GOODS FOR EVERYBODY. World’.s 
headquarters for Dynamos, Motors, 
Fans, Toys, Railways, Batteries. Belts, 
Bells, Pocket Lamps. Telephones House Lighting Plants, 
Books If it’s electriewe haveit. Undersell all. Fortuneforagents. 
Big Cat. 4cts. OHIO ELECTRIC WORKS, Cleveland, Ohio. 
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At fooissels 1910 

Brussels International Exposition 

TTie 



was awaided the 

Grand Prix 


over all competitors 

At Paris 1900 the Smith Premier Typewriter 

(Model 4) was awarded the Grand Prix over all competitors 

The Smith Premier Typewriter Co., Inc., Syracuse, N. Y. Branches Everywhere 



DAISY 

Air Rifle 

hiehly perfociod air rifle made. 9 - 

Every boy ehould have one. The Daily 

Bpecial, 1000-8hot Magazine Repeater, is 

the finest air rifle ever made at any price. Handsome^"'^^^^..,^ 
blued barrel, lines like the latest magazine hunting rifle, 
accurate to a hair; price I2.&0. Buy from your dealer or we will 
•end prepaid on receipt of price. Interesting literature free. 

DAISY MFG* CO«» 281 Union St., Plsrmotitlie Miclh« 


|J/\D| malted MILK 

Lunch Tablets 


A satisfying, convenient lunch, for travelers, business men and women. 

Just the thing for the emergency. For children, a wholesome substitute 
for candy. Have a package handy at home, in your desk, traveling bag or pocket. 

Amk for **HORLICK'S/^ Original—Conulne. Drugglaim, Froo Sarnplom Racino, Wl»» 
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JOHNSON’S 

Shaving Cream Soap 


SOAP ^ 


has displaced the older styles of shaving soaps and provides a more 
convenient, comfortable and sanitary shave. No finger rubbing, no 
drying lather, no lost time, no smarting. Simply squeeze a bit from 
tube to face, then brush into a rich, abundant, lasting, soothing lather. 
There is a difference in shaving creams— 

Get Johnson *s at your druggist—25 cts. 

If your druggist has sold out send us price for a tube postpaid. 

A trial tube mailed to any address upon receipt of a 2c stamp. 

OUR REPUTATION AND GUARANTEE BACK OF IT 

NerB™nswick,N.J. 


'^i^ACTURIHC Oil 


’^HEWBWWSVtCK.NJ- U- 



Allwon 
Manicure 
Set 


The Buffer’s 
the Case for 
the Rest 
of the Set 


This Handy Manicure Set Is 
A Useful Xmas Gift 

Just before Christmas last year, we sold nearly 54,000 of 
these splendid Manicure Sets. Everybody thinks they’re 
great—both Givers and Givees—Men, Women and Young 
Folks. It really is a dandy present. 

It s so handy. The whole set goes into the velvet-lined, 
jewel-case Buffer. And each article is meant to last for a 
life-time. The scissors and the duplex file are imported from 
Germany. The emery boards, orange-wood stick, the nail 
lustre and the salve are all as good as money can buy. 

Besides it’s a great saving. You see ordinary buffers have 
to be thrown away as soon as the chamois soils. But with 
the Allwon Buffer, you can quickly put on new chamois as 
often as you wish. So you never need a new Buffer. This 
saving alone soon pays for the set. 

And the Allwon Set costs less than an ordinary set-only 
$ 2 . 00 , complete, with Buffer beautifully nickel-plated silver- 
plated. $2.50—Sterling silver, $5.00. Others in elaborately hand- 
^graved silver and gold, up to $10.50. Sold by Department and Dry 
Goods Stores, Druggists and Jewellers. Or, if not yet on sale in your to\^, 
»end us your dealer’s name and the price and we will supply you prepaid. 

u. S. Specialty Co., Suite 116, 752 Broadway, New York City 

E. F. WAI.TF.R & CO , 166 McCUI St., Montreal. Can 
Exclusive Wholesale Canadian Agents 




RECOGNIZED THE 
STANDARD, AND 
WORN THE WORLD 
OVER BY WELL 
DRESSED MEN. 


Sample Pair,Cotton,25c.,811k,BOc 
dialled uQ Keceipt of Fricu. 


George frost Co. makers 

BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A. 


See that Boston (i a titer 
is stamped on the clasp. 




Boston 




Boston Garters are made 
of beit materials in a clean 
fadory, by well-paid help. 

Every pair warranted — 
penalty, a new pair or your 
money back. 
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Rates for advertisements in this department $2.15 per agate line. 14 lines to an inch. No advertisement less than seven lines accepted. 
Address “The Market Place of the World.” Eastern Office: 44 C. 23d St., New York. Western Office: 142 Dearborn St., Chicago 




BBI 



MORE MONEY 


is being made by 
those who invest 
in town lots at 
the beginning of Western Canada’s future industrial 
and commercial centers, than in any other way. 
It is estimated that 

ONE HUNDRED MILLION DOLLARS 


was made in the year ending July 1, 1910, by 
those who had the foresight and courage to make 
such investments. 


IT IS ALL GOOD, CLEAN MONEY, TOO 

You can invest as little as 510 a month and get your share 
of it. Let us tell you about Fort George the last great 
metropolis of North America, and other opportunities for 
Investment in lands, business openings, etc., in British 
Columbia. 


COMMERCIAL CLUB OF FORT GEORGE 

Publicity Bureau, r)13 -B Bower Bldg., Vancouver, B. C. 


THE STEPPING-STONE TO WEALTH 



Is the systematic saving of money. You and members of 
your family can easily cultivate this admirable habit by 
putting a dime in 

Grab’s Keyless 
Basket Bank 

every day. Your money accumulates rapidly. Deposit 
of each coin registered automatically. Capacity $30. 
Bank opens when $5 or multiple thereof has been 
deposit'd. Cannot be opened otherwise. Made of solid 
steel, oxidized copper finish. Size ins.' Price 

$1.00 prepaid in U. S. Money bu(‘k if not satis- 
i.actory. An appropriate Xmas gift. Order NOW. 


VICTOR M. GRAB & CO., B 30, Ashland Block, Chicago, III. 



Agnus wanted in every county to Sell Novelty Kniveii, wit., 
name, photo, lodge emblem, etc., on handle. Guaranteed 
razor steel blades. Big profit* — anfek iales —exeliiHiTr 
territory. You should be independent. Let us show 
you how. Writ* qnlek for terms. 

NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 5 Bar St., Canton, O. 



WATER SUPPLY- 

wherever yon want it at low cost from stream, pond 
or spring, with the 

FOSTER HIGH DUTY RAMS 

Your money back if it fails. That is our written guaranty 
to you. Costs little, self operating, no re¬ 
pairs. Write for price and FREE BOOK, 
containing helpful Water Supply Sugges¬ 
tions. 

POWER SPECIALTY CO. 
gl50 Trinity Bldg.,New York, N. Y. 



MAKE MORE MONEY 

than you ever dreamed possible decorating china 
burnt-wood, metal, pillow-tops, etc., in colors from 
photographs. Men successful as women. Learned 
at once, no talent required. Takes like wild-fire 
everywhere. Send stamp quick for particulars. 

B. I. Vallance Co., Elkhart, Indiana 



half inch pine easily. Many tunes 
powerful than spring guns. Uses com¬ 
pressed air. same as air brakes, rock drills, etc. loc 
pays for 1,000 shots (delivered 30c). Practical for small 
inches long. .Walnut stock. Nickel barrel. Takedown. Sola 
dealers everywhere. If your dealer does not carry it. wrM os. 

of Rocky Mountains on receipt of $2.50. Pacmc 
Countries $3. Circular free , 
_Co., 523 N. Broadway. St.Louis. Mo.^ 
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“THE MARKET PLACE OF THE WORLD” 
REPRESENTS ALL INDUSTRIES 



LATHES 

For Electrical and Experi¬ 
mental Works. For Gunsmiths 
and Tool Makers. For Gen¬ 
eral Machine Shop Work. For 
Bicycle Repairing, 

Send for Lathe Catalogue 
and L'rices. 

W. F. & JOHN BARNES CO. 

200 Ruby Street, Rockford, 111. 



STALLMAN’S 
DRESSER TRUNK 

Let our catalog tell what an improvement 
it is. How easy to get at anything. How 
quickly packed. How useful in small 
room as chiffonier. Holds as much as a 
good box trunk. Costs no more. Strong¬ 
est mad^ hand riveted. So good that we 
ship it C. O. D. subject to examination. 
Send 2c stamp today for that catalog. 

F. A. STALLMAN, 52 Enst Spring Street, Columbus. Ohio 

I will send as long as they last my J55c. BOOK 

STRONG ARMS 

For lOc in stamps or coin 

Illustrated with 20 full page halftone cuts, showing 
exercises that will quickly develop, beautify, 
and grain grreat strengrtliin your shoulders, 
ai'ms, and hands, without any apparatus. 

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
56 Barker Bldg., 110 W. 42d St., New York 




TH ^BEST'Xl GHT 


Absolutely safe. Makes and bums its own 
Brilliant 600 can'ile power light. 
Casts no shadow. Costs 2 cents per 
week. No smolfe, grease, nor odor. Over 
200 styles. Every lamp warranted. Ageuta 
wanted. Write for catalog. 

THE BEST LIGHT CO. 

829 £. 5th St.. Canton, O. 


INDIANSfoll'Altl 

MOCCASINS 


Hlfh-top^ Mooeuia Bl;pp*T»_OENCriKE INDIAN-TAM 

IIOO.SEHIDF; beautiful IVDIAN-EMBROIDERED or BFAD. 
WORK; WELL-MADE, EXCEEDINGLY DURABLE. COMFORT- 
ABLE—iu.tth.thlBir for HOME or CAMP. A HANDSOME AND 
SENSIBLE CHRISTMAS GIFT. Mrn’f tlr-. 6 io 11, RTS* 
LkdiM’ .nd Boy«’ to &,$2 2A;CbiMr«o'iiiz«i,Sto10. 

|I SO. 8.ni Prop*Id upon r.c*ipt of priro—Monor R«« 
fand.d If Not Sotiifactorr. Writ, for IlloatroUd Clr« 
jroUr. [ohowing All 8tylo.]-SENT FREE. 
Mots k Sohlotfb, 82 Msin St.,Oibkosh, WlA. 



if You Have One Dollar 


Ah J , startaSavines Account by mail. We nay 

■ i 5 per cent interest compounded quarterly 

I (f 100 tune deposits 6 per ccniJ. Ask for 
I booklet, that explains plan 
' in operation 20 years. 

/ 12,750,000 First Mort- 
_ gages with Trustee and , 

.. J750,000 Capital, Surplus- j 

and Stockholder individual | 
liability as security. We double your income. 1 
GEORGIA STATE SAVINGS ASSOCIATION^ 

178 York Street. SavauTiali. G.^i. 





PRACTICAL 
Bungalows” 

__ Southern California 

Postpnid. 128 Large Pages. 
278 Illustrations. Plans, Descriptions, Cost. We have built 
over 1600 houses and WE KNOW. Sample pages on request. 
Working plans, $5.00. 

L. A. INVESTMENT CO., 336 S. Hill St., Los Angeles. Cal. 

^___^_Larggst^ 02 Pperative Building Co. in the world._ 


These tradv mark crisscross Hh 


8PE( 
FOOD 


KIDj 


;ery package 

ETIC 

^ cases of 

LIVER TROUBLES 


EQUlMRinu STRICT DIET 

Unlike othj^ goodar yoSc physician. 

Leading jf^cers^^or bod^or san^lc, write 

PARWELLA RHimS. Watertown, N/V., U. S. A* 


Magnificent S. S. “Arabic” leaves 
Feb. 4; rates $100 up, including 
shore excursions; 71 enchanting 
days. Stop-over privileges. Round 
World Tour leaves Jan, 25; firtt- 
class throughout, $2100. 

F. C. CLARK. Times Bldg., N. Y. 


CLARK’S 

ORIENT 

CRUISE 


MUNICIPAL BONDS 


Safest investments AO/ Write for 

known. Yielding from w/O Circular 

ULEN, SUTHERLIN & CO. 


PRINT FOR YOURSELF 

Cards, circulars, book, newspaper. Press $5, Larger 
$18, Rotary $60. Save money. Print for others, 
big prollt. All easy, rules sent. Write factory for 
press catalog, TYPE, cards, paper. 

THE PRESS CO., Meriden, Connecticut 




TYPEWglTERSt^ 


All the Standard Machines SOLD or IIENTKD ANV- 
WIIERE M’F’B’8 PRICKS, allowing RENTAL 

TO APPLY ON PRICE, Shipped with privilege of 
examination. t2r Write for Illustrated CaUlog H. 

TYPEWRITER EMPORIUM, 92-94 Lake St., CHICAGO 


$3.00 Pocket Compass for $1.50 

Identically the same as made by us for the U. S. Army. Over 
10,000 in use by the Army, Sportsmen, Motorists, and Trav¬ 
ellers. Send for scientific instrument circular C 6. 

Iszard Warren Co., Sole Makers, 136 N. 12th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 



Berkshire Hills 
Sanatorium 

The only private Institution of mag- 
Qitude in the United States for the 
exclusive treatment of Cancer and 
other malignant and benign new 
growths. Conducted by a physician 
_of_5tanding. Established 32 years._ 


For the Scientific and Effective 
Treatment of 

Cancer 

Without Resorting to 
Surgical Procedure 
For complete information address 

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM 

North Adams, Massachusetts 
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ISest Sc Co. 

Winter Footwear for Boys and Girls 

Beginning with a serviceable, everyday shoe, our large stock of Boys’ and Girls’ Footwear includes shoes for 
every purpose (up to fine dress models at $5.50). 

“ Best ” lasts are shapely, comfortable fitting, allowing freedom across the ball of the foot with, a snugness at 
waist and heel which prevents the toes from crowding to the front. Leathers are selected for pliancy and wear, 
and give long service at economical prices. Our shoes are all guaranteed to give satisfactory wear. 


The “Best” line of shoes include—The Collesre Girls* Shoe, Growing Girls* Shoe, Young 
Men’s Shoe, “Best” Orthopedic, “Best” Damp-proof and “Best” Instep Arch Sup¬ 
porting Shoe, School Shoes, Walking Shoes, Hockey Shoe, Gymnasium Shoes, Dress 
Shoes, Carriage Boot, Dancing Pumps, Slippers, Overshoes and Rubber Boots. 

Winter Catalogue Mail Order Service 

of Young Men’s, Misses’, Boys’, Girls’, Children’s For our out-of-town patrons we offer an inl¬ 
and Infants’ Shoes, with illustrations of Winter proved Long Distance Shopping Service, which 

Fashions in every article of clothing for Juniors, greatly facilitates ordering goods by letter, 

mailed to any address upon receipt of request. Every order receives the personal attention 

We outfit the young, from head to foot—under- of an experienced house Copper. Prompt 

wear to overcoat, hats to gloves, at economical shipment of all merchandise, 

prices. Please address Dept. 5 . 


Fifth Avenue and Thirty-Fifth Street 


New York 



Rain Coat 


“©ftTliis circular registered trade 
mark is stamped on tke inside of 
garment. 



This silk label is sewed at 
tbc collar or else where. 


None Genuine Without Them 

RAIN COATS contain no rubber; arc rain-tight, but not air-tight; will keep 
you dry; will not overheat or cause you to perspire. They have no disagreeable odor. ^Vill keep 
you warm in ^Vinter; cool in Summer. 

Rain Will Neither Wet Nor Spot Them " 

The process used by the CRAVENETTE CO. to rainproof cloths does not change the 
appearance of the cloth in the least. It prevents the cloth from becoming water-logged, soggy, 
heavy or wet. It is the only process worthy of your serious consideration. 

The w aten >roofing of a coat costs but little. You would ncTcr know from its appearance tbat a 
'* CRAVENETTE ** is a waterproof coat, but wear it in a rain storm and you w^ll aoon find it out. 

They can be worn at all times ; on all occasions, and will always look stylish and dressy. _ 

Leadinit retailers of men's, women’s and children's clothing sell the genuine “ CRAVENETTE ” RAIN COATS. 
Beware of imitations. None genuine without the stamp and label. 

Write us for _ Office 

▼iceable garments New York 
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Over One-third 
of Your Lifetime 


is spent in night-shirts or pajamas;— 
^ it's worth while to have them comfortable 
‘‘Faultless’’ Nightwear is comfortable because of its 
cut, its texture and the expert workmanship put into it. 
The fit and the fullness are in the right places. The 
materials are soothing to the skin—warm in winter 
and cool in summer; the seams are carefully flattened i 
down, the buttons sewed on to stay, the colors will A 
last until the garment is worn out. 

Drop in at your furnisher’s and ask him 
to show you some “Faultless” Night- 
Shirts and Pajamas. If he cannot / 
supply you, send forour “Bed-Time Book,” 
which will tell you all about the most com- 



CITY READER, if you ever 

wish for a country home, and wonder if 


it is safe to change, subscribe now for the 
FARM JOURNAL, and read the experiences of those 
who have changed. The series begins in Decem¬ 
ber, with the story of a New York civil engineer, 
with wife and three children, on a salary of 
$ 1800 , who determined to go to farming, and did. 
You won’t go to bed until you have finished it. 

Every one who wants to grow things needs the 
bright, cheery useful FARM JOURNAL, devoted 
to garden, fruit, poultry, berries, and housekeep¬ 
ing, as well as sheep, cows, pigs, and grain. It 
has over 750,000 subscribers— more than any other 
farm paper published. 

If you subscribe NOW, you get the remarkable 
new book. “SHALL I FARM?” published by the FARM 
JOURNAL to present both sides. It points out the 
loneliness of country life, difficiilty of getting help, etc., 
as well as the better food and water, healthfulness for 
children, smaller expenses, etc. It warns against dangers 
and swindles, tells how much cash is needed, how to get 
free bulletins, maps, etc. A safe adviser and guide. 

If vou tear off and send us THIS COUPON, with your full 
address, wc will send the Farm Journal for four full years, and 
the book “Shall I Farm?” BOTH FOR $1.00, cash, money 
order, check or stamps. DO IT NOW. 

FARM JOURNAL, 150 Clifton St., PHILADELPHIA 



STOP 

wasting your surplus 
Elamings. Twenty cents a day, 
invested in six per cent bonds will 
accumulate to One Thousand 
Dollars in ten years. 

IPOFL 

around you. The men 
you know who are worth knowing are the men who 
save a portion of their income. The men who get 
ahead are the men who look ahead. 

JJSTEN 

to the call of opportunity. Send 
for a sample copy of the New York Central Realty 
Bond and begin to save TODAY. Write for our 
booklet anyway. It is free and will interest you. i 

New York Central Realty Co. 

Suite 1165, 1328 Broadway, New York 

(Capital and Suplus, $1,527,706.81) 

We want representatives. Write lor particulars. 
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Wanamaker Down Quilt» $5 Prepaid 

Order No. 135. Warmth Without Weight 

Size 6 ft. X 6 ft., weight 4 pounds, price $5, express prepaid 
to Mississippi River. 

This quilt at $5 is at least $1 better than any other quilt on the 
market at the same price. 

We manufacture it ourselves, not because we want to, but be¬ 
cause we wish to know just what goes into it. We buy the sateen in 
100,000 yard lots, and the down by the ton; we steam it ourselves. 

Tell us the color you prefer, whether pink, yellow, blue, olive, 
Terra Cotta or Persian, and we will select it for you. 

Other sizes: 6 ft.x7 ft. $6: 7 ft.x7 ft. $7; 3 ft.x4 ft. (crib size) 
$2; 4 ft. X S ft. (child’s bed) $3; 5 ft. x 6 ft. (single bed) $4.50. 


of selected Gift Items, and 1000 illustrations 
of toys and games, the latest novelties of for¬ 
eign and domestic manufacture, will be ready 
November 25. Just write us on a postal, 
“Send me Christmas Catalog No. 2." 

Practically every page of our general 
Winter Catalog contains suggestions for 
Christmas Giving, and 32 pages are devoted 
especially to that purpose. If you haven't 
a copy, ask us for this also. 

We pay postage, anywhere, on mail ship¬ 
ments of $5 or more. See Catalog for 
Freight and Express Free Delivery Terms 
throughout the United States. 

JOHN WANAMAKER 

New York 

Chri-^tmas orders receioed noio, with cards for enclosure, will ht 
reserved and mailed as directed. 


rom 


Orderini; by Mail, from a House of Character, is a Good Plam 


Our Special Christmas Catalog 



METTLACH WARE 


HOLIDAY GIFTS 

OI utility, grace and beauty—Mettlach Vases, Plaques, Tankards, 
Steins. Jardinieres and Ferneries.* Original shapes and designs. At 
the better retail shops. Ask for Mettlach. Look for the trade-marks. 

Tlie decor.iiioiis Oil Mettlach/n/rtirf Vtone"are arc NOT PAINTED— 
they are execnt d wiih wl .stic colored cla\s l.nd out in intersii es. Tliis 
Mettlach secret has b.ifllcd ceramists for nearly a centurv. The booklet 
“ Making Steins In an Old Monastery” 
is a most intcr'-stin.; sT<.ry in Mettla< h Al.hev, A. O. 589, now the Mett- 
lach factory. llanclsninely illustrated. H'rite/or it. 

E. R. THIELER, Dept. 5 E, 66 Park Place. N. Y. 
Representing VIILEROY & BOCH in U. S. & Canada 



This 
book Is 
preHenltHl to 
those wlio apply 
—if by ni.ill send 2c 
*itainit for noHiarriG 


An Uliutrated SO-pape linen-bound 
stiff-covered book on tbe 

and Care 
of the Feet 

By Dr. P. Kahlei* 

A study of foot-comfort— 
how to secure it—with prac 
tical instruction in the care of 
the feet, the kind of stocking 
and style of shoe to wear. 

It covers the treatment of Ingrowing Toe¬ 
nails, Bunions, Corns. Callosities of tlic 
Sole and Distortions of the Feet. 

DR. P. KAHLER & SONS 

Surgeon Chiropodists 

Established 1160 Broadway 
1868 New York 



HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 

Bear the script name of 

Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get “improved,” no tacks required. 
Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 




TYPEWRITERS SLIGHTLY USED 

Your chance to get standard machine^, inrlufling 
visit Ics. at to % original j-rice. Guaranteed goo® 
as ne '. No. 2 Smitli-Premier only $20.CO, N'>. 6 1 ay* 
Sh-.les $15.- Cash.—Privilege of examimtion. 
aKo sell on installment plan or rent, rental applied 
on purchase. Send for catalog to-d >v. 

ROCKWELL-BARNES COMPANY, h 

803 Munn Building Chicago 
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A n especially pleasing CKri^mas remembrance, a John Holland 
Safety Self-Inking Fountain Pen, is really an acceptable any-time 
gift, because of its ciPerp-c/ay usefulness. Equipped with the exclusive 
new Holland feature—the Safety Cap —this latest and be^ Foun¬ 
tain Pen can be carried in any position and inl^-leakage is impossible. 

Made in two styles—one fills itself by moving sleeve and compressing bar; 
tbe other by lifting button. Each style equipped with Safety Cap, which prevents 
ink evaporation, an advantage to travelers because the pen is always ready to write. 
May be safely carried by ladies in their hand-bags or laid in their writing cabinets. 

A Fitted with the JOHN HOLLAND GOLD PEN — the leader since 1841— A 
||i and Patent Elastic Fissured Feed, which insures even ink How* /Jm 

W Ask your nearest dealer or we will send direct to a i 
Illustrated Catalog F—over lOO styles—FREEl, jA 

^ TSB JOHN HOLLAND GOLD PEN co. ^ 

Established 1841. Cincinnati ^ f 


wry C4morzs/t/r 


THcrmi msMSSLyes 

BISECTED VIEW SHOWING PEN IN AIR-TIGHT SAFETY CAP. 




Ot<mct£eA' 


T O HAVE the temperature of your home exactly as you wish 
and within your control morning, noon and night is desired not 
only from the standpoint of comfort alone but equally desirable 
at a benefit to health and as a marked economy in the saving of fuel. 
All of these advantages are within your reach with a 

Minneapolis Heat Regulator 
Detachable Clock—8 Day Alarm 

Applied to hot water, hot air, steam and natural gas heating. Lasts 
a lifetime and worth its price each year. The standard for 27 years. 

The Time Attachment 

enables one to secure a change 
of temperature at any pre-deter- 
mined hour. The alarm governs 
this change and performs it auto¬ 
matically and silently at the time set. 

For instance, on retiring you set the 
indicator at 60 degrees for the night 
hours with the alarm set for a change 
to 70 at 7 a. m. This change takes 
place without further attention on your part. The de¬ 
tachable clock and an eight-day alarm set, which are 
new features in the 1911 model, make the winding as 
easy as wining a watch, and the alarm requires 
winding but once a week. 

Sold by (hi wholesale and retail 
heating trade everynohere under a 
positive guarante e of satis/ac'ion 

Write for booklet o • i i 

Kemoving clock 

WM. R. SWEATT, Sec’y for easy winding 

General Offices 710 Palace Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 

218 £ut Wajhinetoii St . SyracuM 215 Haraej 8t.. Omaha 

^02 GarHcldDIdg.. ('leve'.nrt _ 14T High St,, notion 




Present 

There isn‘t one red-blooded man in a hundred 
who wouldn't appreciate a box of the genuine 
Cooper’s “Spring Needle" knit underwear as 
a holiday gift. 

Cooper’s is so original and exclusive, so radi¬ 
cally different from the other kinds that it inter¬ 
ests a man at once. And when he wears it and 
sees for himself its wonderful elasticity—its 
unique wearing qualities, he is going to 
be forever grateful to the friend who 
gave him the introduction. 

A GREAT FAVORITE 

Cooper’s is a great favorite with par¬ 
ticular men all over the world. They write 
to us from Panama and the Philippine, 
asking where they can get it. They pin 
ten dollar bills to their letters, mailed froin the wilds 
of Alaska, Arizona, Colorado, and say,“Send me 
some Cooper’s quick I I don’t care what it costs, so 
long as it’s the real Cooper’s with the stretch.** 

The flawless “Spring Needle’'fabric with its re¬ 
bounding elasticity is the foundation of Ox>per char¬ 
acter and quality. Then come expert designing and thorough 
workmanship. We take time to do things right. 

Made in Union and two-piece suits in all sizes and in all pop¬ 
ular weights and colors. Write us and we will send you book¬ 
let and liberal sample of the famous “Spring Needle” fabric. 

COOPER MFG.CO.,8 Main St.,Bennington,Vt. 
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lucky 
cu RVE 


m ^ IN AN ARTISTIC c 

tv p*'lrf"Lucky Curve fcuntain pen m 

7 Kox&reques. with every, 

\ dealer , yHE PARI 

\ CLEANLY BECAUSE OF SAFETY F( 

the lucky curve y 

“I' “e C «• in v,®' 


McClure’s-The Marke^ace of the World 


No47 NoS^3 NoZoJ 

I >o.-1T. *10 ou. I _ 


>o. ‘!T. •lO Wl. Pwl Urrtl »i,w ' ^ 

for uworr'a t.*****^ ^■nds i 
L u ed u„.,. ooidT::.. • iso* 1 


••nir. ^o. 6a $15,110. -or 


Can You Find the Fire Demon? 

T his is an actual photograph of burning San Francisco 
where the Hartford Fire Insurance Company paid 
the largest single loss ever paid by any fire insurance 
compa^jr in the world. Somewhere in the smoke 
above the burning city, appears a face which we have named 
the Fire Demon. Can you find it? If you can, cut it out, paste 
on a postal card, wite your name and address and the name 
of the publication from which you have taken it. Send the 
w postal to the Hartford Fire Insurance Company, 
Hartford, Connecticut. You will be sent, free 
jK Qf charge, a series of beautiful colored souvenir 
postal cards of fire scenes. 
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(The biggest order ever placed 
any firm or corporation for 
typewriters for their own use) because 
their own mechanical experts sitting as 
^ jury, said it was unquestionably the best. 

They examined all competing makes, tested them under every 
Condition of stress and strain, and voted unanimously in favor 
the L. C. Smith & Bros. The Du Fonts thus rendered you 
invaluable service. Lacking mechanical experts of your own you car 
safely rely upon the decision of these five engineers, at the height of their 
Jailing who were willing to stake their professional reputation on the 
C. Smith & Bros Typewriter. 


The DuPont Powder Company Bought 

FIVE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-ONE 

L C. Smith & Bros. Typewriters 

all the writing always in sight 


Many large concerns have already been guided by this expert opinion and have standardized, as the DuPonts 
did, with the typewriter that stood the test. There could be no test more thorough or more unbiased decision. 

Send today for our **DuPont” booklet 


^ C. SMITH & BROS. TYPEWRITER COMPANY (Branches in All Large Cities) SYRACUSE. N, Y., U. S. A. 

^ Head offices for Europe. Asia and Africa: 19 Queen Victoria St., London, E. C._ 
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There are many 

S reasons why “GRABOWSKY” owners 

JB # save time and money. 

/ Every working connection in a Grabowsky, ^ 
* subjected to even the slightest wear, is protected z 

by tight-fitting hardened steel bushings. There are ^ 
38 of these and the entire number, when worn from ^ 
normal use, can be replaced at a small cost not exceeding 
16.00. To replace similar connections on any other com- 

ThA PAWAf mercial car would cost from $300 to | 6 oo, as replace- 
iiic ruwcr .. 

Plant is Removable 

One man can remove the en> 
tire power plant with no other 
tool than a wrench. It can be 
drawn forward or completely re- 
W moved in a few minutes, per- 
W mittinf? of such Inspection or neces- 

r sary adjustments, without loss of 
time or delay In delivery service, 
and again replaced In an equally 
sliort time—as siu'ple as pulling out 
the drawer of a deik. This great 
accessibility IS an exclusive Grabowsky 
feature-another guarantee of contin¬ 
uous service 

Grabowsky Wagons Are Actually Trouble Proof mechanism is simple 

- 1 - - - 1 _ and neat—all superfluous 

ami complicated pans are eliminated—and we can show how you can effect 
better service and a big savin? In your delivery service. State wbat your 
present delivery system comprises, let us convince you by facts and figures. 

L Dealers—Everywhere know that the commercial car Is the big I 

^ _£_ Railin'^ Anii nf rhA fnt.iiriv—f hA mAnAir at^tI n I a I 


From the 
^ Atlantic 


ments would consist of 
- jl^t/ whole parts or entire sec- 

a L. tions. This is but one of 

the many reasons why 
mFlMn ** Grabowsky const ruc- 

/ ’* °ot only 

r OlBrCl 21 tremendous saving of 
money and a 
¥ ¥ Gi 3 Und guarantee of almost con¬ 
tinuous service — but 

Desired and mannfartared under the prolonged a 

th« personal inpervMon of Uax II. Hf^ n f t- h a 
G rabon'sk^, the acknowledged leader 

ol commerclaJ car builders. Car. 


-— . ~ ~" — selling end of the future—the money end. lie 

Grabowsky, because of Its seen-at-a-glance superiority, is the logical 
car and the deirand for it Is enormous. Make arrangements to 
. seU the Grabowsky—territory is being allotted now. 

GRABOWSKY POWER WAGON CO. 

1815 Mt. Elliott Ave., Detroit, Micb. 


To the Pacific 
E\LRY}\hERE 


For $1.50 you can get a sterling silver or rolled gold front Automatic Eyeglass 
Holder; other designs from 50c to $21.50 (latter solid gold and diamond). 

KETCHAM & McDOUGALL 

Automatic Eyeglass Holder 

I Send for our Catalogue (it shows 52 styles, at varying prices). Then see your jeweler 

or opt'eian. Nothing is so appreciated by those who wear glasses part of the time. 

K. d M. Automatic Eyeglass Holder keeps the glasses where they are safe and bandy. 
Frevencs breakage. Saves time. Saves temper. Invariably pleases. 

A copy of oar S2 -Style Catalogue ewaita your reoaest Write for 
it before yoa see yoi|r jeweler. It wal show yoa the style to selecL 
p.yeglass Holder mailed direct if your dealer canH supply you 

KETCHAM & McDOUC^ALL 1 7 Maiden Lane, New York 


PATE 


HTED 


Look for the 
name on bach, 
insist on 
getting it. 


in business 
78 yearsm 




Door 


On Approval .Freight Paid 


PER SECTION 


IT FITS * 
any space 




/TGRaWS W/TH YOUR L/BPARY 


SDCTIOTSTAL DOOKCA'SE 

Endorsed ** The Best ” by Over Fifty Thousand Users 

Made under our own patents, in our own factory, and the entire pro¬ 
duction is sold direct to the home and office. That is the reason we c^ 
offer them at such reasonable prices. Our Sectional Book Cases are the 
product of years of undivided attention to this one line of 
Book sections have NON-BINDING. DISAPPEARmG GLASS 
DOORS, and are highly finished in SOLID GOLDEN OAK. Other 
styles and finishes at correswndingly low prices. 

WRITE FOR NEW CATALOGUE NO. 45. 

THE C J. LUNDSTROM MFG. CO., UTTLE FALLS. N. Y. 

Manufacturers of Sectional Rookrascs and Filing CabtoelS 
New York Office: 372 Broadway 
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THE ORIENT 



A Myriad of Attractions and 
Allurements for the Tourist 

From San Francisco via palatial (27000 tons) steamships of 

Pacific Mail S. S. Co. Toyo Kisen Kaisha 

Touching at 

Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai, 

Manila, Hongkong 
For the Transcontinental trip use 

Southern Pacific Sunset Route 



WILTON, AXMINSTER, BRUSSELS 


Carpets & Rugs 

are made by the Bigelow Carpet Com¬ 
pany in a very large variety of quality, 
style and coloring, suited to every taste 
and pocketbook. The name “Bigelow” 
woven into back of a rug or carpet 
identifies it as the best of its grade. 

An interesting book “ About Car¬ 
pets and Rugs” will be mailed on 
application to the Bigelow Carpet 
Company, New York. 



Trade Mark 



Any man, every man, all men 
would appreciate the 

Krementz Gift Box 

A set of four of the famous 14 -K. Rolled Plate 
Krementz Collar Button.s, (that will last for years 
without losing lustre). A new one free for every one 
broken or damaged from any cause. Packed in an 
attractive ribbon-tied box. 

ONE DOLLAR the set of four. If not 
found at your haberdasher’s or jeweler’s, a 
set will be sent postpaid on receipt of price. 

KREMENTZ & CO.,51 Che»tiint St., Newark, N. J. 
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4083 *50, 


£315 
*35. ^ 


W ai3a ^60^ 


The Best of Xmas Gifts—A DIAMOND 

Is there any gift for man or woman so accept¬ 
able, so much to be desired, or so perman¬ 
ently valuable as a really fine diamond ? 

If you wish to confer upon anyone this most beautiful 
of Christmas ^ifts or to have for your own use the very 
finest {^rade of Blue White stone in any setting you 
wish, our system of selling you 

DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 

At Lowest Importers^ Prices 

Brings our goods within reach of all. 

We arc one of the largest diamond dealers in the 
world. We import our stones in the “ rough ** and finish 
them here. We buy for spot cash in enormous quantities. 
Instead of counting on a few sales at big prices, we figure 
on a mass of sales at small profits, That^s why we can 
sell you diamonds 20% lower than any other dealers. 
We furnish diamonds on credit to any 
reputable man or woman on these terms: 

20% with order and 10% per month. 

You have the privilege of exchanging your purchase at 
its full value. All transactions strictly confidential. 
Any article here illustrated or in our catalog No.7i 
sent express prepaid for your examination, returnable at 
our expense if not perfectly satisfactory. 

Send at once for our beautiful 65-page 
Christmas catalog No.7/ It’s free. Select your 
diamond before Christmas and get it on credit. 
Special Holiday Discount of 109^ on all Cash Purchases. 

J. M. LYON & CO. 

71»73 Nassau Street New York City 


aiio 


^ 35 . 


2585 


2208 

^120 


For Office and Home Business Furniture 


Slide Door Sectional Bookcases 


Frelffht 


very effective. Handsome and substantial. Two metal framed doors slide hori¬ 
zontally in Steel lined grooves. Four Standard sizes of book sections, also desks, 
drawers, etc., in Standard and Mission Styles. All popular woods and finishes. 
This attractive and useful stack (9% ft. book space)—complete, Plain ^40 0.e\ 
Oak, Golden or Weathe ed. Delivered ----- 

4 Drawer Letter File letters mst^n- $ 13.25 

taneous reference. Drawers roll on roller bearings, dust proof and equipped with 
follow blocks. A handsome file, substantially constructed for long, hard service. 
Made also in Cap and Invoice sizes and 2 or 3 drawers high. 

Cutalog **D” shows these Office Helps and 60 more pai^es 
of susTSfestions for iinproving the routine of your office work. 

CttTalog: **B’* shows two complete lines of Sectional 
Bookcases. You can't afford to be without them. Bolh 
are free. Write us or see your dealer. 
l*ald East of Mont.. Wyo., Colo., Okla and Texas. Low De¬ 
livered pr c-s in and Wi-s* of thes- Slates o » reqiiest. 


Thc^^^ManufacluringCo. ^ 

52 Union St., Monroe, Mich. 


New York Office: 
108 Fulton Street 
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All who drive in wintry weather need—for 
comfort's sake—a “Spring Belt'* Auto and 
Drivers' Robe (for Men or Women.) 

Affords complete warmth, perfect safety—is in¬ 
stantly removable in case of emergency—no straps or 
buckles to get out of order. Foot pockets keep feet 
toasty warm. Clings easily to the body—allows free¬ 
dom of motion—no cold, wind or rain can penetrate it. 

EXTRA SPECIAL OFFER 

On receipt of $6.50 we will send one “Spring 
Belt" Robe prepaid. Made of heavy weight, 
rubber drill, lined with Kersey Cloth and leather | 
shod. We guaran^e complete satisfaction or 
I money back. 

Other “Spring Belt" 
Robes up to S^Sm 
Send for catalog. 

Chicago Aato Robe Supply Co. 
Dept. 14 

157-159 Market Sl 
C hicago, U. S. A. 

Write us. 


A Splendid 
Chrisimas 
Gift 


DEALERS are urged to investigate our complete line of auto and 
drivers' robes and auto specialties. We have an exceptional proposi¬ 
tion to make to dealers in sections where we are not represented. Write ns. 


The Inexpensiveness 
of Advertising 

A page m McClure’s Magazine costs $460 one time 
ana twelve times that for a page every issue for a 
year. 

In accord with our circulation and in other terms, it 
costs approximately $ 1.00 a page for each thousand 
or 10 cents a page for each hundred, or 1 cent for 
each ten, one-tenth of a cent for each single copy. 

I Just for your own information figure the cost of a 
circular including stamp, labor in handling and stock, 
' and compare it with the cost of our space. 

You can use McClure’s and save money and your 
advertising matter receives better attention. 

^ CURTIS P. BRADY, 

Manager Advertising Department. 


MAKE YOUR FOOD YOUR DOCTOR 


a,, .CT7. wpy of New Magazine, The rutiif rDTC 
DOCTOR. Edited Ly the F<<od Expert. D**- Julian P. | l|tL 
Tnomi.g. Containing many interesting and iustruc- . 
jlve articles on the curative power of 
how to select and combine foods for your go^ f rom the 
point of economy, pleasure, health, power and longevity, (ii^ 
Incomplete solution of the high cost^f- living problem Send 
tor afreecopy to-day to THE FOOD doctOK, 68o W. 87th at., w.i. 



Is Your Hand Steady? 

Extend your hand at arm’s length, 
and see if your fingers tremble. It 
is a sure sign of an overwrought 
nervous condition. If this is due 
to coffee,—try Baker-ized Coffee. 

Baker-izing improves coffee in three distinct ways. 

First—the coffee berries are split open by a special 
machine and the chaff is blown away as waste. 

Coffee chaff can be seen in any other coffee when 
ground. It is an impurity and contains tannin. 
Brewed alone it is bitter and weedy—and will 
actually tan leather. It doesn’t help the coffee 
flavor, and is not good for the human system. 


Coffee 

Second—the coffee passes through steel-cutters 
in order to secure pieces of as nearly uniform size as 



possible—without dust. You can brew uniform 
pieces uniformly to the 
exact strength desired. 

No small particles to be 
over-steeped and give up 
bitterness and tannin. 

No large grains to be 
wasted by under-steeping. 

Therefore, a pound of 
coffee Baker-ized will 
make 15 to 20 cups 
more than a pound of 
ordinary coffee—because 
you get all the flavor 
from every grain. 

Coffee dust is the re¬ 
sult of grinding—crush- 
mg in a mill. You can 

see it in the cup before you add the 
cream. It makes the coffee muddy, 
its flavor woody, and it is indi¬ 
gestible. You won’t find this 
—- dust in Baker-ized Coffee- 

BAKER 
IMPORTING 
CO. 

llSHudson Street 
New York, N. Y. 

Please send as advertised, 


free sample can, enough to mak« 

6 cups Barrington Hall Coffee, also 
booklet "The Coffee without a Re¬ 
gret." Tn consideration I give my 
grocer’s name (on the margin). 


Don’t take our word for it— or the 
woid of the tliousands who 
drink it regularly without 
harm or nervousness. Try 
it yourself! A trial can 
free. A pound at 
your grocer's at 
35 to 40 cents 
a c c o rding 
to local¬ 
ity. 
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Fore-Door Demi- Tonneau, specially painted 
White. Standard colors: Royal Blue Body, Gray 
Running Gear. Roadster: Maroon Body and 
Running Gear, Black Fenders and Black Striping. 




The Up-To-The-Minute Car 


I F you purchase an Abbott-Detroit 
you get the very latest car that can 
be produced. We do not stick the 
whole year to one model, save all our 
improvements and “spring them” with 
the next year’s model. Our improve¬ 
ments come out in the Abbott-Detroit 
just when we decide they are improve¬ 
ments, and not before or after. If you 
buy one of our cars January 6, you get 
the most thoroughly developed car we can 
produce, embodying all the world’s known 
best in automobiles up to January 6. This 
applies to any other day in the year. 

Hbbott^Detroit 

Standardization Your 
Opportunity 

Here’s your opportunity to realize on all 
your automobile idea< at less than you 
had expected to pay, at a price that leaves 
you feeling that you have spent your money 
well and got the most for it. The Abbott- 
Detroit looks and behaves like a $4000 
car. Many of its features cannot be found 
in any car sold for less than $4000. And 
yet you can buy the Abbott-Detroit, get 
the very latest, up-to-the-minute improve¬ 
ments and the advantages of Abbott-De¬ 
troit standardization for $1500. 

The Abbott-Detroit has reached a perfect 
stage of standardization—something that 
cannot be said of any other car near the 
price of this one. Its efficiency tests way 
above its rating. It is everlasting efficiency, 


the kind that puts the rough roads behind 
without a jar and endures the hardships of 
years on a minimum upkeep. Every detail 
of the Abbott-Detroit is accurate to the 
I- 1000 part of an inch. 

$4000 Car Features in This 
Stunning $1500 Motor Car 

There are two gasoline inlets to Abbott- 
Detroit motors. The regular feed is from 
the center of the tank instead of the bottom. 
To have this feed only from the bottom is 
out-of-date. Look out for this point when 
considering cars. Over and above this is 
the reserve feed which saves enough gaso¬ 
line for an extra 25 miles. 

Every Abbott-Detroit that leaves our factory 
has twenty-four painting operations in the 
finish. That’s one of the reasons why the 
average automobile owner who does not 
know the price of the Abbott-Detroit will 
guess it at $4000. 

And these features enumerated are those 
found only in $4000 cars. We have got 
things down to the fine point. 

Every Abbott-Detroit Dealer is Especially 
Qualified to Please You. 

Because Abbott-Detroit dealers from coast to 
coast are a specially picked lot of men. A 
great many of them are uniquely successful 
men. They have got into the automobile 
business right, they know every car from A 
to Z and they are thoroughly independent in 
recommending any car they choose to rec¬ 
ommend to you if you go to them and ask 
their unbiased opinion. Go to the Abbott- 


Abbott Motor Co., 


110 WATERLOO ST. 
DETROIT. - - MICH. 



Detroit man in your locality. Tell him 
your idea of what kind of a car you want. 
Let him tell you his idea of the kind of 
a car you ought to have. Then have him 
show you an Abbott-Detroit at $1500. 
If you are not located near an Abbott- 
Detroit showroom, write to us at once for 
prices and literature. 

In Comparing Prices Look Out 
for the *‘Extras" 

Bear in mind that the price of the Abbott- 
Detroit includes magneto and complete 
electric light equipment of two electric 
head lights, and combination electric and 
oil side and rear lamps. Remember this 
point in buying your car. In many cases 
the stated price of a car is only a “starter.” 
Look out for this. See our agent or 
write today. 


The Abbott-Detroit Unpre¬ 
cedented Record For Five 
Weeks in American Blue 
Ribbon Events : 

Vanderbilt Cup Races—Massapequa 
Sweepstakes —Won second honors 
maintaining average speed of 55^ 
miles per hour. 

Falrmount Park Races at Philadel¬ 
phia—Won first and second honors. 
The only two cars in this class to 
finish. 

Minneapolis Tribune Endurance Run 
of 1200 miles. Secured perfect score 
and later was driven 2600 miles to 
Dallas, Texas. 

Desert Run from Los Angeles ^ 
Phoenix—Trial run over 400 miles 
In thirty-eight hours. 

Atlanta Races of November 3.4,5. the 
Abbott-Detroit made third best tline 
In the one-mile trial against hlgn- 
power cars, and took second 
third In the twelve-mile stock ch^ 
ala event for cars having 161 to 
cubic Inches piston displacement. 
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BURNS 

are quickly healed by 
Pond’s Extract, a cool¬ 
ing, comforting, house¬ 
hold remedy giving 

Immediate and 
Sure Relief 

from all outdoor and indoor 
accidents, such as cuts, 
bruises, abrasions, etc. 
Pond’s Extract has been the 
standard for 60 years. 

Pond’s Extract 
Company’s 
Vanishing Cream 

is an ideal, non-oily 
toilet cream of great 
purity and exquisite 
Jack Rose fragrance. 

Free Sample on request, 

Lamont, Corliss & Co. 

78 Hudson Street, 

New York. 




This beautiful Piedmont Red Cedar Chest protects furs 
and other clothing against moths, mice, dust, damp¬ 
ness. No camphor required. Hand-rubbed polish. Dull 
copper trimmings. Very ornamental. Ideal wedding or 
Xmas gift. Direct from our factory. No dealer’s profit. 
Write for Catalog “ B.” Shows all designs with prices. 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 32, Statesville, N. C. 


Scotch Calabash Pipes 

Make ideal Xmas presents for your 
friends. Scotch Calabash Pipes ensure 
a cool, sweet smoke by absorbing all 
nicotine. Money back if not satisfactory. 

THE ROYAL PIPE CO. 

206 Broadway St. Nashville, Tenn. 


50 cents 
each or 
3 for $1.00 


Stamps 

taken 




If You 
Are in 
Doubt 
What 
to Buy 

for Mother, Wife, Sister or Friend, 
remember that a 

BISSELL 

‘‘Cyco” BALL-BEARING 
Carpet Sweeper 

never fails to please, and is a constant 
reminder of the giver for ten years and 
more. It reduces the labor about 95%, 
confines all the dust, brightens and 
preserves the carpets, and will outlast 
forty brooms. Prices 2.75 to 5.75. 
Sold by dealers everywhere. Write 
for booklet showing our most popular 
styles. 

A Christmas Gift for You 

Buy of your dealer between now and 
January Ist, send us the purchase slip 
within one week from date of purchase, 
and we will send you a fine quality 
black leather card case with no 
printing on it. 

Address Dept. 40 A 

Bissell Carpet Sweeper 
Co. j Grand Rapids, Mich. 

(Largest and Only Exclusive 
Carpet Sweeper Makers in 
the world.) (10) 
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FINEWRITING 
^ PAPER ^ 


PENCILS 

TABLETS 


INSIST UPON THIS TRADE MARK 




JASMINE 


' l> inO 


PERFUMED 


WRITING 

FLUID 


THE QUALITV INK FOR QUALITY FOLKS 


Nothing Better Made 

For Select Correspondence 
For Bookkeepers 
For.Fountain Pens 


WRITING INKS HAVE 
ALWAYS SMELLED SO 
DISAGREEABLY 


THE UNITED QUALITY LINE 

United Blue Black Writing Fluid. United Perfect Violet Ink. 

United Jet Black Ink. United Unchangeable Blue Ink, 

United Brilliant Red Ink. United Mucilage. 

United Brilliant Green Ink. United White Paste. 

All the above in popular sizes. 


Subscribe for your magazines through your local dealer. Ask for complete 
catalog. If he is a member of the United News and Stationery Company, he will duplicate 
a ny published cut rate offe r issued over the name of any publisher or magazine subscription 
agency. THE UNITED NEWS & STATIONERY CO. 

Rochester, N. Y. 
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FINEWRITING 
^ PAPER ^ 


PENCILS 

TABLETS 


INSIST UPON THIS TRADE MARK 




JASMINE 




PERFUMED 


WRITING 

FLUID 


1HE QUALITY INK FOR QUALITY FOLKS 


Nothing Better Made 

For Select Correspondence 
For Bookkeepers 
For Fountain Pens 
If your dealer does not carry Jasmine 
Writing Fluid, send us his name with 25c 
we win send you, carefully packed, a 
full 2-oz. bottle. 


UNITED JASMINE 
Perfumed WRITING FLUID 
' IS DELIGHTFUL 




PENCILS 

ASK FOR 

The United Classic. • 

The United Special. 

The United Yellowjacket. 

The United Greenback. 

The United Blue and Red Crayons. 

The United Special Copying Pencil with brass protector, the aristocrat of the 
pencil Family. 

Packed in individual boxes. 


USE UNITED SCARLET SEALING WAX—IT HOLDS 


United fine correspondence papers in handsome boxes and by the pound, with 
envelopes to match. 

United fine correspondence tablets. 

On sale at UNITED DEALERS' STORES ONLY 
ASK YOUR STATIONER. 


United dealers will save you from 10% to 40% upon subscription for 
your favorite magazines. Ask for complete catalog. If there is no United 
dealer in your town, write The United News and Stationery Company, 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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Wright’s Health Underwear 

WINTER WINDS 

have no terrors for the man who wears Wright’s Health Underwear. The only underwear 
known that actually ventilates the body while keeping it warm. WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDER¬ 
WEAR is lined with the 'Tleece of Comfort,” consisting of many little loops of purest wool so 
woven that they never lose their softness nor mat in the laundry. 

Ask for WRIGHT’S, the real health underwear at a moderate price. 

WRIGHT’S FANOVS SPRING NEEDLE UNDERWEAR 

DEMANDS THE ATTENTION OF EVERY MAN 

Just the kind of underwear for the man who is looking for Quality at popular prices. 

It is permanently elastic, fits perfectly and Holds its shape indefinitely. 

Made in cotton, wool and worsted. The superiority of the fabric in our “SPRING (lEEDLE 
RIBBED UNDERWEAR” suggests garments of much higher price, and the fit and finish 
confirm the “Wright’s” reputation in the underwear field. Union suits and two-piece garments. 
ASK YOVR DEALER - BE SVRE YOV GET WRIGHT’S 
Free Booklet, “Dressing for Health,” explains the famous loop. Write for it today. 

WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDERWEAR COMPANY 


HY-RIB FOR PARTITIONS 

Strong and rigid—quickly erected—minimum cost. Hy-Rib partitions 
occupy the least possible space and increase the size of rooms. 

Any local plasterer can build Hy-Rib partitions. Merely set up the 

Hy-Rib sheets, plaster both 
sides and the wall is complete. 
Successful builders everywhere 
are using Hy-Rib for Parti¬ 
tions, Roofs, Sidings, Floors, 
Furring and Ceilings. 

Hy-Rib is a steel Sheathing, stiffened by deep ribs of steel—a complete 
unit of lath and channels—does away with expensive centering and studs. 

Hy-Rib is one of the KAHN SYSTEM products, which have fire¬ 
proofed over five thousand important buildings. The KAHN SYSTEM 
Engineer in your locality will help you solve your building problems. 
FREE: Hy-Rib Catalogue^ 80 pages of illustrations, details, specifications, etc. 

TRUSSED CONCRFIf STKL CO., 504 Trussed Concrete Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 




No Deposit 
Nothing Down 
— Regular Price 

We put the best typewriter in the world 
ri^ht in your home or office. Shipped on approval. Use it five 
days. If you ■want to keep it send us fS a month. You get the same 
value as Uio' you paid SlOO f< r this suandard No. 3 Oliver (Visible) 
machine. Buying: from us saves the JOO per cent, agency profits other 
peop'e iiay. Our booklet is worth S-^O to you, because it saves you 
that much. It’s HR HE. Tell us where to send copy. 

TYPEWRITERS DISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE, 892 Masonic Temple. Chicago 




Le Roy’s Non-Alcoholic are the best, 
* ^^XVXJ—ik-y containine: no alcohol they are lfMi% 

perfume, one drop will last for weeks. VIOLK/ITE, ROSE 
LEAVES. IDEAL P.OUQUET,etc. TUY “MANZANILLO,” 

Hie I'lfstodor. l<v mail per o/., I'ii oz. $1.00. Simple on a blotter free 
for the asking. The N.;nsci I’erfur.i-- fo., L'44 So. Broadway, I .os .\nVeles, (‘.il. 


“Philosophy as a Science” 

By DR. PAUL CARUS 

Pp. 220. Price, paper, 25c.; cloth, 50c. 

A brief statement of the principles of Philos¬ 
ophy, together with a list of books and articles 
on this subject; an excellent guide to those who 
want to begin a systematic course of reading in the 
PHILOSOPHICAL CLASSICS 

THE OPEN COURT PUBLISHING COMPANY 

Founded in 1887 for the Increase and diffusion of scientific 
knowledge. 

Send for Complete Catalogue 

378-388 Wabash Ave. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Insist upon this Label 


You, who insist upon quality foods, you 
who are particular as to what you eat and 
serve to your family, you especially, should 
insist upon 

Hunt’s Quality Fruits 

“The kind that is NOT lye-peeled” 


Only by so insisting can you be sure of getting 
wholesome, deliciously-flavored canned fruits. 

**lVe can the flavor as well as the fruit** 

Lye-peeling, which means absence of quality, 
loss of flavor, juiceless canned fruit, saves the 
canner a few cents per dozen cans. But you pay 
as much as you would for Hunt’s Quality Fruits, 
the finest canned fruits obtainable. 

Why not have the best? 

Any good grocer will supply you; if yours cannot, write us 

HUNT BROS. CO. 

Largest Canners of the Highest Grade California Fruits 

112 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 

Canneries:Hayward, Alameda Co., and Los Gatos, Santa Clara Co.,Cal. 

MEMBER OF THE AMERICAN ASSOCIATION F R THE PROMOTION OF PURITY 
^ IN FOOD PRODUCTS 


“Dainty 
Desserts,” 
a book of 
fruit recipes, 
free for 
your 
grocer’s 
name 



r Quick and lasting relief comes to catarrh sufferers 

who breathe Hyomei. 

It is a soothing, healing antiseptic that acts directly 
on the inflamed membrane and destroys the germs. 

It is prepared from Australian Eucalyptus and 
some of the Listerian antiseptics. 

It can be breathed through the small, hard rubber 
pocket inhaler, or in vapor. 

Druggists everywhere sell a complete Hyomei outfit, 
which consists of a bottle of Hyomei, a hard rubber in- ^ 

haler, and simple instructions for use, for $ 1 . 00 . Extra 
bottles cost soc, and if Hyomei does not give satisfactory 
relief money will be refunded. Send for free trial bottle 1 ; I 


relief money will be refunded, 
and booklet to 

A. N. DRAKE, 

Booth's Hyomei Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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A LIVING FROM POULTRY 


$1,500.00 from 60 
hens in ten months on 
a city lot 40 ft, square 


To the average poultry- 
man that would seem im¬ 
possible, and when we tell 
you that we have actually 
done a $1,500 poultry busi¬ 
ness with 60 hens on a 
corner in the city garden, 
40 feet wide by 40 feet long, 
we are simply stating 
facts. It would not be pos¬ 
sible to get such returns 
by any one of the systems 
of poultry keeping recom¬ 
mended and practiced by 
the American people, still 
it can be accomplished by 

The Philo System 



Photograph Showing a Portion of the Philo National Poultry Institute Poultry Plant Where 
There Are Now Over 5,000 Pedigree White Orpingtons on Less Than a Half Acre of Land. 


SPECIAL OFFER 

Send $1.00 for one 
year*s subscription to the 
Poultry Review, a month¬ 
ly magazine devoted to 
progressive methods of 
poultry keeping, and we 
will include, without 
charge, a copy of the lat¬ 
est revised edition of the 
Philo System Book. 


The Philo System is Unlike All Other Ways of 
Keeping Poultry 

.nnd in many respects just the reverse, accomplishing things 
in poultry work that have always been considered impos¬ 
sible, and getting unheard of results that are hard to believe 
without seeing. 

The New System Covers All Branches of the 
Work Necessary for Success 
from selecting the breeders to marketing the product. It 
tells how to get eggs that will hatch, how to hatch nearly 
every egg and how to raise nearly all the chicks hatched. 
It gives complete plans in detail how to make everj^thing 
necessary to run the business and at less than half the cost 
required to handle the poultry business in any other manner. 


Two-Pound Broilers in Eight Weeks 

are raised in a space of less than a square foot to the broiler, 
and the broilers are of the very best quality, bringing, here, 
5 cents a pound above the highest market price. 

Our Six-months-old Pullets Are Laying at the 
Rate of 24 Eggs Each per Month 
in a space of two square feel for each bird. No green cut 
bone of any description is fed, and the food used is inex- 
ix*nsive as compared with food others arc using. 

Our new book. The Philo System of Poultry 
Keeping, gives full particulars regarding these wonderful 
discoveries, with simple, easy-to-understand directions that 
are right to the point, and 15 pages of illustrations showing 
all branches of the work from start to finish. 


E. R. PHlLO» Publisher* 2508 Lake Street* Elmira* N. Y. 


X©1 WHERE-TO-GO 




a BEACON ST. BOSTOl/?J 


BALTIMORE MD. 


TVia PATinprt E. jpl.SO. Baltimore’s 
1 UC IvCllllCl leading hotel. Typical 
Southern cooking. The kitchen of this 
hotel has made Maryland cooking famous. 

__ CALIFORNI A_ 

IIOT£L. TIROINIA, Long Beach, 

Cal Califorma^s magnificent Hoslehy. American 
Plan FIREPROOF. WARM IN WINTER. GOLF. 
etc. BOOKLET FREE Managed by CARL STANLEY 

WAR A! and I>KY in WINTKK, 

cool in summer, at LONG BEACH SANITARIUM. 
Battle Creek methods Finest and best equipped San¬ 
itarium west of BnttleCreek. Winter Booklet FREE 

Avalon, Hotel Metropole, Santa Catalina Island. 
Warm winter climate: famous for Fishin*', 
Golf, Goat hunting. Booklet Frkk. Ban- 
NING Co , P, E. Bldg., Los A ngele.^. Cal. 

The Lakeside Inn lakeside p.o., 

1 lUU* near San Diego, 

V,?')-. Earthly Paradise both Summer & 
inter. Curative Mineral Waters A Baths 
Moderate rates. No consumptives. Boo klet. 

SEATTLE WASH, 


Hotel Savoy, storms ol.solid com- 

11 T I , r concrete, steel A: 
marble. In fashionable shopping district. 
English grill. Auto Bus. $1.50 up. 

BATTLXC^01^»V«»CH ICi^ 
Old Methods Fail. 

Battle Creek Sanitarium sue- 
ceeds because It corrects causes of illness, 
the vital resistance so that 
health is restored, efficiency comes again 
^id the old ailments do not recur. 

The BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM 

Offers Florida comforts indoors. 200 kinds 
garden, swimming pools, 
appointments, hundreds 
of interesting features. Write for illus. 
booklet. Box 109. Battle Creek, Mich. 


-WHITE haven pa. 


SUNNYREST SANATORIUM 

Don t cross a continent to treat tuberciilo- 
SIS, leaving home comforts and friends. 
“ Ihe invigorating Blue Mountains are bet- 
ter.*> Write Elweli B. Stockdale, Supt. 


ATLANTIC CITY N. J. 





- -jj 


ntV MARLBOROUGH 
AUaUllL Lliy. BLENHEIM. 

Above illustration shows but one section of 
this magnificent and sumptuously fitted 
house—the Open Air Plaza and Enclosed 
Solariums overlook the Board-walk and the 
Ocean. The environment, convenience and 
comforts of the Marlboroiigh-Blenheim and 
the invigorating climate at Atlantic Citv 
make this the ideal place for Fall and Win¬ 
ter. Always open. Write for handsomely 
illustrated booklet. Josiah White & Sons 
Company. Proprietors and Directors. 


GillPll Willi ATLANTIC CITY. N. J. 
uaicu nail* Hotel and Sanatorium. 
New stone, brick A steel building. Always 
open,,always ready, always busy. Table 
and attendance unsurjiassed 


WASHINCTCN D. C. 



HOTEL DRISCOLL 

Faces U.S. Capitol. Tour • 
ists’ Fav or ite. Near 
Union Station. Amidst 
Show Places. Garage. 
Baths gratis. Music. 
Amer S2.50. Eur.$l up. 
Booklet. Souvenir Card. 


FTTT^flPP the lOEAE WAY. 

X- u c. Send for Booklet 

J.P. Graham, Ideal Tours. Box 1055X. Pittsburg 


NEW ORLEANS LA. 


Hotel De Soto. proof™®?cS; 

pies entire square. All outside rooms. 
European plan. Reasonable rates. 


GREENSBORO N. C ._ 

Telfair Sanitarium, ft''<1 u‘'i‘h u'k 

Southern climate and needing re.st cure 
will do well to address us before engaging 
elsewhere. Ideal location, horses, hunting, 
medical attention, cottage system in a 
beautiful suburb, with transportation. Ad¬ 
dress Glen wood Station, Greensboro, N.C. 


ASHEVILLE N. C. 


Biggs Sanitarium, rqjl'r.- 

iiient, personal attention, home-llke con¬ 
ditions. Select chronic cases, ramphlets. 


TRAVEL 


HONOLULU fUE VOLCANO 

THE TRIP 310ST COMPELLING and worth while, 
excelling all others for grandeur, beauty and pleas¬ 
ure. And this splendid trip can be made in two 
weeks and a day (from San Francisco) by sailing on 
8. 8. 8IEKRA (10.000 tons displacement). The Vol¬ 
cano of Kilauea. the largest in the world, is tremen¬ 
dously active just now. and a few quick dispatch 
trips have been arranged Never before lias it been 
possible to make this most desirable trip with such 
and comfort, and the price is low. 
Francisco to Honolulu Aback, first-class. A for 
side trip from Honolulu to Volcano. No other trip 
compares with this. Bo sure to visit the Islands 
and HO IT NOW, while the Volcano is active, d. »• 
SIERRA sails Dec. 8. 24. Jan. 14. Feb. 4. 25. Write 
or wire Oceanic S. S Co., San Francisco. 


FLORIDA—CUBA 
NASSAU-THE CAROLINAS 

Send for our illustrated booklet, con¬ 
taining hotel directory, map and general 
information regarding quickest train serv¬ 
ice and shortest routes. 

W. E. CONKEYN, O. E. P- A. 
1183 Sroadway, New York* 

SEABOARD AIR LINE RY^ 
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All of these islands of **Perpetual June” are easily and comfortably reached 
under the most pleasant conditions upon the splendid *’Prinz'* and other 
steamers of the Atlas Service of the 

Hamburg-American Line 

Weekly sailings to Cuba, Jamaica, Panama, South and Central America. Cruises of 23 and 25 days dura* 
•ion. $! 35 and $140. Also tours iscludin? bote! espensea. Direct service between New York and Havana 
by Ine S.S. Hamburg 11C)CK) tons. Through tickets to and from West Coast Points. Three special cruises 
to the West Indies, Snani^ Main, Panama Cana land Bermuda, by the S.S. Moltke 12500 tons, largest 
steamer going to the West Indies this winter. Two cruises of 28 days duration, leaving January 24 and Feb¬ 
ruary 25, Cost $ 150 and up. Spring cruise of 16 days durabon, leaving March 26, Cost $85 and up. 

I Other cruises to the Orient, South America, Around the World, up the Nile, etc. [ 

Caide and Travel books for sale. Send for illustrated booklet 

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 41-45 Broadway, New York 

Philadelphia Boston Pittsburg Chicago St. Louis San Francisco 




“LIKLY” BAGGAGE 

appeals to thoughtful persons as worthy tokens of esteem. 
It is especially commendable because of its unsurpassed 
quality, perfect finish and construction, neat appearance, 
convenience and serviceability. 

“Likly” Guaranteed Hand Baggage 

comprises styles, shapes and leathers to please any taste and 
to meet the requirements of any journey; and every piece 
possesses the highest degree of utility and beauty that 
sixty-six years* experience in high-grade baggage-making 
makes it possible to put into it. 

“Likly” Wardrobe Trunks 

are unequdled for simplicity and convenience of arrange¬ 
ment, durability of construction, and beauty of design and 
finish. They are excellent for gifts to both men and women. 

IVrile to us for the name of your nearest dealer, 
and for our interesting descriptive hool^lets, 

HENRY LIKLY & CO. 

412 Lyell Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 

If it*s **Likl^** Saggflge, you*ve bought the best 
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^ is SO MUCH the best wood—for SO MANY KINDS of uses—that only 
^ its more conspicuous merits can be covered in any single advertisement. 
^ CYPRESS advertising will therefore proceed upon the broadest lines 
—with an educational purpose as permanent and safe as your investment in CYPRESS itself. 

For the moment, (and as a guide of real value in your Winter Plans for Spring; Building^ or 
Spring Improvements, or the Repairs due to your not having known CYPRESS before) 
the vital CYPRESS FACTS may be condensed into 9 words ',— 

“CUT OUT REPAIR BILLS — 

BUILD OF CYPRESS AT FIRSTV* 

If “it” (whether palace, bungalow, “back-steps” or pasture fenced is already built — 

MAKE YOUR NEXT REPAIRS WITH CYPRESS 
and PUT A STOP TO DEPRECIATION 



SOME DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 

ft took a cyclone to injure this. 



In this house (of solid CYPRESS) in Sinepuxent, Md., the 
heroic Commodore Decatur was born, January 5, 1779. In 
1884 a cyclone left it as photographed above — wrenched and 
half-denuded. BUT NOT DECAYED. CYPRESS is equal to 
an insurance policy against Ordinary Depreciation and Repairs. 


THESE HOUSES — {BOTH CYPRESS): 


Only a cyclone can wear this out. 



This is a modern residence in Brooklyn, New York, roofed and 
sided with CYPRESS shingles throughout. CYPRESS shingles 
when weathered take on a beauty and substantial picturesqueness 
not approached by any other material. CYPRESS bevel-siding 
(clap-boarding) is equally enduring. *‘Cut Out Repair Bills.” 



CYPRESS is indeed '''‘the wood eternal.” 
He who uses Cypress builds but once. 

Why not FIND OUT what CYPRESS can do for YOU, NOW? 

WRITE US—ASK YOUR OWN QUESTIONS—about big 
needs, or little ones. You can rely on detailed and reliable 
counsel if you address our “ALL-ROUND HELPS DEPT.” 



SOUTHERN CYPRESS MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 


1201 HIBERNIA BANK BUILDING. NEW ORLEANS, LA. 

Probably your lumberman sells CYPRESS', ij not, WRITE US, and njue njuill tell you the dealer handiest to you. 
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This is a bid for birds of 
passage! 

For men and boys who pass 
through New York and want 
to wear away the clothes of a 
well-dressed New Yorker. 

Such clothes as have given 
our New York retail stores a 
national reputation. 

Such values as have built 
up our business. 

We’ve never been so well 
equipped for quick outfitting 
when time is precious. 

Of course, it’s even better 
to get our clothes before you 
come to New York; we do 
wholesale to a few good clo¬ 
thiers elsewhere. 

Rogers Peet & Company 
New York City 

2 S 8 Broadway S 42 Broadway 1302 Broadway 
at Warren Si. at 13 th St. at 34^^ 


Worthy Christmas Gifts 
in Bishop Furniture 

Selections made by mail and pieces sent anywdicre 
in the country On Approval. Freight prepaid East 
of the Mississippi and North of Tennessee. 

Buy furniture where furniture is made. Bishop 
Furniture is sold direct to the purchaser from the 
largest furniture center in the world, and we save you 
331 ^3% middleman’s profit on every piece you buy. 



This Genuine Mahog- 
any Music Cabinet. Only - 
Polish or Dull finish on all sides. Top 
21 X 17 in. Retail Value $18.00. 

Send 25 cents for Bishop*8 
Book of correct Furniture 
Styles. Shows over 1000 de¬ 
signs. Tells you how to save 
one-third in buying DIRECT. This Booh costs $1.50 to publish. 
Write today. Many people journey here to purchase their fumiture, 
and we try to make it just as easy to gel good furniture at the right price 
for the buyer who cannot make the trip. Order your Christmas Gifts 
early. We ship when and where requested, guaranteeing safe delivery. 


This Magnificent Colon’al 
Libraiy Ta! le, 4 ft. long, 2 ft. 6 
in. wide, has a drawer in each 
end. G'-lden Quar- 
tered Oak. Only 
or 

Genuine Mahogany only 
$24.25. Regular value $40.00. 


This large luxurious high grade 
Genuine Leather Turkish Rock¬ 
er; finest material throughout; a life¬ 
time of comfort and satis- ^9Q 
faction. Special Price - 
Rockers of equal quality sell else¬ 
where for $50.00. 


Q Cn l>uys this Genuine 
Mahogany “Colonial’* 
Sewing Table. Has drop leaves and 
drawers with removable trays. Top 
33x16 in. You save $10.00. 


Beautifur’Empire** Dressei—Your 
choice Genuine Mahogany, Gcldcn 
Quartered Cak or pretty Bird's Eye 
Maple. 3 ft. 6 in. wide. Handsome 
French Mirror 40x1 Bin. Special Price 
value $45.00. 

Vftii riMtlv nnf^-half. 


BISHOP FURNITURE COMPANY 

17-41 Ionia Street Grand Rapids» Mich* 

Reference: Any Grand Rapids bank. 
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Your Qiristmeis 


is incomplete 
without the 

Fussy 

Package 


$ 1.00 
a pound; 
in halves, one 
two, three and 
five pounds. 
Sent postpaid 
where we 
have no agent. 


Everybody on 
your list would 
enjoy some one 
of the Whitman 
packages choco¬ 
lates and confec¬ 
tions. If you do 
not know our local 
agent write early 
for **Suggesiionsy 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia! U.S.A., 5n.“a;:/«*„e/„rchoTo'irte 



T 


AST season we placed emphasis on the curative value of citric acid as 
found in the ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT. 

With the first suggestion of the use of this grape fruit in rheumatic 
and febrile conditions came a quick endorsement from physicians and 
the public. We say “as found in the Atwood Grape Fruit,” for At¬ 
wood Grape Fruit is so far superior to the ordinary kind that it is ad¬ 
mittedly in a class by itself when used either as a luxury or medicinally. 


Its superiority is not an accident. From the be¬ 
ginning the Atwood Grape Fruit Company (the 
largest producer of grape fruit in the world) 
has sacrificed everything for QUALITY. An 
initial expense of hundreds of thousands of 
dollars was incurred ; everything that science 
or experience could suggest was done to pro¬ 


duce QUALITY ; even then, many trees, as 
they came to maturity, bore just good, ordin¬ 
ary grape fruit, but not good enough for the 
Atwood Brand. Therefore thousands of big, 
bearing trees were either cut back to the trunk 
and rebudded to SUPERIOR VARIETIES 
or dug out entirely. 


So through the various processes of selection, cultivation 
and elimination has evolved the ATWOOD FLAVOR, 
as hard to describe as it is difficult to produce. 

Atwood Grape Fruit is sold by high class dealers and always in the trade¬ 
mark wrapper of the Atwood Grape Fruit Company. 

Buy it by the box; it will keep for weeks and improve. Price for either 
bright or bronze, $6 per standard box containing 54, 64 or 80 grape fruit. 

ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT CO. 290 Broadway, New York City 
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DOES EXACTLY 
THE WORK OF ^£d 




Do you know that home surroundings exert 
a wonderful influence on domestic happiness ? 
You do ? 

Do you know that every room in your home 
can be artistically and elegantly furnished at 
a price that is ridiculously low ? You don’t ? 

THEN you owe it to yourself—your family 
—to investigate this proposition. Not know¬ 
ing means a direct loss in money to you and 
your family every time you buy a piece of 
furniture. 

Double the Purchasing Power 
of Your Money 

HOW ? By having the furniture shipped direct to 
you from the factory in the natural wood—or stained 
—and in assembled, easy-to-put-together sections, 
together with all the materials necessary to give it the 
proper finish. 

You ask: How does this method reduce the price ? 
There are five reasons. 

FIRST. You pay but one profit only—the 
manufacturer*s profit, 

SECOND. You do not pay —but wait—space 
in this publication is mighty expensive. Why tell only 
part of the story ? Our new Catalog No. 11 goes 
into deUil and a POSTAL card will bring it to you. 
It shows an extensive line of furniture for every room 
in the house, club or office, each piece backed by a 
guarantee of satisfaction or your money re¬ 
funded. Read it carefully and then you will know. 

Send That Postal Now—Right Now. 

Brooks Manufacturing Co. 

912 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 



New Pattern— 
the "SHARON^’ 

The charm of silver¬ 
ware is beautifully brought 
out in this new design. It 
has all the richness and 
character of solid silver. 


184 ? 

ROGERS BROS. 


X S 
TRIPLE 


is nol only the heaviest grade 
ol triple plate— “'Silver 
Plate that 
Wears" —\>n\ 
is hacked by the 
guarantee ol the 
largest silver 
manuiacturers in 
the world. 

Sold by all 
leading dealers. 

Send lor illus¬ 
trated catalogue 

'•Z-33" 


SHARON 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA COMPANY 


(International Silver Co., Successor). » 

Meriden, Conn. 

New York Chicago San Francisco Hamilton, Canada 


J 


-lOI 
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T he Holiday season re¬ 
quires an abundance of 
cheery, brilliant light in liv¬ 
ing, dining and guest rooms. Now 
every room in the house can be 
brightly lighted at very little expense. 


WITH 


Everyone Can Afford 
Electric Lighting 

G-K MAZDA Lamps have doubled the 
amount of light obtainable from a dollar’s 
worth of electricity—and improved its qual¬ 
ity. Everywhere electric light users are sub¬ 
stituting G-E MAZDAS for older types 
of lamps. Since electric lighting is now 
available at ^ its former cost, other light¬ 
ing methods are being rapidly discarded in 
favor of the Sun’s Only Rival.” 

Your electric light man or dealer will supply 
the proper sizes. Begin with the rooms you want 
brightest during these long winter evenings. 

Write today for your copy of the “Dawn of A New 
Era In Lighting”—its 22 illustrated pages contain 
lighting costs and plans, sizes and prices of lamps and 
reflectors and much valuable information on modern 
lighting requirements—where and 
how lamps should be used, etc. 

General Electric 
Company 

Dept. 22 Schenectady, N. Y. 






PAGER 

FRONT 2.^. IN. 

ANgw Style 


T^if 

••THE COLLARS OF QUALITY’* 

Any single feature of the Triangle Collar would 
make it superior to any collar in the market. 
They are 5-Ply as against the 3 or 4 ply of ordinary 
collars. They are stitched and tailored, not 1 aundered into 
shape, and cannot, therefore, be laundered out of shape. 

Style IS a matter of course. You can get any pre¬ 
vailing style in the Triangle, and in addition a collar 
that holds its style because it is tailored. The Stout-Stay 
prevents the buttonholes from tearing,wearing or ripping. 

Same price as any 2 for 25c. collar. In Canada 3 for 50c. 

If your dealer doesn’t keep them, send us his name and 
50c. for four. Write us for Key to Correct Dress.* 

Van Zandt, Jacobs & Co., 606 RiverSt.^ Troy, N.Y. 


tSIooker^ 


Why Not Drink l^pre Cocoa? 

If you try Blocker's Cocoa once you will be 
tempted by its fragrance, delighted with its 
flavor and satisfied by its nourishing properties. 
You and your family will drink more cocoa, 
which is a good thing from a standpoint of 
health, economy and pleasure. 

Fret sample postpaid if you address Dept. D» 
Sold by Good Grocers 

40 Hudson Street, New York 



CHRISTMAS POST CARDS 1 

Ffo Two Alike—Latest Designs * 

Lovely assortment of 20 Artistic Christmas, 

Luck, Roses and Flowers in exquisite colors, all for only lu ct • 
if you answer this ad immediately. ^ 

J. H. SEYMOUR, 147 W. Eighth St., Topeka, Kan. 
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It’s a beauty and runs as still 
as a mouse.” 

“I don’t like chain driven cars—they 
rattle and get dirty. That business un¬ 
derneath they call shaft drive makes all 
the difference in a Baker.” 


The Baker Electric is equipped with 
either lead or Edison batteries—which¬ 
ever purchaser may prefer. 1911 
Models now being delivered. See 
them in salesroom of our dealer in 
your city, or write for illustrated 
catalog. 


THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE COMPANY 

40 WEST EIGHTIETH STREET. CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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THE PIERCE-ARROW 



Beauty and Utility 

The Pierce-Arrow Motor Car Com¬ 
pany, having solved the problem of 
perfect machine building and pro¬ 
duced a car which is comfortable, 
flexible and unfailing in its service, is 
building upon that basis of mechan¬ 
ical utility as perfectly appointed a 
car as skill and taste can design. 


THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 

Licensed under Selden Patent 
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The man who buys an Elmore believes he gets more 
—and does get more—for every dollar he pays 



MODEL 3b-3 (illr/strated)—Touring Car for five. 50 H. P., 4-cylinder High 

Duty Motor; 114-in. wheel-base ; 34 x 4 in. Tires. 

MODEL 46-B.—Touring Car for seven. 70 H. P., 4-cylinder High Duty 
Motor; 125-in. wheel-base ; 36 x 4 in. Tires. 


$1750 

$2500 


Vou couldn’t interest a man who 
wanted a motor car in a bicycle, 
just because the latter cost less. 

He would say: “ I don’t want a 
bicycle; I want an automobile.” 

And, once he understands the poten¬ 
tiality of its valveless engine, you 
can’t interest the Elmore enthusi¬ 
ast in any other car. 

Show him a four-cycle car of lower or higher price, and 
he will promptly reply: “ Good car, no doubt. But 
it isn’t an Elmore. It isn’t valveless. It does not 
receive an impulse from^ach cylinder at every turn of 
the crankshaft. Its power is not continuous. Its 
power impulses do not overlap. It’s not an Elmore.” 

Urge upon him the fact that the model 36-B Elmore 
costs $1750, while you can sell him a 4-cylinder car 
for Si 500, and he’ll promptly reply: 

“ My dear sir, I am getting as much turning power out 
of my Elmore as you would get out of your car if it 
had eight cylinders, instead of four. I am getting 
more power at a lower speed in my four than you 
would get if your car were a six. Please don’t press 
me. I don’t want to criticise your car.” 



Turn the tables and offer him a high- 
priced six cylinder and he will re¬ 
tort again: 

“ But the one purpose of having six 
cylinders is to produce an overlap 
of power impulses. My four pro¬ 
duces a greater overlap than your 
six. The power in my car is abso¬ 
lutely continuous and yours is not. 
Besides, you have valves. If the 
opening of these valves varies even i-200th of a sec¬ 
ond (and valves that aren’t reground are continu¬ 
ously wasting power) you’ll lose 20% of your power. 

My Elmore has no valves. There are several hun¬ 
dred less parts in my engine than yours. 

“ There’s nothing on my engine to get out of order. 
My car costs me less to maintain than would any 
other car in the world. It is easier on tires, because 
continuous power means a continuous and rhyth¬ 
mic motion.” 

That’s why the Elmore plant has never, in ten years, 
caught up with the demand. Ten years ago 150 
Elmore cars produced; this year 3,100. And the 
same insistent, insatiable, never-satisfied demand 
today as ten years ago. 

Isn’t it high time you took cognizance of a principle 
which wins such devoted, undeviating allegiance? 
Isn’t it possible you’ve been overlooking something? 
Several thousand Elmore owners will tell you that 
you have. We know you have. 

Elmore Manufacturing Company 
404 Amanda Street 



Valveless Two Cycle 


MODEL 2.5—Tonrin" Car. .30 H. P.. 4 -rylinder High 
Duty Motor. 108-In. wheel-base; 32 x SJ-j in. Tires.. 
MODEL 25—Roadster. .30 H. P.. 4-cylinder High Duty 
Motor: 108-ln. wheel base: 32 x 3h ^ ires . . • . . 


$1250 

$1200 


Clyde, Ohio 

LICENSED UNDER SELDEN PATENT 
















McClure’s—^The Marketplace of the World 



o6 













































































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the Woild 


r 



The McFarlan SIX for 191 1 illustrated 
above is unquestionably the best motor 
car value on the market to-day. 

It isn't a new and untried car. It is a 
thoroughly developed, thoroughly 
standardized car that has demonstrated 
by actual performance every good 
quality a motor car should possess. 

Why be contented with a four cylinder 
car when you can buy a sweet run¬ 
ning six for practically the same price? 


The editorial on the right from the 
Boston Post of September 18th leaves 
nothing for us to say why you should 
prefer the McFarlan Six. 


M’FARLAN GAR 

MAKES A Hll 


The McFarlan Motor Car Company of Con¬ 
ners ville, Ind., entered one of its regular stock 
models, six-cylinder cars, in the 200-mile event at 
Indianapolis on Sept. 6, and, although this was 
their first race, the car made the 200 miles in 183 
minutes and 1.5 seconds, running 17 miles for every 
gallon of gasoline consumed, which would seem to 
prove that the six-cylinder car, or. at any rate, 
the McFarlan six-cylinder car is very economical 
in the consumption of gasoline. 

The wonderful performance of the McFarlan 
six in this event was one of the star features of the 
Indianapolis meet. There were 12 cars started in 
the race: seven finished. Of the two McFarlans 
in the race. No. 23, driven by BarndoHar, finished 
third, and this was the only car in the race that 
did not stop during the 200 miles in that long and 
gruelling contest. No. 24. McFarlan six driven 
by Clemmens, stopped once and finished fifth. 
Both drivers, Barndollar and Clemmens, reported 
after the race that their cars were in as good con¬ 
dition as when they started, and both cars went 
through the entire race without change of tires. 

In the free-for-all handicap-these two McFarlans 
fini.shed first and third respectively, again proving 
their speed and stamina 


McFARLAN MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


CONNERSVILLE 


Desk E 

Builders of Six Cylinder Cars Exclusively 


INDIANA 


6 -cylinder, 3 H x 4 , Unit Power Plant —3 to 60 miles an hour — 12 C?" wheel base, 36 " wheels—pnee, including top and lamps, $ 2100.00 
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Kelly (^IMotorTruck 

is doing the work of 
3 wagons and 12 horses 


Read what the owner says 
of this Kelly Truck: 

“It has not missed a single trip 
since I have had it, and it takes the 
place of three wagons and twelve 
horses. My route from Waltham 
is so long that a pair of horses going 
over it one day have to be laid off 
the next. 

“This tnick makes three trips 
each day. I have had it on the 
road nearly four months, ^and have 
covered over four thoUvSand (4,000) 
miles with no expense for repairs. ” 


This shows the big advantage of Kelly (Frayer- 
Miller) Motor Trucks over horse teaming. If your 
hauling requires more than one two-horse team, 
the Kelly Motor Truck will save you real money, 
in time, labor and actual operating expense; it will 
more than treble your speed and efficiency and 
greatly increase your hauling radius. 

Two Kelly Trucks in the great 120-mile endur¬ 
ance contest at Philadelphia made a record of 
7-10 of a cent per ton per mile., for low operating cost. 


Write ii.s today outliningr your requirements and we will send you complete details of construction 
of Kelly (Frayer-Miller) Motor Trucks, with data as to what they are doing for other firms in your 
own line of business. We will also put yon in touch with the nearest Kelly agency. 

The Kelly Motor Truck Company, Springfield, Ohio 
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Simply pushing the proper 
button on the little switch¬ 
board rings and connects you 
with tlie desired party. 

Inter - phones require ho 
operator. They will last a life¬ 
time, and cost less than one 
cent a week per station to 
maintain. 

Inter-phones are made only by 
the Western Electric Company. 
This is assurance of highest quality. 
They can be installed complete, in¬ 
cluding labor and all material, at a 
cost ranging from $6 to $30 per 
station, depending upon the type 
of equipment selected. 


"Save time and rREiGHT* 


'nUPMONL OUR NlARESr HHJSt* 


]Vrite our nearest house for Booklet No. 8166 
containing complete information. No home 
is complete without an Inter-phone system. 

The Western Electric Company Furnishes 
Equipment for Every Electrical Need 


tVERYBaiTILEPtlONE 15 


&HisTE»icumiciiiiPnof( 


WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY 


New York, 
Philadelphia, 
Boston, 
Pittsburg, 
Atlanta. 
Montreal 


Berlin 


Chicago, 

Indianapolis, 

Cincinnati, 

Minneapolis. 

Toronto 

Paris 


Manufacturers of 
the 5,000,000 
" Beir Telephones 


Winnipeg 

Johannesburg 


Vancouver 


Saint Louis, 
Kansas C'ty, 
Denver, 

Dallas, 

Omaha. 

Antwerp 

Sydney 


San Francisco, 
Los Angeles, 
Seattle, 

Salt Lake City 
London 

Tokyo 


Manage Your Home 
by Telephone 

Then any servant, any mem¬ 
ber of the family will be in 
sound of your voice at any time 
of the day or night. 

You save steps — you save 
time—by using 

hffrpho/tes 
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The Car 
For City 



reme 





.. -i 


An CT PLEASURE 

= HiLillil^ 1 IxlL^ for BUSINESS 

It is the car for winter snows as well as for summer use. 

Mechanically simple it requires little attention and an expert chauffeur 
is not demanded—a child can drive it. 

It is noiseless in operation, absolutely safe, always clean, a good hill 
climber and above all else—dependable. 

For commercial use its superiority is unquestioned—its economy has 
been proven. 

The power for these vehicles is contained in the 


C ompact—Rugged— 
Dependable—Durable 


Battery 


The superiority of this Battery is so pronounced that 90% of all electric vehicles manufactured are 
equipped with it, and all these—the leading electric vehicle manufacturers—use it: 


Automobile Maintenance & 
Mfg. Co. 

Baker Motor Vehicle Co. 
Broc Electric Vehicle Co. 
Columbus Buggy Co. 
Champion Wagon Co. 

4 ^ ^ 


Couple Gear Freight Wheel Co. 
Columbia Motor Car Co. 

Hupp-Yeats Electric Car Co. 
Ideal Electric Co. 

C. P. Kimball Co. 

Ohio Electric Car Co. 


Phipps-Grinnell Auto Co. 
Rauch & Lang Carriage Co. 
Studebaker Automobile Co. 
The Waverley Co. 

Woods Motor Vehicle Co* 


Specify the Battery when buying an Electric Car—or the 

Battery if you require extra mileage. Write our nearest Sales Office for Battery assistance. 

theelectricstoragebatteryCo. 

PHILADELPHIA isio 

New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cleveland, Atlanta, Denver, Detroit, San Francisco, Toronto 

Jex^^e” Depots 715 Distributors ‘'jExibe" Inspection Service Corps 


5 » 
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His One Best Gift for Xmas 

The perplexing difficulty each year of selecting a befitting gift for a man is 
easily and acceptably solved by the WIZARD STROPPER. 

No gift can prove more gratifying than one whose usefulness, after many 
years, is still a pleasure. To the man who shaves with a safety razor, no gift 
could be more appreciated, or of more lasting satisfaction than 


The 


Strapper 


Here’s what it does. In ten seconds with twenty or twenty-five turns of the 
handle it sharpens any maf^e of safety razor blade to a keen, concave cutting edge 
that will easily glide through the toughest beard and not “pull. ” £very revolution 
of the handle brings the blade SLAP up against the strop with perfect precision, 
first one side of the blade and then the other—as an experienced barber strops an 
old-fashioned razor. The entire width of the blade always comes in absolute 
contact with the strop. You can also HONE your blade with the WIZARD 
when necessary. This indispensable feature is not to be found in any other 
safety blade stropper. 

In buying the WIZARD STROPPER for yourself or a friend, it is sold on a guarantee of 
giving absolute satisfaction or money promptly refunded. It comes to you in a neat black and 
gold case ready for business. 

Price, $3.00 

Ask your dealer first —- if he can’t supply you — we will (prepaid) on receipt of price. 

Lei us mail to yo7(, postpaid, otir tnieresiinsr booklet, "'Keen on doing it right 

A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO. 


16 Prospect Street 


Established a 
Ouarter Century 


Newark, New Jersey 
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EVERY HOUSEKEEPER NEEDS 



FULLY 
GUARANTEED 


A Regina Pneumatic Cleaner in ker kome. 
Twice as efficient as ordinary vacuum 
cleaners. Unique, perfect, up-to-date. Com¬ 
bines all advantages of old style single pump 
macliines witk the modern Regina Duplex 
Bellows System, which produces twice 
the suction, saving half the labor and half 
the time. Light, neat, compact. Beauti¬ 
fully constructed. Fully guaranteed 
—Hand operated and electric models. 

Send to us to-day for full particulars 
regarding these up-to-date double pump 
cleaners and how to get one. Do not 
buy a vacuum cleaner until you learn 
about the Regina twin pumps and 
how they save time and labor. For 
sale by dealers almost everywhere. Very 
reasonable in cost. You cannot afford 
to be without one. 


MUSIC BOXES 

For twenty-five years, REGINA MUSIC 
BOXES have been the ideal musical instru¬ 
ments for the home. Their soft beautiful 
tone, sweet melodious harmony, and true 
musical quality make them the most refined and 
delightful of all music-producing instruments. 

There can he no more enjoyable or acceptable 

gift than a REGINA MUSIC BOX capable 

of producing thousands of tunes, and giving 
years of pleasure, comfort, and entertainment 
to young and old. 

Write to-day for the REGINA catalogue 
showing many beautiful styles. 

THE REGINA COMPANY 

NEW YORK: S. W. Cor. 17th Street and Union Square 
CHICAGO: 857 McClurg Building 


PNEUMATIC 
EANERS 


2 SUCTION PUMPS 
INSTEAD OF ONE 


SAVE LABOR 
TIME 
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Each man to his taste in method, but to 
each the same result—-that perfect— 


COLOATE’S 


SHOOING LATHER 


You now have your choice of three ways 
of making Colgate’s lasting, luxurious 
lather and of shaving in comfort. 
Softening, soothing, sanitary — which¬ 
ever way you make it. 


Best in its lasting abundance, best in 
its antiseptic qualities and best in its ex¬ 
ceptional freedom from uncombined alkali. 
Do not ill-treat your face and handicap 
your razor by using an inferior lather. 


Three methods—one result 


Colgate’s Shaving Stick, Rapid-Shave Powder and Shaving Cream 
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When an operator tells you that she uses 

the 

Remington 

she stands up a little straighten 

She knows as well as you do that her 
choice of the Recognized Leader among 
Typewriters is a fine recommendation== 
one which raises her in your estimation. 

Remington Typewriter Company 

(Incorporated) 

New York and Everywhere 
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inaiviauai Lioraries 
for Christmas Gifts 

Wm. Morris said “Have 
within your home only that 
which is useful or beauti¬ 
ful.” S lobe ^\^ri»icke Book¬ 
cases are useful, and lend 
charm to any room. One or 
more Slobe^'ernickc sections 
make an acceptable gift for 
use in the individual’s own 
room, where favorite books 
can always be kept. 

Elastic Bookases 

enjoy the prestige that comes only 
from highest quality materials, 
perfect workmanship, long exper¬ 
ience and ample resources. 

The new 1911 SlubcA^rnickc cat¬ 
alogue describes in detail the many 
styles and finishes — shows the 
variety of artistic unit combina¬ 
tions—offers practical suggestions 
for decorative treatments. 

List of “The World’s Best Boohs” Free 

containing selections of the 5, 10, 
25, 50 and 100 best books for 
children and adults. A reliable 
guide for Christmas buying. See 
coupon below. 

*'To those selecting: a home library, this 
compact and convenient book is a veri¬ 
table treasure-house of information.” 

—Pittsburg Dispatch. 

9totc^rnlct(« Bookcases are sold by 1500 
authorized agrencies, at uniform prices and 
freight prepaid everywhere. Where not 
represented, goods will bo shipped on 
approval, freight paid. 

5f)C Slobc^V^rwickc Cob 
Cincinnati, U. S. A* 

New York. 380-382 Broadway 
Chicago, 226-228 Wabash Avenue 
Boston, 91-93 Federal Street 
Washington, 1218-1220 F. St., N. W. 


.■■■■■■a Cut out coupon and mail today Baaaaai 

9U>l»«^\^crnicUceoL Dept M. Cincinnati. U. S. A. 


Please send me “The World’s Best Books,’ 
your 1911 catalogue. 


also 























































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



T he whole world can now be en¬ 
circled by the traveler with as much 
ease, comfort and convenience as usually 
attached ta a pleasant trans-atlantic 
voyage, and at an expenditure that is 
remarkable for its moderation. 

The Hamburg-American Line’s 

exceptionally fruitful experience of a quarter of a century in 
the domain of pleasure travel has been centered upon these, 
the greatest of pleasure cruises. All arrangements ashore at 
the difiEerent ports of call as well as the extensive overland and 
inland tours in Egypt, India, China, Japan and the United 
States are under its own management. 

The twin-screw S. S. Cleveland’s adaptation for this particular 
purpose is nothing short of ideal. She is of 17,000 tons register, 
new and luxurious. Everything necessary for safety and com¬ 
fort has been provided and the service is of the highest order. 

The first Cruise will leave New York, November 1, 1911, and the second 
Cruise will leave San Francisco, February 17, 1912. The following ports 
will be visited: Madeira, Gibraltar, Naples, Port Said, Suez, Bombay, 
Colombo, Calcutta, Rangoon, Singapore, Batavia, Manila, Hong 
Kong, Nagasaki, Kobe, Yokahama, Honolulu, San Francisco. 

The duration of each Cruise is - - - - 110 days 

The cost, which Includes shore excursions, 
railway and carriage fees, hotel acconuno- ^050 
dations with meals, guide’s fees, etc.. Is wards 

IN THE COMING WINTER 

our series of Cruises is extensive and offers many opporttmlticj 
for delightful recreation. Included are 

Grand Cruise to The Orient by S. S. Cleveland, leaves New York 
January 28, 1911. Duration 80 days. Cost $325 and up. 

Grand Cruise to South America by S. S. Bluecber, leaves New York 
January 21,1911. As far as the Straits of Magellan—up the 
Pacific Coast to Valparaiso—across the Andes. 74 days. 
Cost $350 and up. 

3 Grand Cruises to the West Indies by S. S. Moltke, leaving New 
York, January 24, February 25 and March 28. 2 Cruises of 28 
days* duration and one of 16 days’ duration. Cost $150 up 
and $85 up. 

Other Tours and Cruises — Mediterranean, Adriatic, Nile, etc. 

Send for illustrated ^ookleb 

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 

41-45 Broadway New York 
Philadelphia Boston 

Piltsbure OhIcaiffO 

6t. Louis San Francisco 


Two Grand Cruises by 
the S.S. CLEVELAND 
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Cl Material 

*r Si WWW Needed to Build this Home 



Ptice Includes Blue Prints, /irchitecPs Specifi¬ 
cations, Full Details, Working Plans 
and Itemized List of Material 

House Hesigrn No. 167 is a pretentious country 
res;idence. It covers a ground space of about 44 feet 
wide and 40 feet deep, including porches. The first 
floor has a Vestibule, Reception Hall, Living Room, 

Dining Room, Chamber, Pantry, Kitchen and other 
modern conveniences, and on the second floor we 
have four chambers, large bath, together with numer¬ 
ous closets, besides airing porch. One ofthe best feat¬ 
ures of this house is the closed sleeping porch on the 
first floor. The plans must be seen ’^efore you can 
really appreciate this magnificent ^iome. Our price 
for a modern home ofthis kind is ridiculously low. Our 
Free Plan Book describes 50 other designs to select 
from. Read every word of this offer. 


We Save You Big Money on Lumber and Building Material! 

tvorld devoted to the sale of Lumber, Plumbing, Heating Apparatus and Building Material direct to the consumer. No one 
else can make you an offer like the one shown above. We propose to furnish you everything needed for the construction of 
this building except Plumbing, Heating and Masonry material. Write for exact details of what we furnish. It will be in 
accordance with our specilications, which are so clear that there will be no possible misunderstanding. 


How We Operate 

We purchase at Sheriffs* Sales, Receivers* Sales and Manu¬ 
facturers’ Sales, besides owning outright sawmills and lum¬ 
ber yards. Usually when you purchase your bui Iding material 
for the complete home shown above, elsewhere, it will cost 
you from 60 to 60 per cent more than we ask for it. By our 
“direct to you** methods wo eliminate several middlemen’s 
profits. We can prove this to you. 

What Our Stock Consists of 

We have ever>i;hing needed in Building Material for a build¬ 
ing of any sort. Lumber. Sash, Doors, JMlllwork, Structural 
Iron, Pipe, Valves and Fittings, Steel and Prepared Roofing. 
Our stock includes Dry Goods, Clothing, Furniture, Rugs, 
Groceries, etc. Machinery, Hardware, Wire Fencing—in fact, 
anything required to build or equip. Everything for the 
Home, the Office, the Factory or the Field, besides everything 
to wear or to eat. Send us your carpenter’s or contractor’s 
bill for our low estimate. We will prove our ability to save 
you money. WHITE US TODAY, giving a complete list of 
everything you need. 


Free Book of Plans 

We publish a handsome, illustrated book containing designs 
of Houses, Cottages. Bungalows, Bams. etc. We can furnish 
the material complete for any of these designs. This book 
is mailed free to those who correctly fill in the coupon below. 
Even if you have no immediate intention of building, wo ad¬ 
vise that you obtain a copy of our FREE BOOK OF PLANS. 
It’s a valuable book. 

Our Guarantee 

This company has a capital stock and surplus of over SLOOO, 
000.00. We guarantee absolute satisfaction in every detail. 
If you buy any material from us not as represented, we will 
take it back at our freight expense and return your money. 
We recognize the virtue of a satisfied customer. We will in 
in every instance “Make Good.” Thousands of satisfied 
customers prove this. Wo refer you to any bank or banker 
anywhere. Look us up In the Mercantile Agencies. Ask any 
Express Company. Write to the publisher of this publication. 
Our responsibility is unquestioned. 


$2.00 Buys a Complete Set of Blue Prints 


We send you a set of plans for the house de¬ 
scribed above, including the necessary specifica¬ 
tions and complete list of material, transporta¬ 
tion charges prepaid, for the low cost of $2.00. This is only a deposit, a ^arantee of good faith, and the proposition to you is 
that after receiving these blue prints, specifications and list of material, if you can place an order with us for complete bill 
of material, we will credit your account in full for the $2.00 received, or we will allow you to return these plans, specification 
and list of materials to us and wo will refund $1.50, thereby making the total cost to you 50 cents. 


High Grade Bathroom Outfits! 

The price of this 
Bathroom Out¬ 
fit $37.50. 

Plumbing ma¬ 
terial direct to 
you at Bargain 
prices. Wohavo 
ever 3 rthlng needed la 
Plumbini; Material. 
Our prices mean a 
saving to you of 30 to 
60 per cent. Hero is an illustration of a bath¬ 
room outat we are selling at $37.50. Your 
pluml)cr would ask you about $60.00 for this 
Mme outfit. It is only one of many other 
complete outfits that we are offering at prices 
ranging from $2.5.00 to $50.00. Our Catalog 
describes them in detail. Get our prices on Pipe 
and Fittings. Write us today. 



Hot Air Furnaces! 

Don’t let the con¬ 
tract for your hot air 
furnace until you 
our figures. We 
your local dealer’s price in 
half. We caa furnish yoa a 
complete equipment includ¬ 
ing pipes, registers, 
furnace; everything re¬ 
quired at a price not much 
more than what an ordinary 
heating stove would cost you. 

Complete hot air heating 
plants $48.00 up. Get 
our heating catalog at once. Tells 
you all alx>at it. Write us today. We guaran¬ 
tee to save you money. We loan you t^ls. 
We make you plans. Every heating plant we sell 
is backed by our guarantee bond. 



Hot Water Heating Plants! 

We guarantee to save 
you 50 to 75 per cent on a 
modem hot water heating 
plant for your home. We 
make you complete plans and in¬ 
structions, and help you out 
every way wo possibly can. We 
loan you tools. Every plant 
backed by our guarantee bond. 

We furnish the material; you get 
the plant installed. Cut out the 

dealer’s profit and cut the cost in 
half. Thousands of our plants installed and 
the country, 
special Heating 
Catalog Tells oil about our heating propel 
® furnish Heating Apparatus for 
any building, no matter how large. Tell us 
your needs. ^ 



Modern Air Pressure Water Supply Systems at prices ranging 
from $43 to $200. They are strictly new, first-class and complete 

__ in every detaiL It makes no difference whether you live in the 

country, you can on joy every city comfort at littlo expense. Why not investigate this? We are ready 
to furnish you with all facts free of charge. All material fully guaranteed. We also have a complete 
stock of Pipe, Valves and Fittings at 40 to 60 per cent saving. Gasoline engines at low prices. 


Water Supply Outfits 


AM A Write for our Free Catalog. Fill in the coux>on 
f 1 CC Xlwll9 to the right and we will send such literature as best 

■ suits your needs. We publish a 1000 page mammoth cat¬ 
alog fullv illustrated. giving our business history and showing all the vast lines of merchandise that 
we have for sale. We buy our goods at Sheriffs*, Receivers’ and Manufacturers Sales. Ask for Cat- 
alog No 910 . Our Bo,.tc on Plumbing and Heating Apparatus contains 150 pages of useful information. 
Our free “Book of Plans” is described elsewhere in tills advertisement. 


CHICAGO HOUSE WRECKING CO., 35th and Iron Sts., Chicago 


Send Us Yhis Coupon j 

Chicago House Wrecking Co. 910 g 
I saw this ad in McClure’s Magazine « 

I am interested i n _J 

Name ____ 

Tovm ___ 

C*®--- State 
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Write for FRC£ BooKlet Telling of 
CLEAN, EVEN Heat at LEAST Cost 


P UTTING in an Underfeed Heating Plant is just like handing yourself money. An 
Underfeed is profitable in because cost of its successful operation is from 

50% to 66^ % less than maintenance of ordinary heating systems. The Underfeed 
coal-burning wa^ insures this marvelous saving. All the fire is on top and smoke and 
gases wasted in other furnaces and boilers, must pass through the flames, are consumed 
and turned into heat units—the result of perfect Underfeed combustion. . Government 
estimates show that millions of dollars are wasted every year because of imperfect coal 
combustion. An army of witnesses, east, west, north and south, can be called to prove that 

^ck-^^amson Undei^ed 


HEATING 

SYSTEMS 


WARM AIR 

rURNACES 


"D STEAM-HOT WATER 

D OILERS 


Save */2 to ^/3 of Coal Bills 




Hundreds of people have taken out unsatisfactory 
heating systems and replaced them with the 
UNDERFEED, which has gained international 
prominence as the system which soon Paya 
for Itself, 


Let us send you-FREE-a lot of fac-simile letters 
of appreciation like this, with our Underfeed Book¬ 
let or Special Catalog of Steam and Water Boilers. 


Heating plans and services of our Engineer¬ 
ing Corps are FREE. 


Write TODAY, giving name of local deale 
with whom you’d prefer to deal. 


JSSc-WILLIAMSON CO. 


426 West Fifth St. Cincinnati, Ohio 


Furnace Men, Plumbers and Hardware Dealers Should Write for Onr New SelUng Plan. 


Here's proof of the pudding: A. G. Thompson, 
of Stapleton, Sta,.en Island, N. Y., writes: 


*'The Underfeed Furnace is very satisfactory. 
It is easy to manage and economical. Cost me 
$55 for coal last year and the year before with 
the other furnace—$102.'* 


Pea sizes of hard or soft coal and cheapest slack, which would smother fire in ordinary furnaces and boilers, 
yield in the UNDERFEED as much clearly even heat as highest priced coal. It is easy 
to figure the difference in cost. You save this dif¬ 
ference. All coal is fed from below and the few 
ashes are removed by shaking the grate bar as in or¬ 
dinary furnaces and boilers. 


Illustration shoivs furnace 
without casing^ cut awau to 
show how coal is forced vp 
under fire, which burns on top. 


This illustration shows 
the Underfeed Boiler 
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es wide, 
like a sunset 


TKais tKe Grand Gim [on 

Arizona. 


For art booklets of the tram 
and trip address 
WJ Black Pass. Tragic Mgr. 
A.T-QS.F.Ry.System. 

1031 Railway Exchange,Chicago 


\ou can ^otliere in a Pullman to the rim 
at El Tovar, en route to ^unty Cali/ornia 
on the train of lu^ui^ 


Santafe 


%Cali^rnia Limited 
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A Personal Message to Every One of 
McClure’S Readers 

This page tells of an opportunity which dies with December. It is an opportunity for profit, 
for personal betterment, for getting more out of life than you have been getting 


T O learn of a new and profitable thing 
which one has never before been able to 
do, is always interesting. But when the 
moment arrives that such a thing can be done 
to-day, but not next month, it is then more 
than interesting; it becomes imperative. 

Financial writers tell us the reason living is now 
so high is because the gold supply is getting too 
big. This depreciates money, and makes dearer 
the things we need. The production of gold for 
the last year was $456,250,000, but it cost at 
least $300,000,000 to mine and refine the gold. 

There is another source 
of wealth which produced 
last year $484,000,000. 

This was actual solid 
wealth and nobody 
delved or dug for it; no¬ 
body worked or toiled for 
it; nobody produced it 
or could have prevented 
it; yet every person who 
had any ownership or 
any interest in this source of wealth, received a 
tangible share of the above enormous total, 
which runs twenty-eight millions higher than 
the year’s gold supply. 

Just get a realization of how fast wealth must 
pile up to increase $484,000,000 in a year. 
Counting 307 working days of 8 hours each in the 
year, this means an increase of $1,576,500 per 
business day; equal to $197,060 per business 
hour; or $3,284 per minute. 

As fast as the watch ticks off each second, $55 
is added to the wealth of those who are fortunate 
enough to own or participate in New York City 
real estate. This enormous growth is in addition 
to its legitimate earning of interest and rents. 
This wealth multiplies yearly as a result of na¬ 
ture’s laws, the crowding of population to cities; 
the titanic growth of the largest city in the most 
prosperous country in the world. 

Five or ten years ago these would have been 
merely interesting statistics, but now they mean 
something vital and personal to YOU. 

You are thinking that it takes large capital, 
special knowledge of values, expert information 
on the city’s growth and development of rapid 
transit, to be able to share in this enormous in¬ 
crease. But these things are no longer necessary. 


It is now possible through cooperation, for the 
small investor with $100 or $500 cash, or possibly 
$5.00 or $10.00 a month to spare from his income, 
to get as large a return on each dollar he can in¬ 
vest, as the big capitalist with expert advice can 
get on each of his dollars. How? 

Through the formation of a company under a 
liberal charter and capitalization, which issues 
5 per cent. Realty Bonds sharing pro rata in one 
half the profits made in its large realty operations. 
The Mutual Profit Realty Company is officered 
and manned by the best possible organization 
for finding out about, and 
taking advantage of. New 
York City’s enormous 
growth. At its head is 
John W. Paris, the presi¬ 
dent of one of the great 
Real Estate Exchanges, a 
man who has made a mil¬ 
lion for himself and an¬ 
other for his friends in the 
past five or six years, 
without a dollar of original capital. 

The directors of the company are experienced 
real estate men, who are constantly in touch with 
the latest developments affecting the growth of 
the city. Their interest is exactly parallel with 
that of the bondholders. They gain most by 
buying cheapest, securing the most active proper¬ 
ties and selling at the highest prices, since profits 
are divided equally between the company and its 
bondholders. 

You can learn just what satisfactory profits 
have been made the past two years, as well as 
the splendidly located property securing these 
bonds, and the various plans of selling them, by 
writing to the Mutual Profit Realty Co., Suite 
440, 1314 Broadway, New York. 

Now, here is a warning, and this is most im¬ 
portant! These bonds have met such a wide sale, 
and the profits have been so large that it has been 
decided that after this month (December) no more 
bonds will be issued sharing in a full half of profits. 
By acting at once you can secure a bond sharing as 
long as it lasts in half the profits. 

You will certainly have cause to regret it, if 
you do not investigate this to-day. Ask for 
''A Safe 5 per cent., plus Half Profits” and the 
free Magazine of the Pocketbook. 


There is no page more im¬ 
portant in this issue of 
McClure’S, and it should 
be read FIRST. It is brief, 
forceful, imperative and 
compelling :: :: :: 
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Every Immediate and Future Builder Should L-,eam All About 

NATCO HOLLOW-TILE 





For Residences and Buildings of 
Kindred Construction. |—«• r 

r ireproor 


age-proof, moisture- 
proof, vermin-proof, 
warmer in Winter,' 
cooler in Summer.] 


.ric=:r- - 
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Y OU can now build your bouse to the same standard of 
fireproof safety that has long been demanded in modern 
skyscrapers, at no greater cost than brick, brick-and- 
wood, stone-and-wood, or concrete. 

For over twenty years this company has represented the development of 
fireproof construction for the largest business and public buildings every¬ 
where. So rapid was the growth of demand for its services and products 
in this field, that only within a comparatively recent time could its facilities 
be increased to meet the great demand for residences, apartments, hotels, 
factories, etc. 

Leading architects, building their own homes, have been the foremost 
users of NATCO HOLLOW TILE. 

If you are contemplating residence or any allied form of building, every 
consideration of safety, comfort and investment foresight, should lead 
you to write for this 96-page book— 

“FIREPROOF HOUSES ” 

which illustrates and describes 45 houses, hotels, apartments, etc., costing $4,000 to 
$200,000 shows typical floor plans, ard contains full technical information and draw¬ 
ings explaining NATCO HOLLOW TILE construction and its advantages. Mailed for 
10 cents postage. Whether yv^u mean to build early or at some future time, learn about 
this newer, higher standard of building, now. Address Dept. C. 

NATIONAL-FIRE -PRGDFINC 


COMPANY 


Offices in All Principal Cities 


PITTSBURGH, PA, 


The New WhitehallBallJing. N:wYork-lh'- f^rlTj 

gtealesi ofUce building-fireproofed W'T/LE 

oJaofthis Company—and buncolotO of NATC ^ f ^nn^ttmeilon 

-UrcillustraleJto show the range now possible m fireproof construction, 
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A Graceful Gift toYour Host 


of that hunting, yachting or motoring trip; to 
a traveling companion or friend whose occu¬ 
pation is attended by responsibility and danger. 

The superb model shown below—long barrel, heavy frame, 
beautifully finished Western Grip, carved from one piece of 
gnarled Circassian walnut—is guaranteed to give any man an 
emotion of untamed, masculine delight. It*s got range, pene¬ 
tration, smashing power and wonderful accuracy.. It’s unques¬ 
tionably the finest revolver in the world — in fact the only 
modernized revolver. 

THE NEW MODEL 

Iver Johnson Automatic Revolver 

is the only revolver with a full equipment of permanent tension, 
unbreakable wire springs, such as are used in U. S. army rifles. 
It is the only revolver ^ with a scientific, abso¬ 
lutely perfect align- ment of bar¬ 
rel and cylinder. Finally, 

it is tlie VA 


revolver that is made positively 

safe from accidental discharge by the famous 

“Hammer the Hammer” 

safety device. The only way it can be fired is by a purposeful 
pull on the trigger. There are no external safety catches to 
adjust—or forget. No extra parts to break. Our catalogue 
lists other models, large and small; also single-barrel shotguns. 

Ivcr Johnson Revolvers are covered by United States Letters Patent. To prevent 
substitution of obsolete models, insure proper treatment for our customers, and con¬ 
fine the sale or our revolvers to proper persons, we limit the distribution of the 
New Model Iver Johnson Revolver to reputable resident dealers who are licensed 
under the aforesaid patents. If unobtainable locally, please send to us ^ 
direct, for mail-order houses arc not licensed to sell this New Model, ✓ 

i 

Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works 

136 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. ^ ^ 

New York r 90 Chambers Street. . -j 

Pacific Coast: 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 

London. Eng.: 40 Queen St.. Cheapside, E. C. 


Hamburg, Germany: Pickuben 4.’ ^ ^ 

Makers of Iver Johnson SineU-Barrel Shoteuns and Iver Johnson Truss-Bridge Bicycles 
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^Brimstone Corner” Park and Tremont, Boston 


Copyright by Hart ScliafTner & Marx 

OU see here illustrated our ulsterette, a long, roomy overcoat, with 
adjustable collar; lapels or military style; wear it either way. 
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A dessert confection 
with delicateness of 
flavor and sweetness 
that delight a taste 
for the exquisite 



NABISCO 


SUGAR WAFERS 


Ift ten cent tins 

Also in twenty-five cent tins. 

Try CHOCOLATE, TOKENS—the enticing good¬ 
ness of Nabisco enclosed in a shell of rich chocolate. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
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The Christmas of a Lifetime ^ehoml 

The New 88 Note 

ANGELU^ 

the piano that anyone can play artistically with personal expression. 



E ach Christmas brings its own most treasured gift to be cherished above the rest. 
But there is one Christmas like which there can be no other—THE ANGELUS 
CHRISTMAS. 

We would wish that all who ever have the ANGELUS might receive it, or bestow 
it, as a Christmas Gift. For a Christmas Gift is a thing whose value in dollars is its 
smallest part. And the ANGELUS can never be measured in mere terms of money. 

The ANGELUS is a gift of man’s genius to man. It is priceless. 

You pay for in the ANGELUS only what you pay for in any other player-piano—the cost 
of its material and manufacture. You pay nothing for the higher genius that enables the 
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/^mg^us-pianist to attain at once Ae same artistic, individual interpretation that marks the 
playing ot the concert pianist. This gift can be yours with no other player-instrument 
whatever. 



Only the ANGELUS 


• , wonderful and important device on 

any player-instrument—THE PHRASING LEVER. 


The PHRASING LEVER is the only device that enables you to control the tempo artistically and peisonally—exactly as you would 
if you were a trained musician plstying by hand. Instead of making changes of time from one set degree to another, it places the 
entire range of tempo under the constant control of your fingers, producing expression in every measure, from the most delicate 
tempo shading to the most pronounced and sudden acceleration, retardation or pause. 


Almost equally essential are the following devices contained only in the ANGELUS; 


The MELODANT which brings out the full beauty of a com¬ 
position by emphasizing the melody and subduing the accom¬ 
paniment. 

The MELODY BUTTONS which bring under complete control 
every degree of loudness and softness of tone. 

The DIAPHRAGM PNEUMATICS which correspond to the 
cushioned touch of the human fingers on the keys. 


The SUSTAINING PEDAL DEVICE by which any note may 
be sustained as long as desired. 

The ARTISTYLE MUSIC ROLLS which so guide the player, 
by means of a single “ expression line,** that the faithful rendi¬ 
tion of the most difficult composition is made easy. 

Our Agency in your city will demonstrate the AiNGELUS to 
you. You can have it delivered for Christmas on the most 
liberal terms of payment or exchange. 


Make this your ANGELUS Christmas—the Christmas of a lifetime for your whole household. 


THE WILCOX & WHITE COMPANY, {Business Established 1877) MERIDEN, CONN. 
Regent House, Regent St., London 
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This 


Make it an EDISON because— 


year make your 
AN EDISON 


1st—The Edison Phonograph has just the right volume of sound 

for the home. It is not loud enough to be heard next door or loud enough to echo to the farthest comer of 
the dealer’s salesroom, but in your home its sweet, modulated tones will entertain you and your family in a 
way that never grows tiresome. 

2d—The Edison Phonograph has a Sapphire Reproducing Point 

that does not scratch, does not wear out and never needs changing, and which travels in the grooves of the 
sensitive Edison cylinder Records, bringing out the sweet tone for which the Edison is famous. 

3d—The Edison is the instrument that plays Amberol Records 

—records playing twice as long as ordinary records and giving you all of all the world’s best music. 

4th-The Edison Phonograph permits of home record making 
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Christmas Instrument 
PHONOGRAPH 


—a most fascinating form of entertainment. It will record what you or your friends say, sing or play and 
then instantly reproduce it as clearly and accurately as it reproduces the Records of Edison artists. 

These are a few of the Edison advantages. You want them in the instru¬ 
ment you buy. So go to a dealer’s—there are Edison dealers everywhere 
—and insist on hearing an Edison—the instrument that has been perfected 
and is manufactured by Thomas A. Edison. 

Edison Standard Records. $ *35 There is an Edison Phonograph at a price to suit everybody’s 

Edison Amberol Records means, from the Gem at $15.00 to the Ambcrola at $200.00. 

(play twice as long). . . • .50 Ask your dealer for complete catalogs of Ekiison Phonographs 

Edison Grand Opera Records. $ .75 to 2.00 and Records, or write us. 

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY. 20 LAKESIDE AVENUE. ORANGE, N. J. 
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Affltfiiiiiolifli/Tmpig m 

WOIi TWICE IN. SUCCESSION^ 

DY TH E 



Both times the race was won by Harry Grant with the same 
six-cylinder stock chassis. 

This unprecedented performance was possible because of a 
perfectly balanced chassis, wonderful engine consistency, and 
indestructible qualities of material imparted by the exclusive 
alloy steels of the American Locomotive Company. 

These are the same in all Alco models. 

It can be readily explained and demonstrated to you why 
this car of amazing longevity is “a little better” than any other 
in the world, and is the most economical to own—not reckoning 
the luxury. 

It was an owner who first said of the Alco 

AMERICAN LOCOMOTIVE COMPANY 
|886 Broadway, N. Y. 2501 Michigan Ave., 

(Licensed Under Selden Patent) 
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"Oh! 

Look 

Whos 


MADE FROM SELECTED WHITE CORN. NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE 


KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Canadian Trade Supplied by the Battle Creek Toasted Com Rake Co., Ltd., London, Ont. 




Copyrif^ht, 7010, K(llo!:g Toasted Corn Flake Co. 


DELICIOUS WITH HOT MILK OR CREAM ON A COLD MORNING—TRY IT 












SILENCE 


COMFOR.T 




Kremlin 

Afoseoto 


Model 31 Four-Cylinder Thirty liorsc-powcr Phaeton 


i m . -aw -rtit -i>x . -m . -m i ->y> ->-ot -» v : i -^yv -rr^ ->v« 




MOTORING WITH A PEERLESS GIVES RESTFULNESS 
AND UNALLOYED PLEASURE. NOISE AND VIBRA¬ 
TION ARE PRACTICALLY ELIMINATED ; WHILE 
CORRECT CONSTRUCTION AND PERFECT ADAPTA¬ 
TION OF PARTS ASSURES RELIABLE PERFORMANCE 
UNDER ALL CONDITIONS. LUXURY AND UTILITY 
ARE HARMONIOUSLY UNITED IN THE PEERLESS CAR 

THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY. 2439 EAST 93d ST., CLEVELAND. OHIO 


THE CHARLES SCHWEINLEK PRESS 




































































































































































